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CHAPTER   I. 


<*  Poor  child  of  danger,  nursling  or  the  «ti»nn, 
SjuI  were  th^  wqos  that  wn:ck'd  thy  iiiauly  form ; 
Rocks,  ivaves,  and  wiuds  thy  shutttr'd  hark  delay, 
Thy  heart  was  sad,  thy  home  nas  far  away'; 
But  bop^cau  still  her  nioouUght  vigils  koefi, 
Aud  biug  to  charm  the  sfmit  uf  the  deep.*' 
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Xt  may  be  recollected  that  at  the  period  when  Cap- 
taiu  Singleton  returned  once  nioi'e  in  peace  and  safety 
to  take  possession  of  his  favourite  and  beloved  retreat, 
^  The  Cottage  on  the  Cliff  ;'  when,  after  the  succeeding 
events  which  had  marked  with  fearful  doubts  and 
soul-torturing  suspense,  the  heroic  mind,  but  gentle 
heart  of  the  lovely  Agatha,  and  gloomy  scenes  had 
{jivcn  place  to  a  total  reverse  of  prospects  in  her  so 
long  adverse  fortune;  when  the  bright  beaming  sum  of 
happiness  shone  full  upon  her,  by  giving  her  to  the 
arms  of  a  faithful  and  an  adoring  lover,  in  the  person 
of  her  so  newly  discovered  cousin.  Lord  Montague 
Montault  •,  it  may  be  remembered  that  it  was  then  the 
generous  intention  of  the  Fisher  Blust,  to  provide  foi' 
the  fortunes  of  the  gentle  Alfred,  and  those  also  of 


4  TOE  FltHBR'l'DAUOHTBR. 

the  bold,  aspirings  and  spritedy  intrepid  Wolf,  as  soon 
as  tbey  had  finally  completed  their  respective  studies 
'at  the  sefmioary  iiEi  which  he  bad  placed  tbem^in  the 
vicinity  of  Cromer>  a  few  weeks  only  after  they  bad  so 
providentially  escaped  from  the  perils  of  the  shipwreck, 
which  Jmd  laid  aU  besides  them  in  a  watery  grave.  And 
it  was  not  long  after  the  nuptials  of  the  Lady  Agatha 
Braganza  and  Lord  Montague  had  been  solemnised 
in  the  village  church  at  Cromer^  that  Wolf  and  Alfred 
retarued  to  Herring  Dale,  the  house  of  their  protector, 
so  improved  in  person,  and  so  coltivated  in  mind  and 
"banners,  that  little  now  could  be  discerned  of  the  poor 
i^ipwrecked  boys,  who  had  formerly  ^cited  the  pity 
and  compassionate  attention  of  the  humane  and  hos- 

'  pitable  inhabitants  of  Cromer,  when  the  ropgh  gale 
threw  them  on  their  eoast  in  the  fearful  night  of  tue 
storm ;  and  to  none  more  than  tx)  the  fisher  himself 
was  this  alteration  and  improvement  in  his  adopted 

.  sons  perceptible ;  who,  surveying  them  from  head  to 
foot,  the  very  moment  that  they  alighted  from  the 
chaise  and  crossed  the  threshold  of  Herring  Dale,  with 
that  look  of  unsophisticated  nature  and  feeling  which 
he  was  at  all  times  remarkable  for,  and  shaking  the 
band  of  each  with  no  very  gentle  pressure,  loudly  vo- 
ciferated— 

'^  Shiver  my  topsails  if  ever  I  saw  two  such  young 
giants  in  all  my  born  days !  why  lads,  thee  be  grown 
out  of  all  knowledge  for  eertain  sure." 

*^  Except  the  knowledge  of  being  known  to  one  at 
least,  sir,  who  docs  not  appear  to  have  lost  sight  of  us, 
if  we  may  judge  of  bis  kindness  at  the  present  mo- 
ment,*' uttered  Alfced,  returning  the  waiui  pressure 


^^THB  Fisnn'a  DAVOMTBR. 


'ffstH^f  fflkBr.^gmadne  of&prunr  of  bosrtfclt  gimtitudej 
While  hM  iMiMMolher  Wolf^  expeneocod  the  game 
«etfffiti(m,  altboigh  be  did  not  expvess  il  is  aaimliar 
'i^i  biiC  exckdmed-*- 

-^' Yes  tit}  we  can  do  any  thii^  11017  to  aorve  you> 
Wi;  are  no  longer  boysj  Alfred  is  nbt  so  delicate  and 
ctiSckeb-lieiit^d  as  he  used  to  be,  and  I  am  as  stoutas 
a  lion.'' 

'*  And  te  fieK:e  as  a  turkey-^ock,*'  cried  the  fisher, 
rtetiring  the  fine  formed  and  athletic  limbs  of  Wolf,  as 
h6  ^t^JDd  before  him  with  nnspeakable  delight  and  sa- 
UsftetiM,  #hile  he  replenished  his  pipe  Mdth  tobacco, 
^WcfH  Mds,  be'st  tfaeo  hungry?  I  warrant  me  thee 
canst  m^ke  shift  to  eat  a  slice  of  roast  beef,  and  a 
tbofnpif^  piece  of  plum  pudding,  before  thee  goest  to 
Iroost ;  but  I  say,  lads,  does  not  thee  wonder  what  is 
%etoihe  of  the  best  piece  of  furniture  at  Herring  Dale  ? 
)o(»k  about  my  lads,  and  see  if  thee  dost  not  miss 
something  ts  I  do  now  ?" 

It  was  evident  both  to  Alfred  and  Wolf,  that  in, 
uttcrir^  these  worAi,  the  fisher  had  some  difficulty  in 
suppressing  a  painful,  and  to  him  involuntary  sensation, 
and  that  a  sigh  was  broke  in  suffocating  smoke,  be* 
fore  be  added,  ^  But  it  be  all  for  the  best,  I  do  suppose 
it  be  all  for  the  best.  Shrrer  my  topsails  !  gricving's 
a  folly,  as  the  old  song  says  f  but  my  Jess  was  the 
pride  of  my  eyes,  and  the  comfort  of  my  heart,  and 
thcc  wert  both  mortal  fond  of  thy  sister  Jessy,  wast 
not  thee,  lads  ?'* 

Neither  Wolf  or  Alfred  could  immediately  reply  to 
'Cfacir  kihd  protector,  for  but  one  thought  artually  pos« 


8  TVR  Il&ll£R*ft  lUUGIITBfU 

But  may  t  ventiire  to  enquire  who  iar  so,  b«nV  Mito 
pc«B€88  the  inesdmaUe  treasure  of  my  sister  Jessy's 
heart  and^haod  )•'  :   .  . 

^Why  SamRnsseU^  to  be  sorel"  anaweied  .42C 
fisher,  whose  petulence  had  now  evaponUed  wkb  ,ihe 
Int  whifF  of  his  tobacco^  ^'as  honest  a  lad  as>  ever 
fovoke  bread,  or  heaved  an  anchor  afidatv  Shiver  (Qoiy 
topsailSf  if  ever  i  had  doubted  that,  I  would  h^ve  * 
twisted  a  rope's-yam  about  his  neck  before  he  should 
have  been  the  husband  of  niy  Jessy.  I  saw  how  emat^ 
ters  stood  with  poor  Sam,  and  that  he  was  dawa-^ 
hearted ;  so  one  morning  I  just  gave  him  a  bit  of  a  hiat 
about  that  viliiaii  Craftly,  *  I'll  have  no  shiUy-shjoItyiBg^ 
Sam,  says  I ;  what  ought  a  man  to  do,  when  he  loves 
a  giri»  and  sees  as  plain  as' the  nose  on  his  fiace,  that  she 
loves  him  too  ?  That's  a  plain  question*  Sam>  answer 
it.'  Now  it  was  a  mmmish  kind  of  a  thing  to  say  tlib 
when  Jessy  was  by,  was'nt  it  ?  she  was  standing  close 
at  my  elbow,  with  her  cheeks  as  red  as  a  scarlet  bean- 
Aower,  in  full  blossom.  No  matter,  I  am  a  rummidh 
kind  uf  a  fellow  myself;  you  know  lads  !  I  don't  like 
crooked  paths  and  bye-ways,  when  there  is  one  plmn 
down-right  straight  one  for  a  man  to  steer  his  compass 
by,  when  once  he  is  sure  of  a  woman's  affections  I— 
So  what  does  Sam.  do,  but  takes  Jessy  by  the  band  and 
leads  her  up  to  me,  and  then  the  coaxing  slut  threw 
both  her  pretty  arms  round  my  neck ;  and  Sam  let 
the  cat  out  of  the  bag,  without  any  further  preamble. 
Shiver  my  topsails,  what  could  a  &ther  do  that  so 
krod  bis  child,  as  I  did  Jessy  ?  '  God  bless  thee  l^tk^ 
cried  I,  and  spliced  their  hands  together*  But  the 
farson  bad  to  fioish  ibe  i«st  of  the  ceremony^  mind 


«mfttm^  A¥eH;,tada^fifiiii  and  Jeoty  were  mtrtkd 

tdmicb ;  and  there  is  an  end  of  my  stotyi  ^  Shiver  ^ntf 
Wttei^  «Mfte  \<re  come  to  matrimtiny^  >it'9>4ihie  to 
kik4^t,  beoiltit;  BOW  ?''      ^  h  ^ 

^•>^Btal*  Jemyl  Bome  more  trufy  lejoiceB  in  her  hsif^ 
jfitteis'tlMn  Idd^^'  >atiered  Alfred,  with  a  gUBtemog 
ttttrj  8(itl  W  the  dew  that  the  zephyr  sbakea  from  the 
Uki^0t't&9ts,  while  Wolf,  less  the  child  of  delicacy, 
Mt'^^mll;^  <^t  of  nacuee,  seilsibility,  and  feeiiug, 
eSLprA9ii  An  Ixilder  tferms  his  regard  for  the  lovely 
f^fy  iklidliis^pprdval  of  ber  ch(Moe  in  Sam  Russel. 
'  '^'Whdm  I  ah^ys'liked  better  than  any  who  visited 
at  Herring  Dale/'  uttered  he,  **  for  though  he  bad  not 
io  many  fin^  sayings  at  his  tongue's  end  as  same  of 
Aem,  yet  he  had  a  better  heart,  and  would  not  have 
been  gnilty  dt  a  mean  or  a  dirty  action,  for  the  life  of 
him/' 

^  No,  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  would  not  take  my 
BiUe  oath  of  that/'  cried  the  fisher,  highly  pleased 
with  the  manner  in  which  Wolf  had  expressed  his 
sentiments  on  the  merits  of  Mr.  Russel,  which  so  weU 
aemrded  with  his  own,  that  his  spirits  and  good  hu* 
rtioor  now  returned  in  full  hilarity;  and  the  sup()er 
being  ready,  the  first  dish  was  set  on  the  table  by  poor 
oU  Ahce,  who  rather  hobbled  than  walked,  on  account 
of  her  increasing  infirmities;  but  who  still  retained 
her  sanation  as  house-keeper  at  Herring  Dale,  and 
Wliose  services  the  fisher  would  not  exchange  for  a 
ffuttger  one.  Although  Mrs.  Russel  had  more  than 
afice  fainted  to  her  father,  whenever  she  spent  the  day 
wMi  h!in,  f^hich  was  veiy  frequenlly  the  case,)  thnt 

bl  B 


iho^vanced  ^e  of  poor  old-Alice  rendaKd  ber  imfit 
4br  the  manugemmt  of  the  household  affaks,  to  whiefa, 
chucking  the  old  giii  uiMier  tiie  cbio,  be  would  iui- 
moroualy  e3Cclaim> 

*'  Shiver  my  topsails  I  but  thou  hast  a  colt's  tooth 
yet  in  thy  head,  hast  not  thee.  Alley?"  which  highly 
.offended  the  ancient  dame,  who,  shaking,  her  head, 
always  gave  the  retort  courteous  to  her  old  master, 
with  *^  May  be  so— may  be  so— but  if  I  have  gotten  a 
oolt's  tooth  in  my  head,  I  know,  Master,  that  thou 
hast  gotten  a  wag's  tongue  in  thine  ;-*HX)lt's>  tootih, 
forsooth  !  well-a-day,  I  have  not  had  a  colt's  tooth  in 
my  head  these  fifty  years !" 

At  sight  of  the  youths,  Alfred  and  Wolf,  the  poor 
old  creature  testified  the  greatest  joy  at  seeing  them  so 
improved  in  looks  and  in  stature,  while  they  in  return 
expressed  the  pleasure  they  felt  in  beholding  her  again. 
"  Ah !  well-a-day !  but  I  am  wearing  away,  my 
dear  boys,"  uttered  the  old  woman,  *^  going — ^goine: 
—down,  as  the  saying  is." — 

^^  Going  to  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  vociferated  the  fisher 
in  his  usual  way, ''  thou  hast  been  a  going  evdr  since  I 
can  remember  thee,  and  art  not  gone  yet,  my  old  lass ! 
come,  fill  up  a  bumper  of  brandy,  and  drink  to  the 
health  of  these  two  boys  !" 

'*  Aye,  marry  will  I,  master,"  sud  Alice,  "  and  that 
they  may  do  well  and  prosper  in  the  next  long  voyage 
they  take  over  the  high  seas." 

'^  Ah  !  it  was  indeed  a  prosperous  gale  which  sent 
us  hither,"  responded  Alfred,  ^^  to  ahare  in  the  bless- 
ings of  kindnessV  friendship,  and  hospitality,  /vriiich 
btie  for  that  wc  nlE^rer  had  known*''         .' 


•**  It  »♦  Vravideaee,  Master  Alfred,  that  never  dcseru 
tlMfl^  wtio  p4ac6  entire  confidence  in  ks  ^tection^  and 
'tis  a  bad  wind  that  hiowB  good  to  nobodf,  my  dear  boy, 
remember  that/'  uttered  the  old  woman,  as  shehobUed 
bade  agv^n  to  attend  to  her  duties  in  the  kitchen,  leav- 
ing the  snug  and  happy  party  to  aijoy  themselves  in 
the  parlour  without  interruption ;  and  to  partake  of 
a  meal,  which,  though  it  did  not  consist  of  refined  de- 
Ikacies,  was  sufficiently  luxurious  to  those  who  had 
never  yet  dreamt  of  luxuries,  and  therefore  knew  not 
the  artificial  want  of  them.  For,  what  is  a  man,  if 
his  chief  good  and  market  of  his  time  be  but  to  sleep 
and  feed  ? 

**  A  beMt»  no  more," 

aaith  the  imniortal  bard : 

*'  Aud  what  is  gai«(y  i    The  ionocent  ii  gay. 
The  lark  is  ^y, 

Tbat  drief  )iis  feathen,  saturate  with  dew. 
Beneath  the  rosj  cloud,  while  yet  the  beams 
Of  day-spring  overshoot  his  humble  nest. 
The  peasant  too,  a  witness  of  his  sou|^. 
Himself  A  songster,  is  as  gay  as  he.-<- 
But  save  me,  oh  save  me 
From  the  gaiety  of  luxury." 

**  Well,  lads,  thee  shall  see  thy  sister  Jessy  to-naor 
row,"  uttered  the  fisher,  observing,  that  although. 
Wolf  did  ample  justice  to  the  roast  beef  and  plum 
pudding,  betrayed  some  impatience  and  even  chagrin, 
the  cause  of  which  might  be  easily  traced  to  its  real 
source;  Cor  during  dinner  Alfred- had  casually  en- 
quiied  of  his  |^x>^tor  after  the  health  of  the  Montault 
family,  and  that  also  oCPaptw^  Sipgleton ;.  and  w]iff- 


ther  that  gehtleihain  fttiHl  tesidM  ttt  the  Cotta^'<»a  the 
Cliff?  to  which  the  fisher  riepiied  idth  Mi  air Y)f  the 
greatest  in(UflfeV^n)d6,  in  which  h<>weVCT,ie  "was  cfident 
that  {Mqtie  httd  ^oine  share —  '  •  i ;    . 

'^  Shiver  my  topsails  !  if  I  can  tell  yoH  any  tUng  mt 
all  ahont  them^  except  that  there  was  a  talk  some  txnk 
Bgo,  that  Lady  Livinia  was  going  to  be  marrfed  to  a 
great  lord,  and  that  was  thought  to  be  a  great  ma^h 
for  her.-  But  I  never  trouble  my  head  any  more  about 
such  fine  gentry  than  they  do  about  Peter  Blusty  wba 
thinks  himself  as  great  a  man  as  any  of  them/* 

A  pause  of  some  length  ensued.  The  fisher  began 
twirling  his  thumbs^  a  habit  to  which  he  Was  accus- 
tomed when  any  thing  displeased  him;  end  Wolf, 
whose  fine  countenance  had  a  richer  glow  of  a  roseate 
tint  than  when  he  had  sat  down,  could  no  longer  con- 
trol his  impatient  anxiety  to  learn  some  intelligence 
of  his  still  tenderly  and  passionately  beloved  favourite, 
the  lovely  lady  Agatha ;  and  somewhat  hastily  pro- 
Bounced-p- 

^  And  cannot  you  tell  us  any  thing  about  our  dear 
—I  mean,  sir, — that  I  should  like  to  know— -that  is,  I 
mean  the" — Wolf  hesitated — faultered — and  coloured 
deeply  !  and  the  fisher  immediately  vociferated, 

•^  Curse  me,  if  I  know  what  you  mean — you  have 
tnade  a  good  story  of  it — perhaps  Alfred  can  help  yon 
out,  for,  shiver  my  topsails,  if  I  know  head  or  tail  of 
what  you  are  saying." 

This  not  only  added  to  the  embarrassment  of  poor 
Wolf,  but  increased  his  anxiety  about  the  fody  Agatha; 
and  Alfred,  wishing  to  relieve  him  without  offending 
his  protector,  with  great  diflldeilM' uttered,  ^  I  believe. 


tirw  I  cam  |ar«Uy  nearly  gi^feos.at  my  brQfl)qr'»  tl)au|;liUj 
if  yod  will  permit  me  to  reveal  tbem*.  ^;     , 

^'Dot  80»  lad,?  cried  tbq  fiabei^  wUq  ^^vevef  had  a 
pretty  near  guess  at  them  himsqlfi  though'  willing  to 
nnncDt  htai  a  little,  ^^  do  so  Alfred,"  repeated  be,  and 
aknoat  ready  lo  laugh,  ^^  for  I  love  plaip  saUlng  i  it's 
much  belter  than  tacking  about,  youknow,  at  any  time/' 

^  Why,  sir,  my  brother  is  very  naturally  anx'^Hjis  to 
reoehre  some  intelligence  respecting  the  lady  Aga^ha^ 
which  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  when  you  consider 
how  highly  he  has  been  honoured  with  ber  fric^ndship, 
mkea  we  supposed  ber  to  be  the  daughter  of  Captain 
Singleton ;  and  since  her  exalted  birth  has  been  knowii 
to  Of  even  in  the  character  of  Lady  Agatha  Braganza, 
the  has  not  been  the  less  amiable  in  those  engaging 
qualities  of  disposition  and  sweetness  of  manners  tha^ 
dignified  her  in  the  plam  attire,  yet  lovely  person  of 
Agatha  Singleton." 

'<  And  had  she  kept  to  that  name,  and  not  known 
any  other,  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think  she  would 
hnve  been  all  the  better  for  it,"  uttered  the. fisher.. 

«  What  sir,"  cried  Wolf,  fongetting  all  but  the  lonely 
object  in  question,  ^rhas  matrimony  mad^  so  great  an 
alteration  in  Miss  Agatha  Singleton  ?"  on  which  ep* 
qttiry  the  fisber  smiled, 

**  Now  that's  a  pretty  question/'  uttered  he,  */  shiver 
fny  topsails,  if  matrimony  don't  make  some  alteration 
in  a  woman,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what  does  ? 
Not  that  I  have  any  fault  t^  find  so  much  with  my  once 
dear  Uttle  darling,  but  I  don't  like  her  husband." 

Ob  air,  and  is  it  possible  that  any  one  can  dislike 
Lord  MontDgve  MonUult,"  cried  W^olf^  more  asto- 
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liished  than  ever  at  the  asperity  with  which  this  was 
uttered  by  bis  protector. 

"  But  I  think  it  very  possible,  sir,  though  yoU  may 
not/'  answered  the  fisher  angrily;  "  and  I  will  tell 
you  why,  to  put  you  out  of  suspense,  which  sits  so 
troublesome  on  you.  I  was  the  protector  of  Agatha 
Singleton  when  she  had  no  other.  Lol'd  Montague 
Montault  has  forgotten  that,  and  is  teaching  bis  wife 
to  forget  that  too.  This,  sir,  is  what  they  call  ingrati- 
tude all  the  world  over ;  but  if  you  can  Call  it  by  ahy 
other  name,  pray  do,  for  my  satisfaction/' 

Wolf  was  now  not  only  astonished,  but  utterly  con- 
founded at  a  communication  so  unpleasing,  arid  so 
little  expected.  He  could  answer  nothing  in  extenuation 
of  the  conduct  of  Lord  Montault,  if  the  assertion  of 
his  protector  lyas  really  true ;  and  he  could  not  doiibt 
his  veracity  on  such  an  occasion ;  yet  what  could 
be  the  motives  for  such  extraordinary  conduct  in 
Lord  Montault,  who,  before  he  had  married  his 
lovely  cousin,  exhibited  so  many  amiable  traits  of  a 
noble  and  ingenuous  disposition.  So  generous  too, 
and  exalted  in  his  sentiments,  and  appearing  so  un- 
conscious of  his  high  birth,  and  splendid  advantages 
of  fortune,  that  he  was  beloved,  nay  adored,  by  all  his 
father's  tenantry  on  the  rich  domains  belonging  to  the 
castle  of  Montault,  and  perfectly  looked  upon  as  a 
tutelary  saint  by  the  humble  class  of  beings  which  re- 
ceived the  most  liberal  marks  of  his  bounty.  And 
was  it  the  least  likely  to  be  imagined,  that  the  lovely 
angel  who  had  so  greatly  honoui*ed  him  with  her  hand 
and  her  heart,  for  which  monarchs  might  have  Con- 
tended, could  have  had  any  influen<ie  in  rendering  bxjn 
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lcs3  RRii^I^e.  thaa  be  wa^  before.    Soch  an  idea  was 
niadmissible.    A  connection  with  sucb  a  wqman^  and 
<mfi  too  of  80  sacred  and  tender  a  nalure^  must  have 
emailed  a  man  to  the  most  transporting  tide  of  human 
bli^  I  b^t  it  was  utterly  impossible  that  it  could  ever 
debase  him,    A  marriage  with  so  heavenly  a  creature^ 
for  it  was  not  only  the  person  of  Agatha  that  was  so 
femininely  lovely,  but  that  lovely  person  was  reflected  ^ 
in  a  superior^  and  if  possible^  a  fairer  mind^  which  like 
the  mo3t  transparent  fountain^  was. pure  as  Dian's 
temple.    Every  thought  was  chaste  and  holy ;  every 
aptioU:  bespoke  elegance,  and  every  expression  was 
dignified  with  a  becoming  graceful  modesty;  and  in 
the  presence  of  her  husband,  on  whom  those  gentle 
•smiles  beamed  ever  constant  and  radiant  with  good 
temper,  he  might  very  justly  have  exclaimed  in  the 
beautiful  language  of  Milton,  when  Adam  thus  ex- 
presses his  thoughts  of  Eve : 


•f*  Vety  when  I  approach 


Her  loveliness,  so  absolute  she  seems, 
Aod  iu  herself  complete,  so  well  to  kuow 
Her  owfi,  that  what  she  wills  to  do  or  say 
Seems  wiliest,  virtuousest,  discretest,  best. 
All  bigber  knowledj^  in  her  presence  falls 
Degraded  :  wisdom  in  discourse  with  her 
Looses  discounteuanced,  aud  like  folly  shews ; 
Authority  and  reason  pa  her  wait 
As  one  intended  first,  not  after  made, 
Occasionally ;  and  to  cunsummate  all, 
Greatness  of  mind,  and  nobleness  their  seat 
Build  in  her  loveliest,  and  create  an  awe 
About  her,  a«  a  guard  angelic  placed.* 


t* 


^^  And  with  such  a  woman,  could  mortal  man  ever 
taste  of  human  woe^  or  know  one  bitter  thought  ?  It 
|i  a  moral  impossibility,"  imagined  Wolf,  as  he  sat 
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*        '  ■> 

meclmiiictlljr  tapping  his  knocklea  oo  the  ta^e|inusiiig 
|uad  signing  at  what  ^befisbec  Jiadadvanqe^  abo)ltIx>f!4 
•Mofitagne  MofitauUj.and  abaolately  losl^.  ia  pfvifi;^^^ 
fQ^tation, .  be  vm&  ^conscious  that  both  Alf^<^A^ 
bis  protector^  were  not  only,  observing  biQ)>  buk;f^T 
dually  amusing  tbemselves  in  watching  the  progii^saive 
motions  that  he  made,  till  snddenl)^  he  e^claiineii^ 
^f  No,  with  Lady  Agatha  no  man  cpul^.  be  i^uiappy 
I  should  think,  for  a  moment !" 
.  At  which  Alfred  and  the  Qsber could  no Ipuger. pre- 
serve gravity,  but  both  from  the  same  involiintary,iai- 
pulse  (which  neither  could  suppress)  bufst  out  into 
repeated  peals  of  laughter,  and,  which  waa  no,  ispoiier 
perceived  by  Wolf,  than  in  the  utmost  confu^ipn  bie 
tittered,  glancing  at  Alfred  with  some  symp(0i  ,  of 
displeasure—^ 

,  ^^  I  am  ignorant  of  the  cause  of  your  mirth^  Alfred, 
^'  much  as  I  am  to  what  I  have  been  saying,  or  what 
I  have  been  doing ;  but  I  suppose  it  was  something 
very  ridiculous  to  make  you  laugh  so," 

Alfred  now  endeavoured  to  look  grave  at  this  very 
serious  speech  of  Wolf,  for  he  had  no  intention  of 
either  wounding  his  feelings,  or  offending  him,  but  in 
making  this  effort  he  happened  to  catch  the  eye  of 
Mr.  Blust,  who  was  twirling  his  pipe  about  in  the 
most  whimsical  manner  that  could  be  imagined  ;  and 
whose  merry  round  face  was  at  this  present  moment 
the  very  antidote  to  any  thing  that  was  gloomy  or 
melancholy ;  and  who  in  pnswer  to  what  Wolf  had 
said,  loudly  vociferated,  ^^  Yes,  very  ridiculous,  that's 
true  enough,  for  I'll  tell  thee  what  thou  hast  been  doing 
lad  for  this  full  quarter  of  an  hour,  while  Alfred  and 
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I  hiv^'b^6iiMookidg  ut  tbefe.  Yon  have  been  playing 
tite  devil's  tattoo  on  the  iaMe,  and  the  devil  a  otnt 
tiUM  belp  lan^hiog  at  thee,  if  tbey  were  the  very  devil 
Khhself ;  and  all  about  you  know  who,  Come,  that'a 
irfi^  enongh,  beantjt  ?'' 

^YcB,  air,  it  is  certainly  plain  Engiish,''  uttered 
Wotf,  oppressing  what  be  inwardly  felt,  a  struggling 
sigh;' Mitred  to  the  memory  of  the  lovely  Agatha,  whom 
be  despaired  of  ever  obtaining  a  chance  of  behold-^ 
ing^agata  in  this  world's  earthly  space,  if  such  was  the 
disposition  of  her  husband.    For  if  he  thought  the 
fisher  Blust,  who  certainty  had  protected  her,  16  use 
his  own  words,  when  she  had  no  other,  and  the  cap-» 
tain  was  supposed  to  have  been  drowned  in  the  bosom 
of  the  ocean ;  if  he  thought  him  unworthy  of  her  notice 
or  her  acquaintance,  what  chance  had  he,  a  poor 
friendless  youth,  without  even  a  name  to  be  distin« 
gnished  by  save  that  aTone  of  Wolf,  and  whom  the 
fisher  Bl]dst  had  also  pit)tectod  from  the  frowns  of  a 
merciless  world ;  could  he  hope  that  he  would  be  i:e* 
eeived  with  a  more  kindly  reception,  or  be  greeted 
with  more  friendly  smiles  than  his  protector,  the  pro- 
tector also  of  Agatha  Singleton  I    Certaiuiy  not,  aU 
tfaoagh  it  might  be  admitted  that  the  Lady  Agatha 
herself  might  wish  to  shew  some  of  her  former  kind- 
ness towards  him.    Yet  she  was  not  now  her  own 
mistress;  s^e  was  married,  and  her  husband*s  wiliand 
not  hers,  mu.^t  uncpiesdonabiy  prevail  over  all  other 
Hghcs,  over  all  other  privileges ;  and  it  is  possible  that 
Wolf  in  his  present  perplexity  wished  that  marriage 
had  never  been  ordained  on  earth,  any  more  than  it 
was,  fhhn  all  he  could  read  or  learn;  in  heaven. 


I 

o^^Y^  T  tvtir ifA  W tfkfe  difeflte^  df '!rf6*lfetflt/'^^lft^tt 

4Hn  (m(;«i  Ibbit  ga^e  tfn  t&dsef  lively  featiireB/und  feat^ 
Aiy'e^s  dn  HMk  VoV^  feritiy  Which  #ti«ti  «;  b^yr^io 
I^Hzc^i  Tbe«i^tt'I  bid  hi^r  adteu  for  di^  till. ftiipiif 
it  i(Hrie  di^mht  ^od  thait  f  e&ttef  «pir}t  flies  to  ir^MhM^ 
of  tfis»- td  ule^  thy  kindred  ai^k^  which  tbott>cro 
^rMily  tnesemblelt.  Tbeu^  Lady  Agaftbt^  we  l»4yimveili 
a^aidk^'    • '  ..  ■     *  »  ^  •  ..  :i*\  /)iJriM'^' 

'  ^'%iit  altliOiigh  these  thoughts  were  pa«si|]g<i&  rapid 
meeession  iti  the  tortuiied  mind  o£Wcrtfy  they iWCFd 
carefully  concealed  from  the  knowledge  of  his  protoe-* 
tbr^'Or^ven  from  Alfred  j  for  Uie  ft»bcr<'to  iepIy>to  the 
Mioit  sentence  which  had  4;soaped  from  tlie  agitated 
li^'of  Wolfy  in  his  usual  blunt  manner^  which;  he  never 
frttempted  tiy  disguise  dn  any  occasion,  vociferated-^  • 
B  ^  Plain  English,  why  what  the  devil  would  yoii>havd 
bac  plain  English  from  a  plain  fiinglishmanj  I  shoulci 
be  glad  to  know,  master  Wolf?  IX«*-n  yoor foreign 
^bberiab,  I  say,  aoid  all  your  fOreignr  genlry,i  vh9 
WiAfk^  they  come  kito  this  cotmtry  from  their  outland^ 
isli  parts,  donH  know  wbat  good  manner&:are  any  more 
fAm  ourselves,  and  ci^l  i»  fii^lisfamen^hogs,  because 
we  don't  fall  down  vpon  our  knees,  and  woiTshi^tbcm 
fbr nothing  at  all  ^  but  sbber  my  topsails^  ifiever  tiiey 
•aiob  me  at  doing  any  such  tMsig  wbile  I  kflve  a^bie^ 
Ibd  blood  of  an  EBglishma&  about  me^  isaywe  biNt 
tiibugb  of  your  foreign  manmsrs  whensthae  oidicat/ 
4ie  duchess  of  Dragann^' came  to  live  at  the  Cottager 
oa  the  ii^iif,  and  wanted  her  owAlgrand<ida[agiiife»-, «» 


lf,\pf^^*i}^,,^.f§i!i^9^ G^d)^  ^,%^9^m  of >thp  salt 

^jc^m^v^t:  to  Cnwcf^  AeW) W^» W3iJBftpr|alrgwrt 

caniQ^lirltw  Jtail]F ;  but  wbcce  abe^ ib  gtm^itp^^y.^ 
a^nlidib^  glad)  taknowr  Skbrer  m}*  (o|MaiiB^  ^Hb^t^k 
tMMk^!tbe  devil  thought,  her  too  bad  tOfhave^  plaaa 
eiveiioby  b^t  warm  fire-*8ide^  for  sbje^ would  haveiiajuf^ 
defod/h^  the  mother  and  .the  child  as  cleiM^Aa.a 
whistle,  but  for  that  kind  good  roan,  Captain  SiDgle** 
toiun  Audi  yet.  I  don't  aee  that  he  ia  thought  inileh.lhe 
beltor/fidt^  it  hf  '^m  fine  gentry  in  the  caatle  of  Moo* 

rYBu^imrsly^niy  dear  fiitber,  you  do  not  «>6ai]t»to 
tkof  ibe  Lady  Agatha  in  this  black  and  umtorlbjrdykli 
oi  nngcatefol vbeinga  ?  she  could  not^t-^he  danaot>]fKf 
tnsessiblyfbffgetful.afiaU  yotnr  former  kindneas^' wbeni 
faentethyotiF /hospitable  friendly  roofy.yoa  garr  ber  a 
ihfitier  frpmnlhe  stocni,  wUeh  was  blouduig  witb.s^df 
mienoe^ifer. her  devoted  head,"  uttered  Wolf,  wilk 
ioMluBtaiirwarmik  and  feeling,  which  oertainlyhad 
tksisflEeot  i»f  8o£beiiing  the  heart  of  the  fisher.  .  ^'  Ob^ 
anvil  lUok^n^i;  judge  not  ao  hardly  of  that  angelic 
WKunani  1  haiw  heard  bar  speak  of  you  in  the  solitary 
cxik}  tps  (whieh  :8lie  was  idriyen,  when  forced  frpm  your 
fri^riogiprQbiotiQD,  with  audi  tender  animated  affeo^ 
liM^jasd  .with  aucja  deep  n^ret  that  she  might  net&i 
aaote;'ib6hold  ya«^*  Aat  team  haire  gushed  from  hdf 
lMal|)Bye8^mnd  coBVDdsive.sigha  have  heaved  from  hei 
IviidyjboAOmin-fled  of  mysister  Jessy  too,  ho^  kindl|r 
has  ^e;^8pokBiLir^Dear  fiitber^: cease,  to  censure  the 


hdy  Agatha,  I  beseech  ydo;  !  Iisfflot^  yoiii  (orosm 
licavcn  id  true,  wdholy  angt?|g,  I  bcHcve  hen  tcqetu 

^'  Why,  6hWer  niy  ibpsailsy  who  is  saying  Any  tbiog 
«gainst  her  ?'"  cried  the  fisher,  greatly  affected  by  this 
Account  given'  him  of  one,  whom  next  to  his  own'diil- 
cTren  he  had  loved  and  treated  with  the  fondest  t&c* 
tion ;  and  ctamming  his  pipe  with  more  tob^sco  than 
was  at  an  niec^ssary,  he  added,  before  he  pot  it  todiis 
aioath— 

^'  Bless  her  little  heart,  I  love  her  still ;  and  if  she 
wanted  a  protector  again,  and  a' roof  to  shelter  her, 
•a  she  did  when  i  took  her  from  the  Cottage  on  the 
Cliff,  when  we  all  thought  it  was  all  up  with  poor 
Sii^leton,  and  that  he  was  gone  clean  to  the  bottom 
of,  Davy  Jones's  locker,*  why,  shiver  my  tofisailsr,  if 
she  should  want  it  long  from  Peter  Blust%  That's  all 
lad,  I  can't  say  no  more.-^That's  the  point  of  the 
compass,  and  yon  may  steer  It  which  way  you  will.  I 
love  the  pretty  little  soul  still,  Aough  she  be  turned 
but  a  great  lady,  and  married  to  a  great  lord/' 

^  And  I  love  her  still  V  uttei^  Wolf,  with  a  mourn- 
ful and  almost  tilvoluntary  expression,  which  seemed 
to' give  som^' uneasy  sensation  to  his  protector,  for  he 
iistantiy  exclanne^d^^ 

''Avast  therc^  though  lad s-^thon  must  not  love 
Agatha  as  when  thee  was  a  boy,  and  the  pretty  little 
soul' used  to  pat  yotir  cheek,' and  call  you  her  darling 
Wolf;  and  take  you^  part  when  your  sister  OUve  I^Ood 
rest  her  soul!)  was  cross  with  you,  and  all  that^  you 

*  A  ctMntnon  phrase  used  hy  sailors. 
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kBOw  l-rbwi  she  be  marriodnow— apdiypu  t)e  a  great 
strafll^iig  .feUow^-^aad-r^-aod— ^V  fiUipg  hi»  pipe  afreah(, 
^  Shiver  my  ropsaib  I  the  less  you  say  of  her  the  bet- 
ter; that's  alL    Daa't  be  foolish,  lad— don't  be  fool. 
kbl  ahe  tie  married-r*-and  the  grapes  be  sour/' 
-  The  cheeks  of  Wolf  bad  actually  assun^ed  a  colour 
of  die  brightest  crimson,  and  his  heart  beat  tumultu- 
OBsly ;  the  cause  of  which  he  could  not  exactly  define, 
though  probably  pretty  tolerably  guessed  at  by  the 
fisher  Biust ;  but  it  had  the  effect  of  producing  taci- 
tumif y  on  Wolf  ever  after  on  the  subject  of  the  lady 
Agatha ;  and  that  this  lovely  creature  was  now  indeed 
a  married  woman,  4uid  like  forbidden  fruit,  far  be- 
yond  \i&  reach^  often  paiufqlly  recurred  to  the  rccoU 
lection  whenever  his.  imagination  waudered  to  th^ 
hiqppy  days  passed  in  her  society  beneath  the  roof  of 
his  protector,  when  she  also  was  its  inmate;  and  that 
soch  happy  days  and  such  happy  hours  )vould:  never 
again  return,  occasioned  Wolf  to  heave  many  a  sigh 
4if  regret,  and  to  shed  many  a  bitter  tear  of  hopeless 
despondency.    And  there  were  timos  when  the  gloomy 
somes  in  the  old  abbey  recurred  afresh  to  his  me-^ 
UMry.;  and,  although  they  were  scenes  of  terror  anfji 
acenes  of  v  oe,  they  were  preferable  to  what  he  expe- 
rienced at  the  present  moment  of,  cheerless  solitude 
to  the  hoase  of  the  fisher  ;  for  Lady  Agatha  was  there, 
and  her  lovely  presence,  liUe  the  sun  that  lights  the 
votes,  was  the  1 .  ht  that  gave  buoyancy  to  the  spirits 
of  Wolf,    Meanwhile,  the  generous  intentions  of  Mr. 
Bhist  toirards  his  adopted  soqs,  were  fully  disclosed 
to  them. 

"  For  look  yc^  my  boys,''  uttered  he  one  evening 


1^ J^hey  sat,,at^upp5f, J, ".  wjt^  time  ja  gf!^thmug)suow 
J[a^j^9W4  "^X.^t^ffDjj^ljqf,  summer  bucter.are  vPttljriibfe- 

lads,  I  am  getting  old  and  maybap.  X.s);[Altiii^i»-4t 
sheer  hi^;  b^forp  yo^r  cock-boats  are  ^ifes^dj^  if()ir.  sail- 
ii}g.,  Jf  hf^y^jgat  a  few  sbiners  left^  and  I  wanlii^^  tnfikc 
t)iem  pf  aef  vice  to  you  before  I  drop  off  tbje  .bo<lkft* 
Now  thisre  is  Jessy  pipvided  for.    i  gave  her  $qv»4 
tiling  to  keep  the  pot  a  boilings  though  S^m  dlid  ftot 
y(9jkt  it )  yet  as  I  do  susp^ct^  by  the  look  of.  J^basy?^ 
waist,  that  there  is  a  little  cock-boat  ou  tfae  /SMokst 
f;p  it  will  do  for  a  christening.    Then  there  i^j^Ollve, 
poor  wench,  she  is  providjed  forw."     (The  fisfaeiTibecQ 
inade  an  affecting  panse  i  and  brushed  off  a  liasty  and 
ifiypUiatary  tear  which  had  started  to  his  eyes,  as  quick 
as  he  possibly  could,  though  not  without  lisvlng  re^^ 
co^rsQ  to  a  pipe  of  tobacco  as  the  most  expedient  way 
qfjidYlvi^g  away  so  painCul  retrospections.     And  be 
fijp^ly  pronounced}  ^^and  there  is  no  doubt  but  the  viU. 
If^  ^^  provided  ber  with  the  cold  bod  sbe  now  Ides  ^ 
iOi,  tm,  m^  with  a  provision  too."   Another  pause  eti^t 
saeid,  when  bis  countenance  assumed  a  brighter  aspect;  i 
simI  he  addressed  Alfred  with,  ^^  Well,  lad;  and  now  if 
must  think  of  providing  for  thee  and  thy  brother  Widf^^ 
You  must  have  a  small  matter  to  make  bay  while  the 
6un  shines, — so  lad,  tell  us  what  course  thee  would'lilte 
to  foUow?  andthee^  WoU;  what  wouklsi.like  to  be?" 
^Slie  qflcsticn  was  abrupt  aad  unexpeetad  4oJbotii< 
tbeiy^uog  men,  and  not  so  easy  to  resoUre  j  bM  Md^ir; 
protector,  wbo  could  .never  brook  delays  insisted  tkat- 
they  would  be  decisive*,  in  order  that  he  might  itct  ae-^ ' 
coudkigljfv  to  f<M^wU3d  theu'  (atute  destinlitidA.  ■-'•'" 


V  offj^OttttcnsKSirer  toy  Id^Hs,  wM'^  th^  u^e  (^ti'bMw 
shkHfltog  ttlfeutthe  mattei-,^'  ilri^iWdf'h6,  "  Ciihhdtyhh 
m^heth^i  yoii  WQiiMlike  (difie  WW6Tdi^  or  a  k^ilbr'^ 
Ji^4ritidk^ora-Wyl^?"^  •  '■•  .-^'^-'^^-^  ^"'  '"'-' 
-l!-^^  Alfred^  Why  dott'^  yoii  »peat?"  dried^  Wiilf.  ' 
j>(jwil  ^m  i^;i;iiiiiiig^  for  yo^;  Wolf/'  rejbiried  Alfred  J 
tfiid'tlie  fiETh^i*^'  6taC  of  bU  patience,  (with  which  h&Mis 
biit^tflexidclrly  stocked  J  loudly  vociferated — 
j<  ^  V4)uf  are  Waiting  for  a  fiddlestick's'  end  to  rap  aboat 
yopr kndoktes.  Zounds!  yoa  may  be  Jack  Kletdlf  If 
joo^teve  a  mind  to  iti  so  yon  will  out  with  it/' 
, '  ^fiSir,Uhody  With  all  doe  deference  to  your  superior 
jodf^mei^iuid  your  appl\)bation,  since  you  are  so  kind 
aarto/lesi^  it  to  my  exclusive  choice^  I  should  like  to 
fioUonr^tfa^^^x^rch^  and  embrace  the  holy  orderis  of  our 
sacred  ivwligiofiv' 

"HBBfiBker- at  first  stared  in  the  most  profound  asto^ 
nashoneat  at  Uiis  declaration  made  by  Alfred,  probiabl^ 
because  be  had  never  expressed  any  wish  of  this  kind: - 
before ;  and  because  (if  we  must  state  the  truth)  the' 
fiafaerhioiBelf  was  not  veiy  particularly  partial  to  ^n^ 
t}enac|t  of  the  clerical  profession.  At  length  his  rosy 
iioe'ielaxed  into,  a  smile,  or  rather  into  a  broad  un-^ 
sdidiisticated' grin,  wbich  totally  discomposed  tkegta- 
vky  of  A)fi[vdi. 

:^!Pollow  die  what?"  uttered  the  fisher. 

^'fThfi  esitiUiaked  principles  of  the  British  church. 
Ifikave  long: teriously  contemplated  it  with  the  nkist 
profiiMiad  iat,tealioiii  and  it  has  always  afforded  me  the' ' 
nmH^  leon^  4atiafaOtion  i  and  expressed  the  same  to^r 
mj^bf-^^Ul^WioU}". uttered  AJTred^  Uushiiag  deeply. v^itt 

'^  Yes^  iWTt  i.}bave  ofiben  hoard  Alford  deelari^'^bao^ 
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.he  Should  like  to  be  a  parson^"  cried  Wolf,  to  which 
:  the  fisher  replied — 

^^  And,  shiver  my  top»ails^  if  I  don't  tbtpk  he  Icoowb 
which  side  his  bread  is  buttered  on,  1^  makiiif 
the  electjoQ ;  for  most  parsons  live  on  the  fat  of 
:tfae  land^  and  grow  as  round  and  nA  jolly,  as  bacon 
hogs^  while  the  farmers,  on  account  of  the  h^ivy  tithes 
exacted  upon  thero>  will  tell  you  that  they  grow  lean 
uiK>n  it.  No  matter,  there  must  be  parsona,  as  well  as 
tinkers  and  tailors.  Evecfman  to  his  calling,  as  the 
saying  is ;  and  a  parson^s  13  a  devilish  good  one ;  for 
if  ever  you  catch  him  starving  the  cause,  I'm  a 
Dutchman;  he'd  sooner  starve  his  parishoners.  Well, 
parson  Alfred^  here's  to  the  first  sermon  you  preach 
in  our  village  church  at  Cromer ;  but  take  good  care, 
lad,  not  to  have  a  clerk  that  speaks  through  his  nose^ 
Jis  old  Jack  Henderson  did  last  Sabbath  day^  when  I 
just  happened  to  pop  my  head  in  to  hear  a  bit  of  the 
gospel.  Jack  was  singing  out  ^  Amen,'  as  loud  as  he  . 
could  brawl ;  but  shiver  my  topsails,  if  it  was  not  fpr 
nil  the  world  like  the  grunt  of  my  old  sow  I  so  off  I 
mardied  and  read  the  gospel  at  home.  But  don't  be 
4own-hearted,  lad,  dp^'t  be  down- hearty  Thee 
shall  be  a  parson,  if  thee  likes  it,  after  all.  TU  settle 
that  point  of  the  compass  for  you,  my  lad,  so  never 
fear." 

It  was  now  Wolf's  turn  to  speak,  and  the  fisher 
demanding  to  have  an  immediate  answer.  Wolf  boldly 
replied — 

'^  I  will  be  a  soldier,  sir,^  so  please  you ;  and  you 
are  willing  that  I  should  gain  a  name  in  armd." 

At  which  the  fisher  burst  into  such  an  immoderate 
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and  hearty  peal  of  laughter,  that  it  was  many  minutes 
before  W  could  bring  hitneclf  to  any  gravity.  At 
length  he  vociferated — 

y  ^'A  patron  and  a  soldier!    Shiver  my  topsails,  if 
thatteaht  a  good  one ;  considering  all  things — " 

And  the  fisher  laughed  i^ain  5  but  what  had  so  par- 
VicWlafly  ekcited  his  risibility  was  not  imparted  to 
'XV<iIr<if  Alfred.  And  he  proceeded  to  inform  them, 
ftat^e  was  willing  to  grant  both  their  requests  in  the 
profi^ssfons  they  had  made  choice  of;  and  which  (jest- 
ing apart  (he  had  no  reason  to  disapprove,  and  that 
he  had  no  doubt  bat  they  would  be  a  credit  to  both  of 
them ;  that  appiications  should  immediately  be  made 
to  those  personages  who  were  most  likely  to  forward 
their  interests ;  and,  as  there  would  be  no  want  of  the 
ready  shiners  to  enforce  it,  he  supposed  that  very 
shortly  they  would  be  placed  in  situations  congenial 
to  their  wishes. 

Having  uttered  these  words  to  his  adopted  sons, 
the  fisher  smoked  his  pipe  and  spent  the  remainder  of 
the  evening  with  them  around  a  cheerful  fire-side,  in 
the  utmost  harmony  and  good  humour  imaginable, 
giving  them  a  few  practical  hints  on  their  future  esta- 
blishments that  were  not  only  useful,  but  highly  com- 
mendable, and  which,  though  they  did  not  proceed 
from  a  man  of  education,  were  nevertheless  such  plain 
honest  truths,  that  no  man  of  sense  or  prudence  would 
have  rejected  or  treated  with  contempt,  let  his  under- 
standing have  been  ever  so  refined,  or  his  education 
ever  so  learned.  And  Wolf  and  Alfred  expressed  the 
deep  sense  of  gratitude  they  cherished  towards  their 
])rotector  in  a  manner  that  reflected  the  highest  ci-edil 

a2  D 


\sc    amiable    youths.      A    jonrncv    was 
;  day  proposed  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Ru 
lovely  wife^  \i'hicb  was  not  more  than  a 
three  miles  from  that  of  the  fisher  Blust^ 
;he  banks  of  the  water-side,  which^  when 

flowing,  ran  into  the  bosom  of  the  n. 
I  which  from  the  windows  of  Mn  Rnss 
n,  every  vessel  that  sailed  both  in  and  ou 
)ur  of  Cromer  could  be  distinguished  vi 
test  perspicuity,  and  greatly  added  to 
i  enchanting  prospects  which  surrounded 
tful  flower  garden  was  in  the  front  of  ; 
laded  with  the  deep  foliage  of  emboweri 
d  some  lovely  meadows,  in  which  were  a  £ 
milch  cows  grazing,  were  stationed  at  f 
;.  The  house  itself,  which  was  of  red  brii 
ler  of  ancient  or  modem  architecture,  I 

a  happy  medium,  which  was  between  boi 
rtainly  been  considerably  repaired,  and  co 

improved,  since  Mr.  Russel's  marriage  wi 
Iter  of  Mr.  Blust ;  but  there  was  nothing  fii 

but  like  its   lovplv  TniafrAe«   K«orfc/\lr«  •»»»  « 
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happy ;  it  was  reflected  from  the^r  own  boftoms,  the 
one  to  the  other ;  and  when  this  disposition  is  reci- 
procal in  married  life^  if  aught  can  make  a  paradise 
on  earth,  it  is  surely  to  be  found  in  an  union  of  two 
such  beings  as  the  honest  Sam  Russcl  and  the  lovely 
unaspiring  humble  Jessy  Blust.  But  here  wc  must 
pause ;  all  marriages  were  not  so  enviable  as  that  of 
the  young  fisher  and  his  lovely  bride.  All  are  not 
hurtlcss  roses  that  exhibit  their  blushing  leaves  to  the 
sunny  ray.  There  is  a  canker  in  the  bud.  There  is 
a  thorn,  which  though  hidden,  will  tear  its  kindred 
branches  asunder,  and  too  often  doom  it  to  wither 
and  decay. 

Alas !  must  truth  then  be  confessed  so  painful  ? 
Was  the  lovely  Agatha  less  happy  in  her  marriage  than 
her  humble  friend  ?  So  amiable  her  heart's  elected ; 
so  young,  so  handsome— -so  exalted  in  birth,  so  splen- 
did in  riches.  What  could  be  wanting  then  to  render 
the  lady  of  such  a  man  superlatively  blest  above  all 
other  women  ?  Did  not  her  noble  lord  love  her  most 
passionately  ?  He  adored  her,  if  adoration  to  a  human 
being  might  not  be  termed  profanation.  Yet  with  all 
these  was  the  lovely  and  amiable  Agatha  a  miserable 
wife.  Yes,  even  in  the  arms  she  most  loved  she  was 
so.  But  what  made  her  so,  and  which  filled  the  whole 
world  with  the  most  profound  astonishment,  was  un- 
known to  the  whole  circle  of  her  acquaintance ;  for 
lady  Agatha  herself  had  certainly  not  informed  them 
of  it.  She  was  silent !  yet  beneath  the  dark  fringes 
of  her  lovely  eye-lids,  there  sometimes  stole  a  tear, 
like  the  dew-drop  on  the  snowy  blossom  of  the  thorn. 
It  fell  in  silence,  but  its  meaning  was  expressive,  and 


28  THE  fishbr's  daughtbr. 

it  bespoke  more  real  woe  and  heart-felt  grief  timii 
^vords,  though  ever  so  witty.  The  beggar,  that  is 
duinb^  you  know,  deserves  a  double  pity. 


CHAPTER   H. 


•«  Fare  thee  weU  !  aod  if  for  ever — 
StiU  for  ever  fare  thee  well— 
Eveu  though  uDforg^ving,  never 
/Gainst  thee  shall  my  heart  rebel.— 
Would  that  breast  were  bared  before  thee 
Where  thy  head  so  oft  hath  Iain, 
While  that  placid  sleep  came  o'er  thee 
Which  thou  ne'er  canst  know  aj^in  : 
Would  that  breast  by  thee  planc'd  over 
Every  inmost  thought  could  shew  ! 
llien  thou  wouldst  at  last  discover 
'Twas  net  well  to  spurn  it  so." 

LoRu  Byron. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel  had  just  sat  down  to  partake 
of  their  morning  repast,  unconscious  of  the  visitants 
who  were  journeying  towards  their  quiet,  peaceful, 
and  sequestered  dwelling ;  and  never  had  Jessy  arisen 
in  better  spirits,  or  looked  more  lovely  in  the  eyes  of 
her  fond  husband  than  on  this  morning,  when  the 
fisher,  with  his  adopted  sons,  Alfred  and  Wolf,  pro- 
posed to  set  out  for  the  habitation  of  his  beloved 
daughter ;  about  which,  however,  he  had  betrayed  bis 
ustel  signs  of  impatience  on  such  occasions,  desiring 
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bin  old  trusty  squire  David  (who  still  retained  his  ser- 
vice in  the  family)  to  saddle  the  horses  full  thi*ee 
hours  before  they  were  wanted,  or  that  he  was  ready 
to  equip  himself  in  hi$j  best  clothes,  which  he  had 
given  orders  over  night  to  be  well  brushed  and  aired, 
with  a  pair  of  new  boots  which  had  been  hanging  over 
the  door  of  the  pantry,  with  a  quantity  of  smoked 
hams,  at  least  three  months  before  the  present  period, 
in  order,  as  Peter  observed,  that  they  might  havu  a 
good  seasoning.  But  Peter  had  certainly  made  too 
many  libations  to  the  brandy  bottle,  to  rise  at  the  early 
hour  that  he  expected ;  and  when  David  had  brought 
the  horses  out  of  the  stable,  his  master  was  yet  soundly 
sleeping;  and  he  knew  better  than  to  awaken  him 
without  the  wind  blowing  from  a  quarter  that  Davy 
was  by  no  means  partial  of  encountering  whenever  he 
had  the  least  chance  of  shunning  it^  not  being  the 
gentlest  gale  that  could  ever  blow >  so  he  put, the 
horses  into  the  stable  ftgain,  and  very  quietly  walked 
into  the  kitchen,  muttering  all  the  way  to  himself^ 
tliough  suificiently  loud  for  old  Alice  to  hear — 

**  niis  be  always  the  way  of  old  master — hurry, 
scurry,  all  to  no  purpose ;  and  worry,  worry,  till  he  do 
put  a  body  out  of  all  patience.  There  be  poor  old 
Bess,  with  the  saddle  on  her  back  this  half  hour ;  and 
now  I  be  forced  to  take  it  off  again,  to  give  the  poor 
wench  a  feed  of  com  and  a  drop  of  water.  A  murrain 
light  on  such  cross-grained  folks,  I  say.  It  were  enough 
to  make  a  parson  swear,  to  see  the  rigs  that  old 
master  be  going  on  since  Miss  Jessy  be  married.  He 
be  no  more  like  the  same  than  chalk  is  to  cheese,  and 
I  do  wish— rl  do  wish*/ — In  thia  wish,  most  unfortu- 
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naldy  David  got  the  button  of  his  coat  entangled  with 
the  spinning  wheel  of  old  Alice,  and  threw  into  the 
utaiost  disorder  and  confusion  the  whole  economy  of 
her  spinning  tackle.  Vain  wore  the  expostulations  or 
the  assertions  of  the  affrighted  David^  (for  he  stood  a 
little  in  awe  of  the  old  woman  from  the  influence  she 
held  with  his  master,)  to  prove  that  the  fault  he  had 
committed  was  not  prc-meditated,  but  the  effect  of 
mere  accident,  and  that  he  was  willing  to  repair  it  by 
any  means  in  his  power ;  for  Alice^  who  had  some- 
what of  the  quality  of  the  mule  in  her  disposition,  and 
could  never  be  persuaded  to  turn  an  inch  from  an 
opinion  after  she  had  once  adopted  it,  flatly  contra- 
dicted him,  while  she  exclaimed  in  not  the  gentlest  or 
the  sweetest  tones  imaginable-— 

^'  Whal^  ye  mongrel !  do  you  think  because  that  I 
am  old,  I  am  blind  and  deaf  too  ?  I  warrant  me  I  had 
my  eyes  about  me  when  I  saw  you  put  up  your  ugly 
bit  of  a  leg  against  my  spinning  wheel,  and  turn  it 
topsey  turvey,  you  jackanapes,  I  did.  Just  because 
you  could  not  have  your  will  of  poor  old  master,  so 
you  mast  needs  go  for  to  destroy  my  property,  you 
mischief-making  hound,  you  !*' 

David's  choler  now  began  to  wax  as  warm  as  the 
old  woman's  by  the  last  appellation  she  had  bestowed 
on  him ;  and,  with  all  the  national  spirit  of  a  true  Nor- 
folk lad  mounting  to  his  broad  round  chubby  face, 
gave  the  house-keeper  the  retort  courteous,  by  reply- 

iog— 

**  Hound  !  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what  thee  do 
mean  by  calling  me  out  of  my  nauie  in  this  unchristian 
manner.  Mistress  Alice  ?— but  I  will  tell  thee  a  bit  of 
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my  mind  if  thee  dost  provoke  me !— I  be  no  more  a 

dog  than  thee  bcest  a :  you  may  gaess  the  rest. 

Mistress  Alice^  you  may  guess  the  rest.  As  I'm  a 
ti-ne  Norfolk  lad^  I  won't  be  called  out  of  my  name 
again  by  never  such  a  cross-grained  auld  toad^  as  long 
as  1  do  live." 

While  David  was  haranguing  in  this  no  very  pleas'^- 
ing  or  conciliating  strain^  and  thus  increasing  instead 
of  allaying  the  infuriated  passion  of  the  old  woman> 
he  had,  step  by  step,  gradually  retreated  towards  the 
door;  and  at  the  concluding  sentence,  perceiving  her 
with  a  saucepan  full  of  boiling  water,  which  she  had 
just  taken  off  the  fire,  actually  made  his  escape  as 
speedily  as  possible,  out  of  the  back  door ;  and  from 
thence  as  speedily  into  the  stable,  to  again  saddle  the 
horses,  probably  in  the  fear  that  the  contents  of  the 
saucepan  would  be  slapp*d  in  his  face,  if  he  remained  a 
moment  longer  in  the  presence  of  tlie  enraged  house- 
keeper ;  and  in  this  supposition  honest  Dav7  was  not 
mistaken.  The  ^^<mld  cross-grained^toad,''  was  an 
offence  which  was  not  likely  to  be  easily  effaced  from 
her  recollection;  but  Alice  (who  had  actually  very 
nearly  arrived  to  that  state  which  might  be  deemed 
second  childhood)  had  not  only  forgotten  the  feult 
which  Davy  had  so  unintentionally  committed,  but  as 
freely  pardoned  it  when  he  returned  again  to  his  place 
by  the  fire-side  in  the  kitchen,  by  informing  him  that 
there  was  a  bake  ready  in  the  oven,*  if  he  had  a 
mind  to  a  share  of  it  for  his  breakfiist,  which  was  also 
accompanied  with  an  invitation  to  a  dish  of  coffee^ 

*  A  fort  of  ctkty  usually  called  buttered  cake,  in  this  country. 
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which  she  placed  before  him ;  and  as  no  more  was 
said  by  either  party  of  the  disaster  which  had  befallen 
the  spinning  wheel,  good  humour  and  tranquillity  once 
more  took  their  peaceful  and  happy  reign,  long  before 
the  fisher  had  awakened  from  his  drowsy  slumbers, 
and  had  called  lustily  about  him  for  the  assistance  of 
his  trusty  squire,  who  was  also  his  valet  dc  chambre ; 
for  various  were  the  capacities  in  which  the  unsophis- 
ticated and  honest  David  ser\''ed  his  worthy  master. 
Although  it  must  be  owned  Mr.  Blust  was  at  times 
as  cross-grained  as  AlicCi  yet  ^turning  good  hu- 
mour and  exemplary  acts  of  kindness,  which  spon- 
taneously arose  from  the  fountain  of  a  warm  and  ge- 
nerous heart,  left  no  impression  on  that  of  a  faithful 
servant,  but  gratitude  and  eternal  fidelity  to  the  in- 
terest of  a  beloved  master ;  for  in  the  very  height  of 
the  turbulence  of  the  fisher's  passion,  he  would  fre- 
quently turn  round,  and  fix  his  inflamed  eyes  on  the 
broad,  rosy,  good  natured  face  of  Davy^  and  then  burst 
out  into  the  most  involuntary  and  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter,  while  he  exclaimed — 

*^  Shiver  my  topsails !  blow  high,  blow  low,  thee 
do  always  stick  to  one  point  of  the  compass ;  and  that 
be  the  truth  of  it." 

To  which  Davy,  without  once  relaxing  from  the 
grave  and  quiet  possession  of  his  features,  would 
reply— 

•^  Yes,  master,  I  be  a  lad  that  do  never  carry  false 
colours,  thee  may  depend  upon  it,"  Which  reply  so 
generally  pleased  Mr.  Blust,  that  a  glass  of  grog  was 
the  flag  of  truce  hoisted  between  them,  till  the  next 
gale  of  wind  happened  to  produce  a  hurricane,  which 
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after  a  while  subsided  into  a  calm,  as  ou  former  occa- 
sions. Destined  to  pay  a  visit  to  his  gentle  Jessy 
on  this  morning,  no  frown  raffled  bis  warm  breath- 
ing and  benevolent  cast  of  features^  on  which  nature 
had  stamped  so  fair  a  mark  of  honest  rusticity;  for  * 
it  was  not  cunning  that  gave  to  the  countenance  of 
Peter  Blust  the  look  of  arch  simplicity  for  which  it 
was  so  remarkable ;  and  it  was  not  a  knowledge  of 
the  world  that  was  either  the  guide  or  the  impulse  of 
his  actions.  He  was  not  versed  in  craft,  except  that 
which  had  guided  his  hand  to  the  helm,  when  he  had 
steered  his  adventurous  bark  on  the  bosom  of  tlie 
ocean.  Therefore,  from  the  smile  which  was  almost 
generally  playing  on  his  lip,  little  could  be  guessed  of 
what  was  the  natural  temperature  of  his  disposition  or 
the  tenor  of  his  conduct.  He  was  to  be  tried  and  to 
be  known  on  a  basis  of  a  more  substantial  foundation* 

A  clear  transparent  fountain  will  most  certainly  re- 
flect on  its  glossy  and  silvery  surface  shadows  true  to 
its  fair  and  resplendent  mirror — but  can  it  display 
substances  ?  With  equal  truth  and  justice,  can  it  pe- 
netrate the  interior  part  as  well  as  represent  the  ex- 
ternal ?  Can  it  lift  up  the  mysterious  veil,  and  reveal 
to  us  the  hun)an  heart,  like  unto  the  fair  shadow  that 
it  reflects  in  its  silver  stream  ?  No  !  human  virtues  likie 
the  golden  ore,  lay  concealed  in  hidden  mines,  till 
they  are  searched  for,  tried^  and  proved ;  and  thus  both 
their  quality  and  their  excellence  become  known  and 
valued  according  to  the  intrinsic  merit  that  they  pos- 
sess ;  aod  of  tliis  description  were  the  virtues,  the 
nature,  the  character  of  the  fisher  Blust  1  But  to  pro- 
ceed S  be  had  certainly  arisen  on  this  identical  morjjiing  . 

63  B 
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in  excellent  spirits  apd  in  a  fine  tone  of  humour. 
"  Shiver  my  topsails,"  had  not  been  repated  once  du-« 
ring  the  operation  of  dressing,  although  David,  wba 
was  standing  behind  his  chair,  often  committed  many 
mistakes  and  blunders  in  his  awkward  capacity  of  valet 
de  chambre ;  but  there  was  some  little  petulance  be- 
trayed in  the  face  of  the  fisher  when  the  new  bootd 
were  drawing  on,  not  being  quite  so  easy  as  might  he 
expected  f^om  the  length  of  time  they  had  been  sea^' 
soning  with  the  smoked  hams  over  the  door  of  the 
pantry;  and  David,  from  the  aspect  on  the  curved 
brow  of  his  master.  Was  apprehensive  that  a  gale  was 
coming  on.  Fortunately,  however^  these  gloomy 
vestages  disappeared,  and  the  sunny  rays  of  good  hu- 
mour and  smiling  vivacity  bi*oke  through  the  mist  and 
dispersed  it  altogether  by  the  time  that  he  was  com- 
pletely equipped  for  his  journey ;  and  a  glass  of  brandy 
taken  as  a  preventive  from  the  effects  of  cold,  though,  4 
if  the  truth  must  be  told,  it  was  in  the  middle  of  June 
and  a  lovely  summer's  morning  as  ever  peeped  out  of 
a  heavenly  azure  sky.  No  matter,  Peter  was  wise  to 
remedy  an  evil  while  it  was  yet  within  his  power ;  and 
as  folks  are  sometimes  apt  to  catch  cold  in  the 
summer  season  as  well  as  the  winter,  the  recourse  to 
the  brandy  may  be-  excused. 

Well,  every  thing  was  in  train  to  extiedite  the  jour- 
ney to  the  habitation  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel.  The 
horses  were  brought  to  the  gateway,  and  old  Bess, 
who  knew  the  voice  of  her  master,,  pricked  up  her 
oars,  and  betrayed  as  much  impatience  to  be  on  the 
foot  as  he  did. 

Where  then  were  Alfred  and  Wolf  all  tbfe  time  ? 
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why,  at  tbeiir  roilette,  and  were  not  dressed  yet,  aU 
though  the  fisher  had  VQciferated  for  them  loudly  se<^ 
tend  times.  Five  minutes  more  completely  exhausted 
the  patience  of  Peter,  and  "  Shiver  my  topsails/'  waa 
thundered  out  at  last  with  a  tremendous  oath  ai  the 
end  of  it,  to  the  no  small  mpriification  of  poor  Davids 
who  muttered,—  (as  he  hurried  to  their  chamber  to 
call  them  down,)  — on  meeting  Wolf  on  the  stair-case 
with  Alfred  close  to  liLs  heels-^ 

^^  'Tis  too  bad  ef  you,  young  gentlemen,  dang  it^  if 
it  beaut  now.  He  was  never  in  such  a  good  humour 
in  all  hia  days,  -and  now  he  be  blowing  a  blast  under 
the  gateway  louder  than  a  boatswain's  whistle,  and 
shivering  bis  topsails  like  fury.  I  thought  how  it 
would  be  when  once  he  began  to  shiver  the  topsails. 
Its  all  over  with  him  then,  and  how  you'll  catch  it, 
dang,  it^  you'll  both  catch  it,  and  sweetly  too,  or  my 
name's  not  Davy."  i 

By  this  time  the  fisher  had  mounted  the  back  of  his 
Rosinante,  or  in  other  words,  vaulted  into  the  saddle 
of  old  Bess,  while,  to  make  use  of  the  phraseology  of 
honest  Davy,  he  was  actually  blowing  a  blast  that  rent 
the  air  with  its  violence ;  and  the  first  glance  he  got 
of  his  adopted  sons,  who  very  quickly  got  on  the  backs 
of  their  neighing  steeds,  was  followed  with — 

**  Shiver  my  topsails,  what  in  the  devil's  name  do 
you  keep  me  here  waiting  while  you  are  dandifying 
yourselves  oSi  and  what  do  you  look  like  now  pray, 
with  them  thingembob  collars  up  to  your  ears,  for  all 
the  world  just  like  stuck  pigs.;  and  them  jack*a-dandy 
coats^  that  puts  nie  in  mind  of  strait  waistcoats.  Shi- 
ver my  topsails^  if  I  bad  known  that  Billy  Button  the 
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tiylor  was  a  going  to  make  your  new  clothes  after  any 
such  fashion  as  that,  I  would  have  sous'd  him  in  the 
bottom  of  the  fish  pond.  I  tell  thee  what,  lads,  I 
want  to  see  you  look  like  men,  and  Billy  Button  has 
made  you  like  a  couple  of  monkeys.  There's  Davy 
cin*t  help  grinning  at  you  any  more  than  I  can ;  and 
if  ever  T  catch  Billy  Button  at  any  more  such  pranks 
as  these,  he  shall  never  make  another  coat  or  pair  of 
breeches  for  me  so  long  as  my  name  is  Peter  Blust.'' 

Laying  the  lash  of  his  whip  a  little  briskly  over 
the  ears  of  old  Bess,  the  fisher  galloped  away,  after 
having  vented  the  whole  of  his  passion  on  Biily  Button 
the  taylor,  and  the  cut  of  his  coatft,  that  had  made  his 
adopted  sons  look  like  what  was  his'  aversion — the 
dandies !  But  in  defence  of  the  invectives  bestowed  by 
the  fisher«Blust  on  his  taylor  Billy  Button,  we  must 
advance,  that  be  had  not;^  done  any  such  thing,  and 
that  Alfred  and  Wolf  no  more  resembled  dandies  than 
Peter  Blust  did  himself;  and  that  the  observation 
made  on  the  cut  of  their  clothes,  which  were  only 
gentlemanly  and  modern,  was  merely  made  by  Peter 
Itt  a  medium  to  vent  his  passion  through,  as  well  as  a 
sort  of  punishment  inflicted  on  their  pride  and  youth- 
ful vanity,  for  having  kept  him  so  long  i;quting ;  for 
he  had  no  sooner  got  into  the  track  that  led  to  the 
iiabitation  of  his  beloved  Jessy,  than  he  forgot  both 
the  cut  of  their  coats,  and  the  appellation  he  had  be- 
stowed on  them  as  resembling  a  couple  of  monkeys. 

Not  so  poor  Alfred  or  Wolf,  who  had  sustained  a 
)>ainfal  and  mortifying  trial  of  suppressed  feelings,  hard 
to  be  described ;  for  they  were  indeed  no  longer  boys, 
but  bbfh  Experienced  the  feelings  of  men  just-entering 
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into  life  with  no  iiatural  protector  that  they  coald 
claim  as  their  own,  and  no  paternal  home  in  v^hich  a 
fiitber*s  or  a  mother's  smile  could  greet  them  with  a 
welcome ;  and  as  they  cantered  at  a  slow  pace  behind 
the  fisher  in  order  to  recover  their  self-possession  and 
to  compose  their  surprized  aud  mortified  feelings^ 
they  mutually  expressed  the  nature  of  their  thoughts 
and  sentiments  to  each  other.  Wolf^  however^  had 
too  much  spirit  to  repine,  and  the  consoling  reflection^ 
that  he  m^ht  one  day  gain  by  the  laurels  of  bis  pro- 
fessional career  a  future  home  to  go  to,  very  quickly 
dissipated  the  gloomy  presage  of  the  present  moments. 
Not  so  Alfired ;  bis  ftelings  were  more  refined  and  per- 
ceptible to  the  delicate  touches  of  sensibility;  and 
there  was  a  chord  in  bis  heart  that  vibrated  sensibly 
to  the  galling  reflection,  that  he  was  only  a^ependant 
on  the  bounty  of  the  fisher  Blust,  certainly  far  his  in- 
ferior, thoi^h  wealthy.  Yet  this  consideration  singly 
gave  him  but  little  respect  in  the  estimation  of  Alfired. 
Nor  was  he  blind  to  his  defects ;  one  of  which,  though 
bound  to  him* by  the  icy  fetters  of  obligation,  he 
could  not  tolerate.  He  was  abstracted  and  silent 
therefore,  when  Wolf  suddenly  aroused  him  from  the 
pensive  meditation  in  which  he  was  plunged,  with  the 
exdamation  of — 

*^  What  a  paradise  of  sweets  is  Jessy's  habitation 
surrounded  by ;  look  Alfred,  what  an  enchanting  pros- 
pect of  scenery  is  every  where  before  us."  To  which 
Alfied  thoughtfully  replied—* 

**  Paradise  of  sweets !  would  not  the  term  wiUemess 
of  sweets,  have  been  more  appropriate,  think  you  ? 
Paradise  has  nothing  earthly  in  it ',  here  all  is  mortal 
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that  we  behold ;  and  though  sweety  it  is  fading ;  though 
lovely,  it  is  perishable." 

«  Well,  all  that  Iknow,"  uttered  Wolf  j  ^*  but  before 
they  do  perish,  is  that  aliy  reason  why  we  should  not 
enjoy  them  ?  Were  they  not  bestowed  to  be  enjoyed  ? 
Useless  was  the  gift  or  the  blessing  so  given,  if  they 
Are  not  worthy  of  attention.  But  prithee,  Alfred,  don't 
look  so  melancholy,  or  begin  to  moralize  in  the  middle 
of  a  wood." 

'  **  The  middle  of  a  wood  is  th^  fittest  place  for  mo- 
ratity  to  dwell,"  responded  Alfred,  "  where  would  you 
seek  for  it,  in  towns,  in  cities  ?  Alas !  with  them  it 
tarries  not  long,  where  folly  sends  it  thence,  and  viee 
tLSurps  the  sway  of  sense,  of  delicacy,  and  of  feeling/' 

*^  Tush,  nonsense ;  we  hav6  as  much  morality  as 
they  had  a  century  ago,"  cried  Wolf,  wishing  to  dis- 
l^ipate  the  gloom  that  was  hanging  over  the  brow  of 
his  beloved  brother;  and  to  exchange  those  tears 
which  yet  glistened  in  his  fine,  clear,  and  intelligent 
blue  eyes  for  smiles  joyous  and  happy.  **  And  yet  we 
arc  as  virtuous  and  as  wise  as  our  fore-fathers ;  so  a 
truce  to  your  morality,  Alfred.  Come,  let  us  brighteq 
up,  or  the  old  boy  will  get  into  a  passion  again,  and 
call  us  boors,  as  well  as  monkeys." 

"  That  he  may  and  welcome,"  uttered  Alfred  with 
a  struggled  sigh ;  **  but  it  is  out  of  his  power  to  make 
us  either.  He  is  himself  a  boor  at  times  ;  but  I  for- 
bear to  make  any  further  comment  on  his  behaviour 
to  us  this  morning  in  the  presence  of  his  domestic, 
who  wa»  grinning  at  us.  Such  conduct  was  boorish 
enough ;  but  we  owe  him  gratitude,  and  must  bear 
with  his  folly— -bis  caprice." 
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"  Yet  he  is  as  warm-hearted  a  soul  as  ever  breathed 
for  all  that/'  uttered  Wolf,  *^  and  I  don't  think  that  he 
would  tread  upon  a  worm  uuless  he  was  in  a  passion ; 
and  then — " 

"  He  would  trample  over  it,  nay,  crush  it  to  death," 
rejoined  Alfred,  with  some  asperity,  "  and  then  blame 
his  passion  for  it  afterwards.  This  may  be  called 
killing  with  kindness ;  but  it  is  rendering  the  means 
of  life  insupportable ;  nay,  an  absolute  pest  to  society 
while  that  passion  lasts.  I  have  thought  that  Olive 
Blust  greatly  resembled  her  father  in  this  one  particu- 
lar, her  ungovernable  passion ;  but  Jessy,  in  all  th^ 
other  excellent  points  of  his  disposition/' 

"  Yes,  Olive  certainly  was  in  possession  of  the  bane, 
but  she  was  deficient  in  the  antidote  that  could  chamfi 
it  away,"  rejoined  Wolf;  "  but  she  sleeps  in  death; 
and  the  faults  of  the  departed  should  ever  rest  in 
peace/* 

"  True,  dear  Wolf,  your  remark  is  just,"  answered 
Alfred,  **  it  is  impiety  to  rake  up  the  ashes  of  the  dead, 
recount  their  failings,  or  dwell  on  their  imperfections, 
were  they  even  numberless  as  the  sands  in  the  sea,  or 
the  leaves  that  strew  the  earth  in  autumn.  It  is  im- 
piety to  speak  ill  of  them, — be  their  virtue  only  re- 
membered." 

By  this  time  they  had  got  close  up  to  the  side  of  the 
fisher,  who  exclaimed  with  not  the  slightest  tone  of 
displeasure  in  his  countenance — 

**  Well,  my  dear  lads,  how  beedt  thee,  now  that  we 
be  come  within  a  gun-shot  of  thy  sister  Jessy's  snug 
little  cottage  there,  among  the  trees?  Dost  not  see 
it,  lads !  it's  a  good  tightesh  birth  for  Sam  Russel^ 
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beant  it  ?  he  did  not  do  a  bad  day's  work  when,  he 
married  a  Fisher's  Daughter,  did  he  ?" 

As  this  interrogatory  was  addressed  more  to  Wolf 
than  to  Alfred,  he  replied — 

'*  No  father,  it  was  a  happy  day  for  Mr.  Russel  to 
call  by  so  enviable  a  title  as  wife,  so  sweet  a  girl  as 
Jessy." 

The  fisher  looked  archly  in  the  face  of  Wolf,  who 
had  uttered  this  with  a  warmth  and  energy  of  feeling 
which  seemed  involuntary,  and  exclaimed — 

''  And  thee  would  not  mind  if  thee  had  just  such 
another  as  my  Jessy,  wouldst  thee,  lad  ?" 

Wolf's  face  was  in  a  flame  in  an  instant.  The 
question  was  unexpected,  and  certainly  malapropos  at 
the  present  moment,  and  he  replied  with  some  hesi- 
tation in  his  manner^— 

^^  Who,  me  father ! — me  marry? — that  is  laughable  I" 
—and  Wolf  a£fected  what  he  did  not  feel,  a  propensity 
to  mirthful  pleasantry,  and  laughed  heartily,  which 
produced  the  following  exclamation  from  Mr.  Blust — 

'^  Why,  what  the  devil  are  you  laughing  at  ?" 

'*  At  matrimony,  father?"  responded  Wolf. 

*'  The  devil  you  are,"  rejoined  the  fisher,  "  then  I 
can  tell  you  that  matrimony  is  no  laughing  matter, 
but  a  rummish  kind  of  a  business  when  there  are  no 
shiners  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the  door.  Then  folks 
get  snappish,  and  loye  flies  out  of  the  window." 

Wolf  now  laughed  in  reality,  while  he  added  to  the 
observation  that  his  protector  made,  and  with  an  al- 
most imperceptible  sigh  to  himself,  scarcely  known— 

^^  That  reminds  me  of  the  song  that  dear  Miss  Sin- 
jrietoQ  ——9  I  mean,  father,  the  song  that  the  Lady 
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AgRtha  used  to  sing  so  enchaDtingly^-^don't  you  re- 
member ?-^ 

*  Young  lore  lived  in  a  humble  shed.' 

Yes,  I  am  certain  you  do,  for  no  one  that  ever  hcai-d 
dear Lady  Agatha  sing  could  ever  forget  it,'* 

"  Avast  there  though,  Master  Wolf,"  uttered  the 
fisher,  looking  earnestly  at  the  fine  large  black  spark- 
ling eyes  of  Wcdf,  whose  cheeks  had  assumed  a  brighter 
glow  by  the  repetition  of  a  name  so  dear,  so  thrilling 
to  his  recollection ;  '^  avast  there,*'  cried  the  fisher, 
'^  thee  hast  heard  a  bit  of  my  mind  about  that  busi- 
ness already,  hast  not  thee,  lad  \ — but  thee  don't  mind. 
Shiver  my  topsails  !  tliee  would  like  to  be  fishing  in 
troubled  waters,  after  all  I  have  said  to  thee  aboi|t  a 
certain  person  that  shall  be  nameless/' 

Wolf  felt  an  indignant  sensation,  which  his  proud 
and  high  spirited  heart  could  not  utterly  repel,  and 
replied, — 

'^  Good  Grod  !  sir,  is  it  then  a  crime  to  repeat  the 
name  of  Lady  Agatha  ?  is  it  then  sacrilege  to  dwell 
upon  her  perfections,  her  nameless  graces,  her  gentle 
virtues, — must  I  then  be  silent  in  her  pi-aise  ?  she,  the 

only  woman  that  I  ever but,  be  it  so, — I  will  obey 

you  sir,  and  mention  the  Lady  Agatha  no  more  1  I 
will  be  silent : — but  if  you,  or  any  mortal  breathing, 
were  to  tell  me  to  forget  her,  proudly,  indignantly, 
would  I  answe)*.  No.  Tear  out  my  heart  first ;  when  it 
ceases  to  beat,  and  its  pulsation  is  no  more,  then,  and 
only  then,  will  Wolf  forget  Agatha." 

The  fisher,  for  a  moment,  was  struck  dumb  with 
astonishment.    On  several  occasions  Wolf  had  exhi- 
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bited  an  undaunted  and  vigorous  manliness  of  cha- 
racter, extraordinary  for  his  early  years,  when  only 
a  mere  boy ;  when  first  he  came  beneath  the  roof  of 
the  fisher  he  had  evinced  this  admirable  feature  of 
disposition,  and  none  more  highly  appreciated  this 
quality  in  Wolf  than  the  fisher  Blust  himself,  who 
hated  any  thing  that  looked  delicate  or  feminine  in 
the  male  sex ;  for  certainly  it  must  be  admitted  that 
some  gentlemen  do  exhibit,  both  in  person  and  mind, 
a  woman's  frars,  and  a  woman's  affectation,  all  of 
which  the  boy  Wolf  was  exempted  from  in  the  dis- 
cernment of  his  protector.  But  as  he  grew  to  man- 
hood, this  energy  had  not  decreased,  and  it  never  was 
more  apparent  than  at  this  precise  moment,  when  the 
name  of  a  beloved  object  called  it  into  action ;  nor 
did  it  fail  to  make  an  indelible  impression  on  the  mind 
of  Mr.  Blust,  although  it  occasioned  a  deep  and  heart- 
felt regret,  that  the  affections  of  this  fine,  intrepid^ 
and  noble  minded  youth,  were  centred  in  an  object 
who  could  never  return  the  fervent  passion  with 
which  her  loveliness  and  worth  had  inspired  his 
youthful  breast,  for  she  was  a  married  woman  ;  and 
though  it  was  evident  that  this  passion  was  inspired 
long  before  she  had  given  her  hand  to  Lord  Montague 
Montault,  yet  it  was  no  less  fatal  if  ever  it  should 
chance  to  become  known  to  her  hnsband,  who  per- 
fectly adored  his  young  and  lovely  wife,  and  watched 
over  her,  it  was  probable,  with  a  too  fond  and  jealous 
eye ;  at  lept  such  was  the  current  report  of  the  fa- 
shionable recorders  of  fashionable  times  and  fashion- 
able  marriages.  But  whether  true  or  false,  we  must 
leave  for  the  Lady  Agatha  herself  to  know ;  whose 
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roseate  lips  were  ever  sealed  In  silence  on  a  husband's 
faults,  if  faults  in  her  eyes  he  had  any ! 

Bat  to  return  to  the  party  on  horseback,  ivho  were 
just  before  the  door  of  Jessy's  habitation ;  notwith- 
standing which,  the  fisher,  whose  fear  that  Wolf  was 
inspired  with  a  dangerous,  and  certainly  an  improper 
passion  for  the  Lady  Agatha,  and  who  seeing  the  firm 
spirit  which  was  depicted  in  his  countenance,  and  that 
nothing  but  the  natural  manliness  of  his  character 
]M«vented  him  from  shedding  tears  in  declaring  that 
be  never  more  would  repeat  the  name  of  the  object  of 
his  adoration,  could  not  forbear  tb  o£fer  him  a  word 
of  consolatory  advice,  by  way  of  a  palliative  for  the 
severity  of  his  before  sharp  rebuke,  and  exclaimed, 
backing  his  horse  a  little  from  the  door,  that  they 
might  not  be  overheard— 

''  Shiver  my  topsails !  dost  not  thee  droop  lad, 
there  be  more  women  in  the  world  than  Agatha, 
though  to  be  sure  she  was  the  sweetest  little  soul  that 
ever  breathed ;  and  to  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret  lad,  I 
had  half  a  mind  to  have  married  her  myself,- though  I 
were  old  enough  to  be  her  father." 

*^  And  had  Agatha  half  a  mind  to  you>  sir  V*  uttered 
Wolf,  reddening '  like  scarlet  at  the  bare  supposition 
that  such  an  event  had  ever  been  likely  to  have  taken 
place,  while  she  was  under  the  fisher's  protectfon.  To 
which  Peter  laughing  replied— 

^  I  never  asked  her ;  though  I  had  a  mortal  mind 
to  it ;  but  that  was  before  she  turned  out  to  be  a  great 
lady.  But  I  say,  don't  ye  fret,  that's  a  good  lad,  don't 
ye  fret,  for  when  thee  goes  a  soldiering  thee  wilt  see 
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plenty  of  losses*    There*s  no  scarcity  of  women  folks 
any  where,  thee  knowest,  lad." 

'^  Bat  I  should  think  there  vms,  sir/'  cried  Wolf^ 
deeply  sighing,  '^  a  prodigious  scarcity  of  such  womea 
as  resemble  Agatha." 

The  fisher  could  not  reasonably  deny  the  truth  of 
this  assertion,  and  once  more  recommending  Wolf  to 
be  cautious  of  mentioning  the  Lady  Agatha  in  the  pre- 
sence of  Jessy  or  her  husband^  dashed  with  Old  Besa 
over  a  high  fence  of  hawthorn  that  skirted  the  way  to 
the  entrance  of  the  residence  of  his  beloved  daughter, 
aild  giving  a  loud  whistle  very  quickly  brought  both 
her  and  Samilel  to  the  gate,  with  an  exclamation  pro«* 
nonnced  by  the  lovely  Jessy  of— - 

'^  Oh,  my  dear  father,  ten  thousand  welcomes  I" 

^^  Look  who  I  have  brought  along  with  me  to  see 
you  Jess,"  uttered  the  fisher,  smacking  his  whip  over 
Wolfs  shoulders^  who  was  dismounting  at  the  same 
instant,  and  whom  both  Jessy  and  her  husband  cor- 
dially received ;  nor  did  they  give  Alfred  a  less  warm 
welcome. 

"  Dear  Wolf— dear  Alfred,"  alternately  escaped  from 
the  lips  of  the  sweet  Jessy,  who,  hurrying  them  into 
the  parlour,  ordered  breakfast  to  be  immediately  pre*^ 
pared,  with  some  more  substantial  food  than  tea  and 
muflifis  for  her  dear  father;  who  having  several  times 
kissed  his  darling  girlj  began  to  stinrey  her  altered 
shape,  (for  Mrs.  Russel  evidently  appeared  to  be  in 
that  happy  state'  in  which  ^  women  wish  to  be  who 
love  their  lords/)  with  peculiar  satisfaction,  and  re- 
gardless of  the  presence  of  the  young  men,  loudly  vo- 
ciferated— 
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^*  Shiver  my  topsails  I  I  be  glad  to  see  thee  so 
round  and  so  plump  my  Jess ;  and  so  1  dare  say  be 
Sam  Russel, — beant  thee,  Sam  ?  Bat  I  tell  thee  what 
Jcss^  if  thee  dost  not  bring  forth  a  chopping  boy^  I 
shall  be  mortally  vexed,  that's  all ;  but  if  it  be  a  girl- 
shiver  my  topsails !  if  Til  have  any  thing  to  do  with 
it,  it  shan't  have  a  single  bright  shiner  from  Peter 
Bltist.  Sam^  come,  let's  see  what  sort  of  a  bottle  you 
keep  in  your  locker?" 

A  bottle  of  excellent  brandy  was  instantly  produced 
and  set  before  Peter,  with  some  pipes  and  tobacco, 
with  which  he  immediately  sat  down  without  farther 
ceremony  to  regale  himself,  leaving  his  daughter  at 
liberty  to  entertain  her  young  visitors  in  what  manner 
she  liked  best,  and  to  enter  into  the  most  unreserved 
conversation  together ;  which  was  rendered  extremely 
interesting  on  both  sides,  and  in  which  Mr.  Russel 
sometimes  joined,  whenever  he  had  a  moment  to  spare 
from  his  attendance  on  his  father-in<>law,  who  kept 
him  in  full  employment  with  lighting  of  pipes,  pouring 
out  glasses  of  brandy,  filling  his  tobacco  box,  and 
making  of  grog,  to  say  nothing  of  being  obliged  to 
give  him  a  long  and  accurate  account  of  the  success 
of  the  herring  fishery  along  the  coast ;  in  short  Sam 
had  but  little  leisure  to  pay  attention  to  his  young 
friends  and  old  acquintances  Wolf  and  Alfred,  who,  he 
remarked  to  Mr.  Bltfst  in  a  low  voice,  were  prodigi- 
ously grown  and  wonderfully  improved.  "  Wolf  in 
particular,"  observed  Mr.  Rdssel ;  "  I  think  he  is  the 
finest  young  man  I  ever  beheld." 

"  Yes,  he  is  a  strapper,  beant  he  Sam  ?"  uttered  the 
fisher,  "  and  wliat  do  you  think  he  is  going  to  be. 
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why,  shiver  my  topsails !  a  lobster ;  and  Smockface 
(this  elegant  appellation  was  frequently  given  to  Al- 
fred, on  account  of  the  uncommon  fairness  of  his 
complexion^  by  his  protector)  is  going  to  be  a  par- 
son." 

''  A  parson !''  echoed  Mr.  Russel  with  involuntary 
surprise.. 

'^  Yes,  shiver  my  topsails  !  a  parson/'  repeated  Pc* 
ter,  chuckling ; ''  I  say,  Sam,  the  lad  knows  which  side 
to  butter  his  bread,  don't  he  ?*' 

Mr.  Russel  smiled  at  the  remark,  perfectly  aware 
of  its  allusion.  In  the  meanwhile,  Jessy  (breakfast 
being  over)  proposed  a  walk  over  the  beautiful  plan- 
tations which  were  contiguous  to  her  pleasant,  lovely, 
and  sequestered  abode ;  which  was  immediately  as- 
sented to  by  Wolf  and  Alfred,  but  positively  declined 
by  Mr.  Blust,  who  swore  he  would  not  budge  an  inch 
to  please  the  king. 

'^  But  you  may  go  and  welcome,  lads,"  uttered  he, 
*'  your  legs  are  young,  but  my  stumps  are  getting; 
cranky;  no  matter,  they  vnll  serve  me  mayhap  till 
I  am  a  sheer  hulk,  and  then  any  body  else  may  have 
them  if  they  please." 

What  was  to  be  done  ? — the  fisher  could  not  be  left 
by  himself;  and  his  son  in  law  was  (of  necessity)  the 
most  proper  personage  to  stay  and  keep  him  company. 
This  point  being  settled,  the  walking  party  sallied 
forth  into  the  plantation.  Jessy  took  an  arm  of  each 
of  her  young  companions,  and  the  most  agreeable 
chit-chat  between  them  ensued. 

'^  And  so,  dear  Wolf,  you  are  actually  inclined  to 
enter  into  the  military  service,'*  cried  Jessy,  "  well,  I 
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don't  wonder  at  the  election  you  have  made ;  indeed, 
I  always  thought  when  you  were  a  boy^  that  you  would 
be  a  soldier ;  you  were  so  courageous  and  spirited,  to 
what  other  youth  were  of  the  same  age." 

*'  Ah !  dear  Jessy,  but  I  am  not  so  courageous  in 
all  things,"  uttered  Wolf,  observing  that  Jessy  still 
wore  on  her  right  hand  a  ring  given  her  by  the  Lady 
Agatha  in  the  earliest  days  of  their  friendship,  when 
at  Herring  Dale,  and  in  which  was  enclosed  some  of 
her  beautiful  hair,  the  sight  of  which  produced  an  in- 
voluntary sigh  from  the  heart  of  the  devoted  youth ; 
while  Mrs.  Russel,  perceiving  on  what  object  his  eyes 
were  fixed,  though  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  deep 
passion  that  her  lovely  friend  had  so  early  inspired  in 
the  heart  of  Wolf,  whose  attachment  to  the  Lady 
Agatha  she  attributed  to  boyish  gratitude,  innocently 
exclaimed— 

^'  I  perceive  by  your  looking  so  earnestly  at  chis 
ring,  Wolf,  that  you  remember  it  was  the  gift  of  my 
dear  Agatha." 

To  which  Wblf  answered  with  a  sigh,  "  Ah,  Jessy, 
those  were  happy  days  !" 

"  Were  they,"  cried  Jessy,  *^  not  so  happy  methinks 
as  the  present  ones ;  happy — how  strangely  you  talkj 
Wolf!  you  surely  cannot  deem  those  days  hf^ppy, 
which  were  a  source  of  misery  both  to  me  and  Agatha 
Singleton ;  for  still  must  I  call  her  so,  for  by  that  name 
1  loved  her  best." 

"  And  so  did  I,  dear  Jessy !"  repeated  Wolf,  invo- 
luntarily, "  ah  1  would  to  heaven  she  had  known  no 
other!" 
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Jessy  now  perceived  thie  ^itated  look  and  flushed 
cheek  of  Wolf)  and  wii^h  itpm^  smpriae  answered,-^ 

^'  Nay,  now  you  talk  stranger  still,  for  bad  she  kuown 
no  other  name  but  Singleton^  she  would  never  have 
known  that  which  nature  gave  her,  or  been  restored 
to  her  father,  and  the  Duke  bad. yet  remained  ignorant 
of  the  existence  of  his  lovely  daughter."  . 

^^  I  did  not  mean  the  name  of  her  father,*'  uttered 
Wolf  indignantly. 

'^  Why  what  name  then  can  you  possibly  mean?*' 
inquired  the  now  astonished  Jessy,  ^'  she  has  but  one 
other,  and  that  is  the  name  of  her  husband.  Wolf  1 
Wolf  I  let  me  not  suppose  that— 

"  Suppose  what,  dear  Jessy,"  uttered  Wolf. 

Alfred  had  walked  on  a  few  paces  before,  in  order 
to  look  at  a  vessel  which  was  sailing  out  of  the  har- 
bour, and  was  by  this  time  out  of  the  bearing  of  the 
conversation  of  his  companions.  And  Jessy,  looking 
full  in  the  face  of  Wolf,  softly  murmured — 

^^  Let  me  not  suppose  that  Wolf  has  any  objection 
to  the  name  of  Lord  Montague  Montault,  because  he 
is  the  husband  of  Agatha  Singleton." 

^*  Jessy  you  have  probed  me  deeply,"  uttered  the 
agitated  youth,  though  with  a  firm  undaunted  lopk, 
and  decisive  voice,  "  yet  1  disdain  to  utter  a  falsehood; 
had  your  lovely  friend  another  name,  another  title,  it 
would  still  sound  like  the  knell  of  departed  happiness 
to  the  ear  of  Wolf,  as  that  she  bears  does  now.  Oh  ! 
Jessy,  sweet,  gentle  Jessy,  inquire  no  farther  into  this 
mystery  of  my  feelings,  if  yet  a  mystery  it  still  appears 
to  you.    Agatha  is  married  ! — and  Wolf — is — an  iso- 
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lated  being,  banished  from  her  heavenly  smiles.  The 
Indian  worships  the  sun's  morning  splendour,  but 
Wolf, .  miserable  Wolf,  dare  not  worship  the  shrine 
which  be  adores  1  Oh!  Jes^,  Jessy!"  and  to  the 
inexpressible  heart-felt  concern  of  Jessy,  the  agitated 
youth,  at  the  conclusion  of  these  words,  burst  into 
a  convulsive  flood  of  tears,  which  greatly  relieved  his 
oppressed  heart.  Ashamed  however  of  betraying  this 
weakness  in  the  presence  of  a  female,  he  apologized 
to  Jessy  for  thus  intruding  his  sorrows  on  her  gentle 
heart. 

^*  In  which  they  repose  as  securely  as  in  your  own, 
dear  Wolf,"  uttered  she.  ^'  Before  this  day  you  knew 
the  disposition  of  Jessy,  and  have  no  fear  that  she 
will  betray  the  secret  of  your  heart." 

They  were  now  seated  on  a  bench,  constructed  by 
Samuel  out  of  the  trunk  of  an  c^ed  oak,  which  had 
fallen  in  the  plantation,  and  it  was  removed  to  the" 
garden  for  the  convenience  of  Mrs.  Russel,  whenever 
»fae  was  fatigued  in  pruning  her  plants  and  flowers,  by 
her  affectionate  and  attentive  husband;  and  when 
they  arrived  at  the  spot  where  it  was,  she  persuaded 
Wolf  to  sit  down,  and  endeavour  to  recover  his  wonted 
energy;  but  such  was  the  surprize  that  the  confession 
of  Wolf  had  thrown  her  in  by  the  avowel  of  his  im- 
prudent passion  for  the  Lady  Agatha,  that  Jessy  was 
actually  in  want  of  composure  herself,  though  deter- 
mined not  to  let  this  opportunity  which  was  afforded 
to  her,  by  being  alone  with  Wolf,  pass  without 
giving  him  a  necessary  caution  against  cherishing  so 
improper  an  attachment  for  the  lovely  wife  of  Lord 
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Mohtagae  .MoiUftnU>  and  addressed  blip  in  the  fbUpw*" 

lag  cpanner;—    . 

.  ^  Wolf,  it  ia  foiH;uj3ate  for  you,  that  the  o(>ject  pa 
whom  youhave  ao  imprudently  and  rashly  placed yqiw 
afiRsctioos,  i^  unconscioaa  of  the  passion  v^th  wbicli 
she  has  inspired  you."    To  which  Wolf  replied — . 

^  It  may  be  imprudent,  but  you  cannot  call  it  rash^ 
because  I  have  loved  her  even  when  .1  was  a  boy,  ua-r 
conscious  by  \diat  name  to  distinguish  the  sentiments 
I  felt  towards  her;  it  sprung  in  my  heart  spontanea 
ously,  and  that  heart  has  bled  for  her  ever  since»  It 
was  a  guiltless  feeliog;  I  cannot  describe  its  sensation, 
•till  it  was  one  of  the  most  delightful  I  had  ever  exy 
perienced.  It  did  not  deprive  me  of  rest,  for  in  my  , 
dreams  it  accompapied  me  in  the  form  of  Agatha  Siur 
gletoiu  Wheu  I  read  in  any  books  that  described  the 
beauty  and  the  innocence  of  angels,  faultless  as  they 
were  fair,  I  had  Agatha  Singleton  immediately  before 
me.  There  was  not  either  an  auimate  object,  or  ina^ 
nimate  one  that  was  lovely  to  look  upon,  that  did  not 
remind  me  of  her.  When  I  have  smelt  to  the  fragr 
ranee  of  the  fresh  new-blown  flowers  in  the  early 
morning,  I  thought  they  were  as  sweet  a9  Agatha 
Smgleton ;  when  I  listened  to  the  melody  of  the  tuner 
ful  nightingale,  I  imagined  it  was  the  silver-toned 
voice  of  Agatha  Singleton.  The  moon,  the  stars,  the 
glorious  sun,  all  the  bright  firmament  of  the  shining 
heavens,  associated  with  some  beautiful  thought  in** 
spired  by  the  deep  glow  of  love,  I  felt  for  Agatha 
Singleton ;  and  when  at  night  I  addressed  the  Deity 
of  all  created  universe,  one  gentle  prayer  alone  re* 
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served,  1  ^breathed  for  Agatha  Singleton  !  Does  tbis 
5eem  like  rash  love,  or  sudden  ?  Oh,  Jessy !  forbear 
to  cat!  It  so.  Forget  Agatha  Singleton  !-«when,  Jessy, 
Ac  pale  characters  of  death  shall  mark  this  altered 
cheek.  Foi^et  Agatha  Singleton  !-^teach  me  hovi^ 
sweet  Jessy,  unless  you  can  teach  me  to  forget  my^ 
self,  for  my  souKs  far  dearef*  part  is— Agatha  Sin- 
gleton." 

"The  wife  of  Lord  Montague  Montault!"  uttered 
Jessy,  in  a  tone  of  reprehension,  though  not  unmored 
by  the  beautiful  and  impressive  manner  in  which  Wolf 
bad  described  his  love  for  her  accomplished  friend; 
but  it  was  not  the  intention  of  Jessy  to  let  Wolf  see 
how  much  he  had  affected  her  by  it,  it  was  her  wish 
to  inspire  him  with  different  sensations ;  and  she  re- 
peated with  peculiar  and  pointed  expression,  *^  a  mar- 
ried wife,  for  whom  you  arc  thus  expressing  such 
passionate  love, — for  shame  Wolf.  I  tremble  at  your 
temerity — for  your  safety ;  should  such  a  thought  be 
breathed  into  the  ear  of  a  fond  and  doating  husbaudi 
it  would  drive  him  to  desperation — to  madness.  Lord 
Montague  is  already  jealous  of  his  lovely  wife.  Wolf 
beware  of  him/' 

But  the  bloom  which  had  rested  only  but  a  moment 
before  on  the  cheeks  of  the  spirited  Wolf,  suddenly 
changed  to  an  ashy  paleness,  as  be  exclaimed— 

"  Lord  Montague  jealous  of  his  wife  !  Of  whom  is 
he  jeak)us?     For  God's  sake,  pray,  tell  me!" 

Jessy  was  alarmed  at  the  impetuous  manner  of 
Wolf,  and  insisted  that  he  would  be  calm. 

"  Why,  so  I  will,  if  you  will  tell  me  of  whom  Lord 
Montague   is  jealous,"  uttered    Wolf;    *'  but   while 
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doubt  remains^  I  am  iu  torture/'     And  Jessy  Very 
quickly  replied —  ■-.•■... 

"  He  is  jealous  of  no  one  eatthly  object,  but  of  all 
who  approach  her.  His  lordship  is  addicted  to  Jei^ 
lousy,  the  most  incmtible  of  all  passions  that  a^tato 
the  human  breast/' 

"  Then  Agatha  is  miserable,"  cried  Wolf.  "  Ob, 
Jessy  I  that  angelic  lovely  woman  is  doomed  to  per- 
petual misery,  while  ever  she  remains  a  wedded  wife/' 

Jessy  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  such  Was  her 
fear  for  the  happiness  of  her  beloved  friend. 

*'  Oh  that  marriages  had  never  been  invented,"  cried 
Wolf,  **  or  that  they  were  rendered  binding  by  certain 
restrictions.  I  would  have  every  jealous  husband  and 
cv6ry  jealous  wife  kicked  to  the  devil." 

The  manner  and  the  look  of  Wolf  as  he  ottered  this, 
would  have  made  it  scarcely  possible  to  have  resisted 
laughter,  if  Jessy  had  been  in  a  laughing  mood;  but 
far  other  thoughts  employed  her  mind,  and  her 
thoughts  were  now  engrossed  by  the  threatening  evil 
which  was  impending  over  the  head  of  Wolf,  if  he 
continued  to  cherish  in  his  elevated  heart  a  passion 
which  would  be  destructive  to  his  peace,  as  that  which 
he  professed  to  feel  for  the  Lady  Agatha.  Meanwhile 
Wolf  was  enduring  the  most  torturing  suspense,  to 
know  precisely  the  real  state  of  feelings  which  Lady 
Agatha  was  suffering,  from  this  unhappy  failing  in  her 
husband,  and  how  Jessy  had  arrived  to  this  knowledge 
of  their  family  concerns ;  for  the  fisher  had  confessed 
that  his  daughter  and  Lady  Agatha  had  never  been  on 
terms  of  familiar  intimacy  since  her  marriage  Mith 
Samuel  Russel,  for  reasons  as  before  stated,  that  Lord 
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MmiUigiie  wai.  proudly  jealoos  of  any  object  who  had 
kuown  his  lorely  wife  in  her  hamble  and  dependect 
sittiatioo,  when  ahe  passed  for  the  reputed  daughter  of 
Captaiu  SiugletoOj  and  with  him  ouly  would  be  permit 
her  to  hold  any  intercourse^  or  acknowledge  any  for- 
mer acquaintance;  not  that  his  lordship's  doors  were, 
barred  against  Peter  Blust,  but  on  Jessy's  marriage 
with  Mr.  Russel^  whose  former  passion  for  Miss  Sin- 
gleton Lord  Montague  had  been  no  stranger  to,  he 
peremptorily  forbid  his  lady  from  ever  admitting  Jessy 
and  her  to  renew  any  intimacy.  Astonished  and  pain- 
ed by  an  injunction  so  wounding  to  her  feelings,  Aga- 
tha wept  in  silence,  but  implicitly  obeyed  her  husband's 
stem  commands  J  but  these  tears  never  flowed  in  the 
presence  of  her  lord$  while  Jessy,  surprised  at  the 
apparent  cool  recq;)tion  she  met  with  at  Moutault 
Gastte,. complained  of  it  to  her  father,  who,  with  a 
spint  b'^hly  creditable  to  his  feelings,  never  himself 
entered  the  castle  more,  though  often  solicited  by  Lord 
Montague  so  to  do. 

**  No,  shiver  my  topsails,  if  ever  they  catch  me 
there  again,"  said  the  fibber,  after  what  Jessy,  with 
tears  in  her  lovely  eyes,  had  related  to  him.  ^' What, 
firowo  on  my  Jessy,  that  is  as  gentle  and  quiet  as  a 
lamb,  only  because  she  went  civilly  to  enquire  after 
the  health  of .  her  old  acquaintance  Agatha  Singleton, 
that  her  father  took  such  care  of,  when  she  had  nobody 
to  take  care  of  her  at  all  ?  Why,  shiver  my  topsails, 
if  thia  be  the  way  that  your  great  lords  do  pay  their 
debts  of  gratitude,  it  may  serve  their  turn  in  this  world, 
but  curse  me  if  it  will  help  them  over  the  style  in  the 
next.    Turn  up  their  noses  at  my  Jessy !    Wounds, 
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b«t  I  vebh  I  had  befen  :*alo«p-8ide  <tf  Aem/l  wo«M| 
have  let  my  lord  know^  and  hU  senraDto  loo,  whieb 
wasrifae  faster  xnafi>  if  any  of  tbem  had  dttcd  to  otUt 
miy  8ffrofit4o  my  JesBf/'  >' « 

This,  and  matiy  more  seoteDcea  escaped  from  th^ 
lips  of  the  enraged  fisher,  in  conseqnence  of  the  coolncaa» 
with  which  Mrs.  Rossdl  had  been  treated  at  the  castle 
of  Montault;  and  be  never  afterwards  forgave  the 
ofiknce,  or  woald  ever  enter  the  castle  more ;  while 
the  lovdy  wife  of  Lord  Montaolt  mourned  in  silenoe 
and  in  secret  the  loss  of  the  friendship  of  Mr.  Blusf,. 
her  once  kind  and  generous  protector,  and  the  society 
of  her  dear  and  gentle  Jessy ;  and  lamented  that  ni»* 
happy  failing  in  the  disposition  of  her  husband,  whieb^ 
like  an  evil  and  malignant  spirit,  still  haunted  him  in 
the  form  of  jealousy,  and  banished  re])ose  even  from-, 
the  downy  pillow,  which  was  o'er  canopied  with  smil- 
ing love  and  beauty.    But  what  was  to  be  done  after 
marriage  to  remedy  this  evil  ?    The  lovely  Agatha  was- 
unconscious  of  this  propensity  in  Loi'd  Montague  Mon«^ 
tault  before  he  had  her  to  the  Hymenial  altar,  or  most 
certainly  she  would  have  shunned  the  sacrifice  that 
was  preparing'to  shut  her  out  from  peace  and  happiness 
for  ever.    But  the  impervious  veil  that  hides  the  book: 
of  fate,  was  not  permitted  to  be  withdrawn,  to  reveal 
the  future  destiny  of  this  angelic  creature.    The  hiddect 
]>age  lay  concealed,  when  before  the  holy  altar  she  re* 
signed  her  lovely  hand,  with  her  virgin  heart,  entirely] 
to  the  possession  of  her  lord,  her  husband.  Lord  Mou* 
tague  Montault.    Monarchs  might  have  contended  for,  • 
and  owned  themselves  happy  in  such  a  prize;   and  so 
was  Lord  Montague  Montault;  he  was  the  most  trans- 


ported  of  buabands,  wheo^  on  hm  bridal  day,  he  was 
coofratolated  by  all  his  friends,  on  the  possesion  of 
the  band  of  Lady  Agatha  Braganza;  and  for  a  while, 
the  lovely  smile  of  his  bewitching  wife  banished  the 
demon  that  ^  perpetually  haunted  his  repose,  from  a 
piUow  crowned  with  love  and  roses* 

But  scarcely  had  the  honey  moon  which  lighted  him 
to  love  and  to  happiness  in  the  arms  of  his  adored 
Agatha, — scarce  bad  it  flown,  when  the  spirit  of  jealousy 
again  returned,  to  visit  the  tortured  breast  of  her  self- 
deiroted  victim. 

His  lovely  bride  at  first,  unconscious  of  the  approach 
of  this  dark  fiend,  knew  not  by  what  name  to  call  the 
fits  and  starts  and  violent  passions  to  which  her  lord 
very  shortly  became  subject  after  their  marriage ;  and 
it  was  never  more  apparent  than  when  they  were  vi-» 
sited  by  any  of  the  gay  circle  of  his  mother's  and  sis* 
tec's  fashionable  acquaintance,  where  Agatha  was  the 
star  of  attraction ;  she  was  followed,  admired,  adored— 
the  idol  of  universal  admiration*  The  duke  her  father 
*  was  flattered  by  the  praises  bestowed  on  his  lovely 
dangbter,  but  they  were  petrifying,  nay  horrifying;  to 
the  jealous  feelings -of  a  doating  husband.  He  grew 
ci|>tiQiiS'-*by  turns  melancholy  and  passionate — se* 
daded  himself  from  company^-and  secluded  his  wife 
ako  in  dreary  solitude :  the  eyes  of  Agatha  Were 
openr-^Lord  Montague  was  jealous.!  Alas!  love's 
flattoiDg  aad  ecstatic  dream  was  over.  Each  mom 
returned^  but  never  tnore  to  witness  returning  happi- 
neaa  in  the  lovely  bosom  of  Braganza's  daughter. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


**  From  far  came  the  ancient  Britons, 

A  gallaut  advent'roas  train ; 
They  hoisted  their  dragon  banner. 

And  shipp'd  it  orer  the  main ; 
They  voyaged  with  generous  daring. 

And  spirit  so  light  and  free  ; 
They  sail'd  for  the  fiummer  country. 

That's  OTor  the  ha^ 


Theybrared  the  element's  anger. 

The  rage  of  water  and  fire^ 
The  gulphs  that  whirl  to  the  centre. 

Volcanoes  whose  flames  aspire ; 
And  they  steer'd  throogh  storm  and  tempest, 

Yet  suDg  with  chivalrous  glee, 
The  songs  of  the  summer  country. 

That's  over  the  hazy  sea.* 


«t 


Jbsst  parted  with  Wolf  without  thinking  it  neces- 
sary to  divulge  to  him  by  what  means  she  had  gained 
intelligence  of  the  secret,  that  the  Lady  Agatha 
was  rendered  unhappy  by  her  fatal  niarriage  with 
Lord  Montague  Montault,  because  Jessy  was  bound 
by  an  oath  never  to  reveal  it ;  not  even  to  her  father 
was  Jessy  permitted  to  unfold  the  mystic  sorrows 
which  lacerated  the  bosom  of  her  lovely  friend,  for 
mystic  they  seemed  to  all  who  bad  any  acquaintance 
with  her.  They  could  not  account  how  a  woman 
so  exalted  in  birth,  and  who  moved  in  such  earthly 


splendour,  ceuld  ever  feel  a  moment's  uneasiDess ;  but 
this  mystic  veil  was  lifted  up  to  the  eyes  of  Jessy^  who 
enjoyed  a  private  intercourse  with  her  unhappy  friend  j 
in  her  bosom  had  Agatha  found  means  to  impart  her 
secret  griefs — to  her  bosom  had  Agatha  reposed  the 
dread  burthen  which  oppressed  her  overcharged  heart. 

To  Jessy  only  had  sh^^revealed  the  fatal  cause  why 
she  was  no  longer  happy,  even  with  the  man  whom 
she  loved  dearest,  for  he  was  jealous  of  her,  with  no 
earthly  cause  to  warrant  his  suspiciona  Chaste  as 
holy  angels  was  the  purity  of  Agatha ;  and  though  ap- 
proached with  admiration,  it  was  adulation  that  she 
courted  not,  and  homage  that  she  had  never  sought 
after.  No  one  earthly  beihg  claimed  her  affections, 
save  alone  her  wedded  lord  and  husband ;  her  father 
indeed  claimed  his  share  in  the  heart  of  his  only  and 
beloved  child,  but  that  love  was  filial,  and  to  him  she 
could  show' it  withbut  feair.  But  there  was  another 
object  who  scarcely  claimed  it  l^s  than  the  Duke 
Braganza,  and  that  was  Captain  Singleton,  whose  ill 
state  of  health  she  deeply  felt,  (for  his  constitution  had 
been  greatly  impaired  for  some  time.)  What  did  not 
Agatha  owe  to  him  ?  Could  a  whole  life  of  gratitude 
repay  him  for  that  perilous  hour  when  his  arm  vrasi  up- 
lifted i6  feseu^  both  her  and  her  hapless  unfortunate 
Inbtfaer  from  a  watery  grave  ?  What  did  she  not  owe 
td  iiinr,-  arid*  to  him  only,  for  the  kind  the  tender  pro- 
tection be  had  afforded  her  through  all  her  infant  days, 
till'sbe  approached  to  the  state  of  womanhood  ?  Was 
thef^  a  tie  more  aacred,  a  term  too  tender  to  be  ap- 
plied to  that  pure  and  chaste  intercourse  of  affection 
whidi  bad  so  loi^  subsisted  between  them  ?  surely  not. 

6a  H 
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Holy  angels  bad  witnessed  the  strong  attachment  of 
Agatha  to  her  protector,  who  she  believed  was 
the  author  of  her  being,  and  to  whom  she  had  ever 
paid  the  filial  duties  of  an  affectionate  daughter;  and 
in  the  supposition  that  death  had  deprived  her  of  him^ 
she  had  wept  and  mourned  his  loss  with  the  most  un- 
controlable  grief  and  affection. 

Was  it  therefore  likely  that  she  could  divest  herself 
of  this  affection  when  he  was  so  suddenly  restored  to 
her,  or  that  because  she  found  a  father  in  the  Duke  of 
Braganza,  that  she  was  no  longer  to  rege^  the  protec- 
tor of  her  youthful  years  with  the  same  warmth  of 
sentiment  that  she  had  formerly  done^  when  she  ima- 
gined herself  to  be  his  daughter.  Forbid  it  gratitude, 
and  forbid  it  common  decency  1  And  after  her  mar- 
riage with  Lord  Montague  Montault,  tbq  lovely  Agatha 
became  more  strongly  attached  to  the  society  of  her 
foster  father,  and  frequently  passed  whole  days  with 
him  in  his  beloved  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  without  any 
apparent  objection  being  made  by  her  husband  to  the 
tender  and  chaste  intercourse  which  subsisted  between 
them ;  nay  Lord  Montague  very  often  himself  accom- 
panied her  to  visit  the  Captain,  because  it  was  proba- 
ble that  the  Captain,  (save  her  own  father,)  was  the 
only  personage  he  could  bear  to  gaze  on  the  charms  of 
his  beautiful  wife  without  betraying  some  symptoms 
of  the  approach  of  the  green-eyed  monster,  who,  in  the 
words  of  the  immortal  bard,  so  often  '  mocks  the  meat 
it  feeds  on;*  and  Lord  Montague  was  certainly  not 
jealous  of  Captain  Singleton.  Of  a  fine  summer 
morning  Lady  Montault  would  order  her  carriage  at 
an  early  hour,  and  in  plain  and  simple  attire,  (such  as 
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sbe  used  to  be  habited  in  when  she  was  called  Miss 
SiogletoD^)  take  a  ride  over  to  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff; 
at  the  same  time  that  she  presented  some  little  token 
of  respect,  or  rather  of  affection  for  her  beloved  foster 
Catber,  snch  as  a  basket  of  fine  choice  frait,  fresh  ga- 
thered from  the  gardens  of  the  Castle  of  Montault, 
some  lovely  game,  or  delicious  flavoured  fish ;  in  short, 
there  was  no  delicacy  thought  of  by  Agatha,  that 
she  did  not  immediately  procure  and  carry  with  her 
for  the  Captain,  whenever  she  paid  him  a  morning  visit 
at  the  Cotti^  on  the  Cliff;  and  on  some  occasions, 
(but  these  were 'very  seldom,)  when  she  found  the 
state  of  bis  beakh  more  languid  than  usual,  she  would 
insist  an  remaining  his  guest  for  the  whole  of  the  day, 
and  the  carriage  would  return  home  without  her,  but 
always  accompanted  with  a  short  explanatory  note  to 
her  husband,  informing  him  of  the  cause  of  her  ab- 
sence, which  certainly  met  with  no  dissenting  voice 
for  some  length  of  time  from  Lord  Montague  Mon- 
tault ;  or  if  he  felt  any  displeasure  at  the  exemplary  at- 
tention shewn  by  Agatha  to  the  invalid  Captain,  his 
lordship  was  ashamed  of  avowing  it,  and  therefore  her 
frequent  visits  to  the  Cottage  were  suffered  to  pass  in 
silence.  In  short,  at  the  commencement  they  were 
rather  conducive  to  the  happiness  of  Lord  Montague 
than  otherwise;  for  at  the  Cottage  Agatha  could  not  be 
seen  by  the  gay  and  admiring  throng  that  formed  so 
hrge  a  circle  of  his  mother's  fashionable  acquaintance 
in  the  Castle  of  Montault.  She  always  went  to  see 
her  foster  father  in  a  plain  dress,  whether  it  was  morn- 
ing or  evening,  which  modestly  concealed  rather  than 
displayed  the  outward  graces  of  her  lovely  form ;  and 
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there  she  saw  no  one  but  the  Captain  and  his  ao- 
cient  domestic,  who  acted  in  the  capacity  of  cook 
and  housekeeper  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff;  and  these 
for  a  while  were  consolatory  reflections  to  the  mind  of 
a  jealous  husband.  But  how  long  did  these  reflections 
last  ?  Alas !  the  period  was  fast  approaching,  when 
the  consolation  they  had  afforded  him  was  no  more ; 
for  the  Captain's  health  grew  worse,  and  his  increas* 
iflg  dangerous  symptoms  made  it  necessary  for  the  vi- 
uts  of  Agatha  to  be  more  frequently  repeated,  nor  did 
she  ever  return  home  till  a  late  hour.  On  the  en- 
quiry of  her  lord  as  to  the  state  in  which  slie  had  left 
the  invalid  Captain,  Agatha,  whose  lovely  eyes  were 
already  swollen  with  weeping,  once  burst  into  a  fresh 
and  involuntary  flood  of  tears,  exclaiming — 

<<  Oh  he  is  much  worse,  Montague, — indeed  he  is 
much  worse  than  I  have  yet  beheld  him.  The  hectic 
fever  which  consumes  his  fine  form,  and  alternately 
pales  and  flushes  his  once  animated  cheek,  hourly  in- 
creases, and  wastes  his  bodily  strength  :  yet  how  ener- 
getic 3till  are  his  mental  faculties — how  firmly  and 
mildly  bears  he  all  the  infirmities  with  which  it  has 
pleased  the  gracious  Heaven  to  afflict  him.  Ob,  were 
it  not  impiety  to  murmur  at  its  decrees,  I  could  breathe 
a  fervent  prayer  that  this  bitter  cup  might  yet  pass 
from  his  lips,  and  that  many  many  years  might  be 
spared  to  my  dear  dear  foster  father;  but  that  wish  ig 
vain,  and  that  prayer  is  unavailing !"  and  fresh  tears 
fell  in  torrents  over  the  lovely  face  of  Agatha,  during 
which  her  husband  was  surveying  her  agitated  looks 
with  the  most  scrutinizing,  and  possibly  jealous  atten- 
tion, while   he  exclaimed  after  a  serious  {lausc,  in 
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which  it  was  evident  be  was  endeavouring  to  suppress 
•ome  emotions  he  bad  not  the  language  to  explain — 

^*  But  although  it  is  impiety  to  murmur^  it  does  not 
appear  that  you  think  it  impiety  to  weep»  my  Agatha. 
Yoar  tears  have  jQowed  abundantly  for  Captain  Single- 
ton :— you  could  do  no  more  for  your  father^  for  your 
basband-*-probably-^  *' 

The  whole  soul  of  Agatha  was  instantly  aroused  by 
thb  keenly  cutting  and  unmerited  reproach  of  her  lord, 
for  on  no  occasion  since  her  marriage  rites  had  been 
solemnized,  or  that  she  bad  been  acknowledged  as  a 
daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  had  she  neglected 
to  perform  her  duty  towards  them,  or  did  not  mani- 
fest tbe  most  tender  proofs  of  her  unchanging  love. 
And  reproachfully  she  answered, — while  yet  a  tear  moist- 
ened her  lovely  cheek,  and  she  rested  her  snowy  hand 
on  the  shoulder  of  her  indignant  lord,  while  she  yet 
cast  a  smile  of  ineffable  sweetness  towards  him,  tbe 
fascination  of  which  immediately  occasioned  him  to 
repent  of  having  used  any  harah  expression  to  wound 
her  feelings ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  repair  the  mischief 
be  had  made,  or  the  pain  he  had  inflicted  on  her  gentle 
sensitive  bosom,  too  sensitive  indeed  of  tbe  intempe- 
rate warmth  of  her  husband,  when  she  thus  replied* — 

'^  Not  shed  tears  for  my  father,  nor  for  you,  Mon- 
tague, were  either  of  you  suffering  the  same  fatal 
disease  as  poor  Captain  Singleton.  And  is  this  the 
opinion  you  have  so  ungenerously  formed  of  your 
Agatha  ?  What  part  of  my  conduct  since  I  have  been 
your  wife,  or  have  been  acknowledged  as  the  daughter 
of  Braganza,  has  justified  such  cruel,  such  unjust  sur- 


G2  THB  FI8UBR*S  DAUGHTER. 

raises?  tell  rae^  and  I  shall  be  satisfied;  but  at  the 
same  instant  permit  me  to  declare^  that  whether  being 
your  wife^  or  the  duke's  daughter^  I  am  to  cherish  in- 
gratitude towards  the  protector  of  my  early  days^  him 
whom  I  knew  by  no  other  name  than  father^  and 
whose  humanity  alone  preserved  my  mother  and  her 
child  from  an  untimely  grave ;  if  you  expect  that  I  am 
to  desert  him  in  the  hour  of  sickness^  when  the  mes- 
senger of  death  is  now  hovering  over  his  pillow, — Ob, 
Montague !  can  you  indeed  think  of  your  Agatha  so 
unkindly  ?  Should  1  not  be  the  basest,  the  most  un- 
worthy  of  human  beings,  were  1  to  quit  the  dying  bed 
of  my  foster  father,  and  leave  him  to  perish,  without 
one  friendly  hand  to  close  his  dying  eyelids?  Say, 
did  he  leave  my  mother  thus  ?  Did  he  not  watch  by 
that  much  wronged  expiring  sufferer,  till  the  last  spark 
of  life  was  flown?  and  to  whom  did  she  consign lier 
helpless  infant  ?  why,  even  to  him,  but  for  whose  care 
I  should  have  perished  too— and  yon  bid  me  desert 
him!  No,  never!  command  your  Agatha  to  do  all 
but  that,  and  she  will  most  willingly  and  implicitly  obey 
your  commands ;  but  1  will  never  desert  Captain  Sin-t 
gleton  while  ought  of  feeble  life  remains."  ; 

Shame,  contrition,  compunction,  and  remorse,  were 
visibly  betrayed  on  the  countenance  of  the  penitent 
husband  as  be  listened  to  the  melodious  accents  of  his 
angelic  wife ;  her  soul-speaking  eloquence  shone  ra- 
diently  in  her  dark  express^ye  eyes,  and  the  energy 
with  which  her  soul  was  filled  added  a  brighter  glow 
to  her  complexion,  pale  in  general,  but  now  brilliant 
with  the  colour  of  nature's  bloom.     Never  had  she 
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Beemed  so  lovely  in  the  eyes  of  her  still  adoring  hos- 
baod,  and  falling  nearly  prostrate  at  her  feet,  he  ex- 
daimed— - 

'^Agatha,  dearest  Agatha,  forgive  me!  1  know  I 
un  culpable  in  thus  unnecessarily  and  cruelly  inflicting 
pain  on  your  gentle  feelings ;  but  forgive  me  Agatha, 
ind  I  swear  never  to  offend  you  more.  Poor  Single- 
ton, my  heart  bleeds  for  him ;  and  though  I  have  thus 
hastily  expressed  myself,  had  I  the  wealth  of  worlds, 
and  that  wealth  could  restore  him,  I  would  part  with 
it  freely  to  be  once  more  reinstated  in  the  good  opinion 
5f  my  Agatha.'' 

'<  Ah,  my  lord  I  restore  yourself  to  your  own  good 
opinion,  and  it  will  require  but  little  of  your  eloqnenqe 
to  restore  you  to  mine,"  cried  Agatha,  gently  attempt- 
ing to  raise  his  drooping  head  which  had  fallen  on  her 
kneer  In  this  situation  they  were  suddenly  sur- 
prised by  the  entrance  of  the  Marchioness  his  mother, 
and  Lady  Lavinia  his  sister,  and  a  loud  and  involuntary 
burst  of  immoderate  laughter  was  the  result  of  both 
ladies  discovering  the  attitude  of  the  newly  married 
pair,  while  the  Marchioness  somewhat  sneeringly  ex- 
claimed— 

'*  Well,  1  protest  this  is  a  prodigiously  novel  sight, 
a  bride  and  bridegroom,  after  the  ^oney  moon  is  quite 
over,  to  be  kneeling  at  each  others  feet  like  a  fond 
shepherd  and  shepherdess.  Lavinia,  my  love,  don't 
you  attempt  to  copy  such  an  example  for  your  en- 
trance to  matrimony,  for  you  will  positively  be  laughed 
it  when  you  become  the  bride  of  Lord  Winstone,  to 
lee  you  performing  the  part  of  a  couple  of  love-sick 
turtle  doves,  to  the  no  smaH  amusement  of  all  your 
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acqaaintance.  But  pray  my  dear  Agatha^  what  has 
Montague  done  to  offeud  you,  that  be  must  needs  thus 
prostrate  himself  at  your  feet  to  sue  for  pardon  and 
forgiveness  ?  it  is  really  the  height  of  absurdity  to  see 
you  both  acting  so  ridiculously." 

So  saying,  the  Marchioness  seated  herself  in  a  chair, 
while  both  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  stood  the  further 
test  of  her  ladyship's  ironical  pleasantry;  while  at 
length  Agatha  replied  with  a  calm  and  dignified  com- 
posure, and  by  no  means  regarding  the  contemptuous 
looks  or  manner  of  her  mother-in-law,  with  whom,  for 
divei*s  causes,  she  had  never  been  a  favourite. 

^'  I  really  cannot  give  your  ladyship  a  very  expla- 
natory account  of  the  scene  \diich  seems  to  afford 
both  you  and  Lady  Lavinia  so  much  amusement, 
otherwise  than  by  assuring  yon  that  Lord  Montagae 
had  certainly  said  something  to  ofibnd  me,  and  that  he 
chose  himself  the  prostrate  situation  in  which  you 
found  him  to  solicit  my  forgiveness,  for  the  absurdity 
of  which  he  is  alone  to  blame,  and  not  me/' 

^^  Indeed,  my  love,  and  is  that  all  ?''  cried  the  Mar- 
chioness, laughing.  ^'  Well,  the  next  time  that  he 
chooses  to  go  down  on  his  knees,  pray  send  for  an 
artist  and  have  his  likeness  taken  precisely  in  that  po- 
sition, it  will  be  so  truly  comic." 

^'  And  yet  there  was  more  of  the  tragic  than  the 
comic  rouse  which  then  inspired  my  feelings,"  uttered 
Lord  Montague  with  a  pensive  sigh,  and  by  no  means 
either  relishing  his  mother's  sarcastic  raillery,  or  en- 
tering into  the  spirit  of  her  uncommon  propensity  to 
laughter;  and  perceiving  him  to  be  out  of  humour, 
her  ladyship  immediately  dropt  all  further  explanation 
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on  the  subject,  obsemng  that  she  had  merely  come 
oDt  for  a  morning  lounge  to  kill  ennuie^as  they  expect- 
ed a  large  party  to  a  liate  dinner,  and  if  they  were 
not  better  engaged,  should  be  glad  of  their  company. 
**  Lord  Winstone  will  be  one  of  the  number/'  added  her 
ladyship;  "and  as  he  is  now  generally  known  to  be 
the  accepted  lover  of  your  sister,  I  wiah  you  Montague 
to  pay  his  lordship  some  attention." 
'  **  And  are  not  the  attentions  which  he  receives  from 
you  and  my  father  quite  sufficient  ?"  cried  Lord  Mon- 
tague :  ^*  what  need  has  he  of  mine ;  or  that  I  should 
so  sedulously  court  his  acquaintance,  who  never  sought 
mine?*'  * 

••  La,  brother,  what  a  savage  you  are  this  morning!" 
exclaimed  Lady  Lavinia,  reddening  like  scarlet.  "  Aga- 
tha, what  is  the  matter  with  him  to  make  him  so  ill- 
natured  ?" 

'*  Ah,  do  tell  us  who  has  been  vexing  the  pretty 
dear !"  uttered  the  Marchioness  in  a  coaxing  accent, 
and  patting  his  lordship's  cheek  with  her  parasol ;  ^*  but 
come  my'dcar  Montague  to  our  splendid  party,  and  we 
will  soon  contrive  to  charm  away  this  sombre  look  of 
yours.  There  will  be  the  Duke,  and,  as  I  told  you  be- 
fore. Lord  Winstone,  and  that  rattlebrain  his  friend^ 
the  handsome  and  elegant  Sir  George  Cleveland,  and 
half  a  dozen  elegant  creatures  besides.  You  remember 
Sir  George  Cleveland,  you  know,  who  used  to  admire 
(me  of  old  Peter  Blust's  daughters,  Agatha,  the  eldest, 
I  believe,  who  happened  to  have  that  unfortunate  af- 
fair'with  the  young  fisher  that  sent  the  poor  girl  so 
quietly  to  her  grave :  but  now  we  talk  of  fishers,  pray 
how  is  \yooT  Singleton  ?    He  is  visited  by  one  of  our 
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pbysidans,  who  told  the  Marquis  the  other  day  that  he 
is  on  his  last  legs,  and'dying  of  a  consumption.  Have 
you  seen  the  Captain  lately,  Agatha?" 

A  question  more  malapropos  could  not  have  been 
demanded  at  the  present  moment,  for  it  renewed 
the  heart-felt  grief  of  Agatha,  while  it  reminded  her 
of  lord  the  pain  he  had  so  lately  given  to  his  lovely 
wife,  who  sighing  deeply,  replied— 

*^  The  intelligence  which  the  physician  communi- 
cated to  the  Marquis  is  indeed  too  true,  your  ladyship. 
I  saw  the  Captain  yesterday  evening,  and  there  is  little 
doubt,  from  the  dangerous  symptoms  which  he  exhi- 
bits, that  his  disease,  which  is^a  confirmed  consump- 
tion  of  the  lungs,  will  shortly  terminate  fatally." 

'^  Dear  me,  how  shocking !"  exclaimed  Lady  La- 
vinia.  **  1  liked  the  Captain  very  much,  he  was  really 
a  ver}'  gopd  sort  of  civil  kind  of  a  man,  was  not  he 
Mamma?" 

^^  Captain  Singleton  was,  and  is  still  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman," uttered  Agatha  with  some  warmth,  although 
the  eyes  of  her  husband  were  fixed  on  her  with  peculiar 
earnestness ;  ^'  a  gentleman  by  birth,  education,  and 
manners,  and  that's  a  character  as  worthy  of  respect 
as  the  proudest  peer  of  the  realm." 

**  Yes,  the  old  gentleman  is  tolerable  enough,"  cried 
the  Marchioness  :  ''  the  Marquis  was  highly  pleased 
with  his  conversation  the  last  time  he  visited  the  cas- 
tle, and  gave  orders  that  he  should  always  be  admitted 
whenever  he  left  his  home.  Still  I  always  thought  the 
Captain  singularly  romantic  in  his  disposition ;  perhaps 
an  affair  of  gallantry  in  his  youthful  days  had  given  his 
mind  this  melancholy  cast,  which  he  could  never  af- 
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terwards  divest  himself  of.  Was  it  so  Agatha  ?  Did 
yoQ  uever  hear  that  he  was  once  cros^d  in  love  with  a 
hdy  whose  affections  he  could  never  obtain  ?"  To 
which  Agatha  replied — 

"  Yes,  your  ladyship,  it  was  certainly  no  tale  of  fic- 
tion, for  to  the  lady  that  he  so  passionately  loved  I 
was  indebted  for  the  instruction  of  my  youth,  and  all 
the  early  lessons  of  piety  that  I  ever  knew.  It  was 
ihe  Lady  Matilda  St.  Clair  under  whose  eye  I  was 
educated,  who  was  the  Abbess  of  the  Convent  of  the 
Holy  Sisters*  Captain  Singleton  was  attached  to 
this  lovely  lady  before  she  arrived  to  this  dignity,  but 
after  her  taking  the  holy  and  irrecoverable  vows,  they 
were  of  course  disunited  for  ever.  It  was  the  wreck 
of  the  peace,  of  the  happiness,  of  poor  Cr^ptain  Single- 
ton, and  probably  has  progressively  brought  him  to  t}ie 
state  he  is  now  reduced  to." 

'^  But  was  there  no  cause  assigned  for  the  Lady  Ma- 
tilda refusing  him  her  hand  ?*'  demanded  the  Marchio- 
ness. *^  If  she  really  loved  him,  she  had  a  bad  taste 
to  prefer  the  cold  walls  of  a  cloister's  gloom,  to  the 
arms  of  her  warm  and  passionate  adorer." 

**  And  a  bad  heart  too,  I  think,"  uttered  Lord  Mon- 
tague indignantly,  ^^  to  sport  or  trifle  with  the  feelings 
of  the  man  who  loved  her." 

*^  Oh  believe  not  that  her  heart  was  capable  of  such 
inconstancy,  such  apostacy,"  exclaimed  Agatha ;  ^^  but 
she  was  compelled  by  the  stern  authority  of  her  father 
to  refuse  the  hand  of  Captain  Singleton,  of  immediately 
wed  another  object  that  was  hateful  to  her ;  and  of  two 
evils  she  chose  the  least,  and  prayed  to  take  the  veil ; 
this  wish  was  granted  to  her,  and  the  lovely  Lady 
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Matilda  shut'  herself  out  from  the  world  for  ever. 
At  the  decease  of  her  unnatural  parent  she  inherited 
his'  wealthy  possessions, — she  presented  them  to 
the  holy  sbterhood — and  in  succession  became  Ab- 
bess of  the  Convent  herself.  This  is  all  I  know  of  her 
history,  but  I  can  remember  her  well,  and  have  often 
pictured  to  myself  her  pale  beautiful  face  when  I  have 
looked  at  the  paintings  of  angels ;  she  was  so  tran- 
scendautly  fair,  so  mild,  so  serene,  so  heavenly/  nor 
do  I  doubt  of  her  being  now  a  cherub  ther^,'" 

*^  My  dear  creature,  you  will  certainly  make  both 
Lavinia  and  I  most  prodigiously  nervous  if  you  talk  in 
this  horrifying  manner,"  cried  the  Marchioness,  look- 
ing at  her  watch,  and  yawning  at  the  same  time ;  ^*  I 
protest  I  feel  quite  vapourish  already/' 

<*  Then  your  ladyship  had  better  go  and  try  the  effect 
of  the  vapours  in  the  open  air,"  uttered  Lord  Monta- 
gue, impatient  for  his  mother  to  be  gone,  in  the  fear 
of  her  renewing  the  invitation  to  dinner,  not  liking  the 
names  of  any  of  the  party  except  the  Duke  Bragapza ; 
but  Sir  CSeorge  Cleveland  was  actually  a  name  of  terror 
to  him,  for  he  was  certainly  handsome,  and  a  gay  man 
of  fashion,  who  admired  every  beautiful  woman  who 
happened  to  come  within  the  pale  of  his  acquaintance; 
nor  did  he  much  admire  his  friend  Lord  Winstone, 
although  he  was  shortly  to  lead  his  sister  to  the  temple 
of  Hymen ;  for  both  had  he  heard  extol  the  beauty  of 
his  Agatha  when  she  was  living  under  the  roof  of  the 
fisher,  and  that  to  Lord  Montague  was  sufficient  ground 
for  feeling  prejudiced  against  them. 

At  length  the  health  of  Ca{)tain  Singleton  became  so 
alarmingly  precarious,  th&t  the  utmost  danger  was  ap« 
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prebended  by  his  medical  attendaDts,  who  had  ulti- 
mately consulted  ou  hia  case,  and  as  ultimately  decided 
that  he  could  not  long  survive  the  fatal  disease  which 
had  baffled  every  effort  of  medicine.  The  deeply 
afflicted  Agatha's  heart  shrunk  at  this  intelligence^ 
and  true  to  the  firm  resolution  she  had  adopted,  never 
quitted  him,  ^hile  he  unconscious  of  the.  fate  which 
had  been  pronounced  by  the  physicians,  smiled  in  the 
very  height  of  his  most  acute  sufferings,  and  during  one 
short  interval  from  pain,  flattered  himself  with  the 
hope  of  speedy  recovery,  instead  of  iiourly  departure 
for  that  bourne,  from  whence  no  traveller  returns  to 
tell  his  passing  tale  to  mortal  ear;  and  his  uncou-i 
sciousuess  of  his  danger  was  a  fresh  wound  to  hi^  fos- 
ter daughter,  who  when  he  talked  to  hec  of  projiscted 
plans  which  his  intelligent  and  energetic  mind  had  laid) 
out  for  some  improvement  in  the  Cottage  On  the  Cliff, 
her  utmost  fortitude  could  not  conceal  the  agonized 
sensations  ^he  felt,  when  she  reflected  tbat  long  ere. 
these  improvements  were  effected  in  his  beloved  cot- 
tage, the  head  that  suggested  those  plans  would  be 
laid  low  in  the  dust,  and  the  tones  of  that  beloved 
voice  would  be  beard  no  more, 

Insupport^bly  painful  was  the  thought ;  and  as  her 
snowy  hand  rested  on  his  warm,  feverish,  and  emaci- 
ated one^  tears,  which  she  had  no  power  of  restraining, 
fell  over  her  beautiful  face,  and  wetted  his  hand  clasped 
in  hers.  It  seemed  to  occasion  a  momentary  surprise 
to  the  invalid,  and  being  then  relieved  from  pain,  and 
calm  and  collected  in  his  mental  faculties,  he  demand- 
ed to  know  the  cause  of  this  sudden  agitation.  While 
the  weeping  Agatha  sobbed  out— 
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'<  Budden !  Oh  no,  my  dearest  father^"  fot  by  this 
title  she  yet  addressed  Captain  Singleton^  *^  it  is  not 
sudden^  I  have  been  frequently  visited  by  this  dreadful 
and  terrible  feeling — a  presage^  a  foreboding  of  I  know 
not  what — ^yet  it  haunts  me  perpetually,  sleeping  or 
waking  it  possesses  my  imagination,  and  I  cannot  get 
the  better  of  my  terrors,  nor  this  sad  fluttering  at  my 
heart/' 

The  expressive  eyes  of  Agatha,  which  would  have 
expressed  every  emotion  of  her  soul,  and  there  reveal* 
ed  the  nature  of  the  fears  she  had  been  describing,  did 
Bot  meet  those  of  the  invalid  Captain^  for  instantane- 
ously Agatha  turned  aside  from  the  penetrating  and 
scrutinizing  glance  with  which  he  would  have  surveyed 
her,  for  still  a  slight  hectic  colouring  passed  over  bis 
cheek  at  the  sight  of  her  teara,  and  the  manner  in 
which  she  had  been  describing  her  sensations  i  for  he 
knew  she  must  have  powerful  cause  to  have  impelled 
her  to  dwell  on  so  melancholy  a  subject;  and  he- ex- 
claimed— 

**  Terrors,  my  dear  Agatha  I  forebodings  and  pre- 
sageSj^  and  prophetic  fears !  What  mean  you,  my  Aga- 
tha? you  were  never  wont  to  be  superstitious,  and  you 
must  not  encourage  such  wild  phantasies  now^  or  talk 
of  fears  that  are  prophetic ;  my  love,  it  is  impiety  to 
think  thus.  This  is  not  the  age  of  prophecy ;  the  holy 
Scriptures  have  revealed  them  to  us,  and  with  that 
knowledge  let  us  be  content  in  silence  to  adore  them  ; 
but  to  penetrate  divine  mysteries  we  cannot,  and  all 
human  knowledge  is  vain  that  would  profanely  seek  to 
know  that  which  is  forbidden  to  be  revealed/' 

Agatha  preserved  a  solemn  and  profound  silence 
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while  the  Captain  was  thas  speaking ;  it  was  plain  h% 
had  mistaken  her  meaning,  and  that  he  imagined  the 
terrors  that  she  had  been  describing  arose  from  some 
donbts  and  fears  of  a  religious  kind,  which  in  her  heart 
vns  so  pare  and  so  simple,  that  she  had  never  once 
bewildered  herself  about  it,  but  had  implicitly  and 
faithfully  relied  on  its  ordinations;  and  not  wishing 
that  the  invalid  should  cherish  such  a  thought  of  her 
religious  sentiments,  after  a  pause,  she  answered  him 
with  a  seraphic  smile— 

*^  My.dear  father,  you  are  under  a  great  mistake  by 
supposing  that  I  ever  had  but  one  unchanging  thought 
of  our  holy  and  blessed  religion,  or  that  I  did  not  firmly 
believe  the  sacred  Scriptures  to  be  connected  with  di- 
vine truths.  No,  I  entertain  no  such  fears,  no  such 
terrors  as  these ;  it  was  other  fears  and  other  terrors 
that  so  agonized  my  heart,  that  so  fearfully  possessed  my 
imagination/' 

Agatha  sighed  deeply  as  she  nttered  these  words^ 
but  so  far  from  the  invalid  even  then  guessing  at  the 
fatal  terrors  which  her  words  and  now  her  looks  re- 
vealed, that  he  immediately  smiled,  and  glancing  at 
her  lovely  shape,  which  had  lately  acquired  a  rotundity 
in  it,  which  never  till  this  moment  had  caught  his  ob- 
servation so  perceptibly,  he  exclaimed — 

*'  Ah,  my  dear  child,  I  now  begin  to  perceive  all  the 
terrors,  presages,  and  forebodings  that  your  imagination 
has  been  conjuring  up  to  alarm  you  so  needlessly ;  but 
they  are  perfectly  ridiculous,  my  dear  creature,  and  you 
must  exert  every  energy  to  arouse  yourself  from  their 
dangerous  influence.  Yon  are  in  that  delicate  state 
in  which  most  young  married  women  are^  and  instead 
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t>f  being  rejoice^  at  the  approaching  event  of  giving  to 
your  husband's  arms  a  tender  pledge  of  your  mutual 
affection,  nay  very  possibly  a  son  and  heir^  I  behold 
you  in  tears^  and  encouraging  timid  fears  which  are 
ultimately  futile,  and  have  no  reality  in  them  but  your 
imagination;  indeed,  my  Agatha,  it  is  wrong  of  you» 
and  will  be  injurious  to  your  health  if  yotf  thus  indulge 
in  such  groundless  apprehensions/' 

The  Lady  of  Lord  Montague  was  now  silent,  deter- 
mined to  rather  bear  what  she- did  not  really  merit,  an 
accusation  of  want  of  courage  in  her  present  situation, 
than  disclose  to  her  dear  foster  father  the  nature  of  her 
feelings,  or  the  opinion  of  the  faculty  respecting  his  dis- 
t^ase.  Yet  how  necessary  was  this  communication  to 
an  apparently  dying  man,  though  unconscious  of  his 
approaching  end. 

,  Fallacious  hope,  how  will  ye  flatter,  and  how  will  ye 
deceive!  to  t^e  very  last  pulse  of  life  thy  airy  pinions 
.flutter  around  us!  and  it  was  so  with  Captain  Single- 
ton. •  Agatha  could  not  impart  to  him  the.  fatal  intelli- 
gence received  from  the  united  consultations  of  the 
physicians;  she  was  a  heroine  in  all  but  those  delicate 
touches  of  sensibility,  where  one  single  chord  broken, 
vibrates  on  the  heart  like  an  electric  shock,  that  oft  iu 
earthquakes  convulses  the  whole  face  of  nature.  She 
could  not  tell  the  Captain  that  he  was  dying,  and  if 
she  had,  the  Captain  himself  would  have  smiled  at 
her  terrors ;  and  as  there  were  peculiar  days  when  he 
felt  himself  considerably  better,  (the  truest  and  most 
melancholy,  test  of  this  fatal  disease,)  and  betrayed 
more  than  his  wonted  energy  of  mind,  Agatha  suffered 
the  enchanting  illusions  of  flattering  and  delusive  hope 
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chaDge  might  unexpectedly  take  place  for  the  better, 
contrary  to  the  opinion  of  the  physicians ;  but  wtiy  was 
it  that  fthe  had  cherished  this  fond  flattering  hope  ? 
Captain  Singleton  had  for  a  week  past  been  entirely 
relieved  from  suffering  the  slightest  bodily  pain,  and  his 
spirits  were  also  exhilarated  rather  than  depressed; 
and  with  this  hope  fluttering  in  her  lovely  bosom,  Aga- 
tha, as  was  now  her  constant  custom^  took  a  ride  over 
to  the  Cottage,  after  having  informed  her  busbaud  that 
she  hoped  the  Captain  was  better;  on  which  Lord 
Montague  shook  his  head  ;  but  his  silence  proved  that 
be  did  not  entertain  the  slightest  hope  of  his  recovery. 

However,  over  to  the  Cottage  Agatha  went.  It  was 
a  mild  and  beautiful  evening,  and  the  moon  shone 
brightly  in  the  azure  sky ;  it  had  arisen  above  the  cliff 
that  commanded  a  fine  and  majestic  prospect  of  the 
white  bosomed  ocean  that  sometimes  flowed  gently 
beneath  it,  and  sometimes  rolled  above  it,  when  the 
rode  tempest  threatened  it  with  stormy  violence.  On 
this  evening,  however,  it  was  calm  and  tranquil  as  the 
breath  of  angels ;  not  a  breeze  swept  over  the  dewy 
leaves  of  the  half-opening  rose  buds  that  the  hand  of 
Agatha  had  formerly  planted  in  the  little  lovely  garden 
of  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff.  They  bad  been  the  pride 
of  the  Captain,  on  reflecting  that  it  was  the  lovely  hand 
of  Agatha  which  had  transplanted  them  there;  and  they 
now  wafted  their  sweetness  through  the  lattice  of  the 
window  at  which  the  invalid  was  sitting,  when  Lady 
Montague  came  to  pay  her  evening  visit  to  her  foster 
father.     He  was  sitting  in  an  arm  chair  close  to  the 
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window,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  Tresh  breezes  thai 
were  now  beginning  to  blow  from  the  ocean. 

As  Agatha  approached  him,  he  extended  Ilis  hand 
towards  her  and  smiled^  but  it  was  not  his  usual  smile^ 
it  had  a  meaning  in  it,  and  the  heart  of  Agatha  throb* 
bed  painfully  to  the  warm  pressure  of  his  feverish 
hand. 

"  My  child,"  uttered  he,  "  you  have  ventured  out 
late  this  evening,  and  yet  I  rejoice  to  see  you  once 
more  in  thb  earthly  space — to  morrow  we  may  be 
separated." 

Till  this  moment  Agatha  had  not  courage  to  look  in 
the  face  of  the  invalid,  but  when  she  did  so^  she  there 
beheld  the  vestiges  of  death  stealing  over  his  pale  and 
languid  features.  Although  the  lustre  of  his  eye  was 
yet  undiminished,  it  was  like  a  meteor  in  the  starry 
hemisphere,  that  was  too  bright  to  be  lasting ;  but  he 
spoke  with  enei^,  while  the  fear-struck  Agatha  ex- 
claimed— 

*^  Separated  to  morrow,  my  dear  father !  Oh  talk 
not  thus !  I  hope-— that — "  sobs  interrupted  the  speech 
of  Agatha,  and  she  was  unable  to  articulate  another 
sentence. 

The  Captain  was  affected  by  the  sensibility  she  be- 
trayed— he  felt  for  the  trial  her  affectionate  heart  would 
sustain,  but  he  had  not  yet  entirely  lost  his  enei^ ; 
and  pressing  her  hand,  in  a  firm  tone  of  voice,  though 
frequently  interrupted  by  difficulty  of  respiration,  ad« 
dressed  her  in  the  following  words  :«- 

*^  My  child,  my  dear  affectionate  child,  cease  to 
yield  to  your  excessive  grief  on  my  account;  your 
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fears  affect  me  my  dearest  love^^for  my  sake  restrain 
them." 

"  For  your  sake !"  cried  the  sobbing  Agatha;  **  Oh 
what  woold  I  not  do  for  yoor  sake !" 

To  which  the  Captain^  as  she  now  bent  her  head 
over  him,  in  a  less  firm  voice  replied—* 

**  My  dear  child,  you  have  done  all  you  can  do— 
your  duty,  and  you  can  do  no  onore ;  therefore  be 
comforted,  aiid  receive  the  last  blessing  that  I  now 
invoke  on  your  beauteous  head.  Kiss  roe,  Agatha. 
Then,  then  be  it  wafted  to  heaven  by  the  angel  that 
Iiears  mc  hence ;  one  request — one  dying  wish-^grant 
to  me." 

•'  Oh  name  it — name  it-^dearest  father !"  uttered 
Agatha ;  **  and  whatever  it  is^  I  swear  to  heaven  that 
h  shall  be  obeyed." 

^  No,  my  child,  an  oath  I  do  not  require,"  uttered 
the  Captain ;  *'  should  the  infant  of  which  you  are 
pregnant  be  bom  a  daughter,  call  it  Matilda,  the  name 
of  her  that  I  adored ;  if  a  son — let  it  be  Singleton." 

^*  May  heaven  desert  me  if  ever  I  renounce  this  wish 
of  thine  dearest  father,"  uttered  Agatha ;  and  the  in-  j 
valid  seemed  apparently  more  composed.  The  old 
domestic  drew  near  to  him,  gave  him  a  cordial,  and 
he  seemed  revived,  bidding  Agatha  to  sit  close  beside 
bim. 

"  Will  you  not  lie  down  a  little  my  dear  master?" 
uttered  Marguritte,  motioning  to  Lady  Montault  by 
dumb  but  cxpre&sive  signs,  that  she  thought  this 
necessary ;  but  the  Captain  waved  his  hand,  and  she 
remained  silently  watching  him,  with  great  terror 
expressed   in   her  countenance.      Meanwhile  Agatha 
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bad  taken  bis  hand^  which  she  alternatcljr  pressed  to 
her  lips  and  to  her  hearty  and  a  solemn  silence  ensued. 

*'  Yon  know  my  dear  child/'  ottered  he,  "  that  my 
lamp  of  life  has  long  been  wasting,  and  the  taper  is 
almost  out;  but  think  you  that  I  was  insensible  to 
it,  or  have  not  communed  in  spirit  with  my  heavenly 
Father.  No,  my  Agatha,  I  am  prepared ;  I  have  lived 
in  peace  with  my  own  heart,  and  I  shall  die  in  peace 
with  it,  and  that  I  could  not  do,  had  I  not  been  in 
]X}ace  with  all  mankind.  Give  mc  that  book  my 
dearest  child,  that  I  may  once  more  breathe  a  prayer 
on  it." 

A  book  lay  open  on  the  table,  it  was  a  pocket  vo- 
lume of  the  holy  Scriptures,  and  the  invalid  took  it 
from  the  trembling  hand  of  Agatha,  after  he  had  inform- 
ed her  where  his  will  and  his  papers  were  to  be  found 
after  his  decease,  in  which  he  had  made  her  husband. 
Lord  Montague  Montault,  sole  executor. 

"  You  will  find  in  my  will,  Agatha,"  uttered  he, 
"  that  there  is  a  personage  whom  you  love,  that  I 
have  not  neglected  to  reward  for  their  fidelity  towards 
you  in  the  hour  of  adversity.  Poor  little  affectionate 
Baba,  the  daughter  of  Paulo  Michello ;  he  has  erred, 
but  his  child  is  innocent  of  a  father's  indiscretions,  and 
Paulo  has  himself  repented  of  all  his  former  transgres- 
sions. I  will  not  call  them  crimes,  because  we  are 
aware  who  was  the  foul  and  malignant  fiend,  who  led 
him  on  to  the  commission  of  them :  I  will  not  name 
her,  for  she  was  your  grandmother,  the  Duchess  of 
Ihaganza ;  and  she  is  now  gone  before  that  awful  tri- 
bunal, at  which  all  must  appear  sooner  or  later,  to  anr 
BWiir  for  the  part  they  have  performed  on  this  tcrres- 
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trial  globe.  Fur  the  fisher's  family,  various  reports 
bavc  been  circulated,  that  they  have  met  with  an  unge- 
nerous reception  for  the  hospitable  treatment  they  have 
shewn  you,  since  your  exaltation  to  greatness,  and  that 
yon  have  been  married  to  Lord  Montague  MonCault. 
My  dear  child,  it  was  a  report  by  no  means  pleasing  to 
my  car,  for  you  owed  to  the  fisher  Blust  eternal  grati- 
tude, and  ingratitude  is  a  most  unpardonable  offence. 
Those  who  treat  with  ingratitude  the  beings  who  have 
served  them  in  the  hour  of  misfortune,  will  abjure  the 
very  God  of  their  existence,  from  whom  all  blessings 
flow." 

**  But  I  have  not  done  so,  dearest  father,"  cried  the 
now  almost  frantic  Agatha.  ^^  1  call  heaven  to  witness 
that  no  part  of  my  conduct  towards  the  fisher's  family 
has  ever  subjected  me  to  the  charge  of  being  ungrateful 
to  my  protector ;  but  I  was  married — and — my — hus- 
band— "  Agatha  paused,  she  could  not  bear  to  reflect 
on  her  husband ;  and  she  is  no  wife  that  does,  let  his 
faults  be  what  they  may. 

"  Should  have  recollected,"  feebly  articulated  the 
invalid,  '^  that  you  had  no  protector  but  the  fisher 
Blust,  when  I,  your  then  supposed  father,  perished,  as  it 
was  thought,  in  the  ocean ;  and  on  your  recovery  of 
your  paternal  rights,  when  you  became  the  acknow- 
ledged daughter  and  wealthy  heiress  of  the  fortunes  of 
Braganza,  should  have  rewarded  and  raised  from  ob- 
scurity the  humble  roof  which  had  so  generously  af- 
forded you  a  shelter,  when  you  had  no  other  to  shield 
vou  from  the  attacks  of  a  merciless  and  censorious 
world.  Young  and  beautiful,  you  would  have  been 
marked  out  as  the  prey  of  the  licentious  and  the  pro- 
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fligat«  of  mankind;  and  your  youtb  and  innocence 
would  have  afforded  but  little  protection^  bad  not  the 
generous  unsophisticated  Peter  have  stretched  his  pro- 
tecting arm  over  you,  took  you  to  bis  dwelling,  and 
treated  you  like  one  of  bis  own  children  i  while  yon 
were  absent,  a  heavy  domestic  misfortune  bad  assailed 
him,  in  the  distbonour  and  consequently  the  death  of 
bis  eldest  daughter ;  you  were  forced  from  his  house, 
but  he  had  no  hand  in  the  villanous  transaction,  your 
own  connections,  however  grand  and  exalted  in  birth, 
were  the  sole  perpetrators  of  this  foul  deed.  But  when 
Lord  Montague  became  your  husband,  the  fisher  and 
bis  humble  family  were  forgotten ;  the  lowly  roof  which 
ftheltered  you,  shunned  and  avoided  like  the  power  of 
contagion;  and  Jessy,  the  lovely  Jessy,  turned  from 
your  doors  by  the  command  of  your  husband.  Oh  my 
child,  I  knew  that  vou  were  not  amenable  for  this 
fault,  and  have  wept  in  agony  that  j'ou  bad  hot  still 
remained  in  your  humble  station,  for  then  you  had  Ix^cn 
happy;  for  if  exalted  birth  and  splendour  of  wealth  i» 
to  be  accompanied  with  hardness  of  heart  and  ingrati- 
tude towards  our  benefactors  because  they  are  humbly 
born,  perish  that  earthly  grandeur,  and  that  earthly 
ambition." 

Agatha  wept  in  silence  this  dying  reproach  of  her 
foster  father  against  her  high-born  relatives,  and  more 
than  ever  lamented  the  hour  that  she  had  known  anv 
other  fatlier  than  Captain  Singleton,  any  other  protec- 
tor than  the  fisher  Blust,  any  other  friend  than  the 
gentle  Jessy» 

The  faint  moon-beams  yet  shed  silvery  light  in  the 
chamber  where  the  Captain  was  sitting,  and  Margju- 
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ritte  having  closed  the  wiudow,  and  gently  laid  his 
bead  on  the  pillow,  imagined  for  some  time  that  he 
was  sleeping,  and  entreated  Agatha  to  withdraw  to  the 
adjoining  room,  where  there  was  a  sofa,  and  endeavour 
to  take  some  repose,  as  she  had  sent  word  to  her  lord 
of  the  fatal  change  which  had  taken  place  in  the  Cap- 
tain,  and  that  she  conld  not  return,  till  probably  the 
last  sad  scene  was  over. 

"  Now  do  my  dearest  hidy,  just  retire  for  a  few  mo- 
ments,'' cried  Marguritte,  *^  for  my  poor  master  has 
fallen  into  a  slumber,  and  you  can  do  no  good  now  by 
watching  at  his  side.'' 

At  length  Agatha  yielded  to  the  entreaties  of  the  old 
woman;  so  perfectly  exhausted  was  she  by  fatigue, 
and  worn  out  by  mental  anxiety,  which,  added  to  the 
delicacy  of  her  situation,  rendered  repose  absolutely 
necessary;  and  Agatha  slept  for  some  hours  on  the 
sofa,  notwithstanding  the  bustle  and  confusion  which 
for  many  successive  hours  bad  prevailed  in  the  Cottage 
on  the  Cliff;  for  in  less  than  half  an  hour,  Marguritte 
supposing  that  her  master  ¥vas  only  sleeping,  attempt- 
ed to  raise  his  head  to  put  him  a  more  easy  position, 
when,  to  her  inexpressible  horror  and  grief,  she  found 
him  a  corpse.  The  physician  was  immediately  sent 
for,  but  he  declared  that  the  vital  spark  was  fled  for 
ever,  though  the  usual  remedies  were  resorted  to,  but 
in  vain.  Captain  Singleton  was  no  more,  and  a  mes- 
senger was  immediately  dispatched  to  Lord  Montague 
Montault,  to  inform  him  of  the  mclanclioly  event ;  and 
when  he  arrived  at  the  Cottage,  his  lady  yet  reposed  in 
gentle  sleep  on  a  sofa  in  the  adjoining  apartment,  un- 
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conscious  of  the  sad  scene  that  was  passing  aroond 
her. 

"  For  Heaven's:  sake  do  not  disturb  Lady  Montanlt/' 
nttered  his  lordship,  **  let  m  arrange  these  melancholy 
duties  as  quietly  as  possible ;"  and  on  being  shewn  into 
the  chamber  which  contained  the  lifeless  body  of  Cap- 
tain Singleton,  he  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

But  not  long  was  Agatha  insensible  of  the  loss  she 
hud  sustained,  for  on  opening  her  eyes  she  perceived 
Lord  Montague  sitting  near  her,  and  anxiously  watch- 
ing every  turn  of  her  countenance ;  but  she  immedi- 
ately guessed  by  the  expression  of  his,  that  her  dear 
foster  father  was  no  more,  and  in  frantic  accents  de- 
manded, why  they  had  not  called  her  before  life  was 
extinct. 

'^  My  dear  lady,  it  was  a  moral  impossibility  to  do 
that/'  cried  the  old  womaoi ''  for  I  bad  covered  his 
face  with  a  handkerchief  when  yon  left  the  room  to  lie 
down  on  the  sofa,  and  when  I  retamed  again  to  lift  it 
lip,  and  raise  the  poor  soars  head  a  little  higher,  I 
found  he  was  gone  to  a  better  work!.'' 

Uncontrolable  was  the  grief  of  Agatha  for  several 
successive  hours ;  and  with  much  diflTicuIty  Lord  Mon- 
tague conveyed  her  home  at  a  late  hour. 

The  next  morning  she  was  excessively  indisposed,  and 
the  order  of  the  physicians  was  to  keep  her  ladyship  as 
quiet  and  composed  as  possible,  being  at  this  (leriod  in 
the  fifth  month  of  her  pregnancy ;  and  her  lord  fearful 
of  the  consequence,  never  quitted  her  bedside  for  a 
moment ;  in  short,  Lord  Montague  was  in  all  but  one 
fatal  propensity  in  his  disposition,  the  most  exemplary 
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ud  moat  affeotionate  of  husbanda.  He  had  loved 
Agatha  ip  an  hoinble  atation  of  lifei  comparatively  to  that 
to  which  ahe  viraa  afterwarda  raiaed  on  being  theacknow* 
ledged  daughter  of  the  duke  bia  uncie ;  and  although 
he  was  proud  of  her  exaltatioo,  yet  hia  love  for  her, 
had  she  atiil  remained  the  reputed  daughter  of  Captain 
Singleton,  would  have  been  aa  ardent  aa  even 

Much  alarmed  therefore  by  her  increasing  indiaposi* 
tion,  he  intreated  the  phyaiciana  to  inform  him  if  they 
thought  that  any  dangerous  conaequencea  might  enaue 
from  the  melancholy  acene  she  had  witnesaed.  To 
which  they  replied— 

'^  None  in  the  leaat,  my  lord ;  if  Lady  Montault  ia 
kept  quiet,  we  pronounce  that  in  a  few  daya  ahe  will 
be  perfectly  recovered.  A  little  fever  is  at  preaent  vi- 
sible from  the  effect  of  agitation,  and  that  ia  all," 

Agatha  waa  aometime  before  ahe  anawered  the 
expectation  of  her  phyaiciana ;  but  her  youthful  con- 
atitution,  never  yet  impaired,  got  the  aacendency  over 
the  ahock  she  had  auatained ;  and  the  aaaiduitiea  of  her 
fond  and  attentive  huaband,  very  aooh  broaght  her 
mind  to  a  state  of  compoaure,  and  enabled  her  to  tell 
him  what  had  been  the  laat  requeata  of  the  dying 
Captain  Singletop,  with  which  be  piiomised  cheerfuHy 
to  coinply,  ^whenever  it  pleased  Providence  to  give  hira 
either  a  sod  or  a  daughter.  And  in  other  reapecta,  all 
directiona  in  bia  last  will  and  t^tament  were  punctually 
attended  to  by  Ix>rd  Montague,  which  was  thougjit 
necessary  before  the  funeral  obsequies  should  be  per-* 
formed. 

Accordingly  a  day  was  appointed  for  all  persona 
concerned  in  it,  and  whose  naoMs  were  expressly 
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light,  inconstant,  and  fickle,  as  the  changing 'wind,  or 
the  colours  of  the  rainbow;  and  with  such  personq^ 
Captain  Singleton  was  determined  to  hold  no  common 
nication,  or  tender  them  any  friendship,  for  to  them*-^ 

''  Ahy  what  was  friendship  but  a  name, 

A  charm  that  lalU  to  sleep, 
A  ifaade  that  Ibllovs  wealth  aod  hmt, 

And  leares  the  wretch  to  weep." 

No,  Captain  Singleton  soaght  for  dearer  ties,  and 
more  sacred  and  congenial  affections;  in  the  bosom 
of  retiring  shades  he  did  not  feel  solitary,  for  his  bookA 
were  his  faithful,  though  silent  companions ;  he  could 
there  converse  with  men,  without  being  approached 
by  their  insidious  smiles,  betrayed  by  their  treacherous 
arts,  or  tempted  by  their  worldly  sophistry  to  leave 
his  calm  and  sequestered  abode,  to  mix  with  the  bdsy 
haunts  of  mankind.  And  for  lighter  pleasures  wanted 
he  amusement?  or  food  for  contemplation?  or  sub« 
jects  for  reflection  ?  Seated  on  the  high  cliff,  had  he 
not  the  wide  expanse  of  ocean  rolling  beneath  bis  feet^ 
and  the  bright  shining  6rmament  of  the  vaulted  heit« 
vens  moving  splendidly  above  him?  The  glorious 
planet  that  lighted  all  the  world,  did  it  not  also  shed 
its  light  for  him  ?  And  when  he  warmed  him  in  the 
sunny  beams,  did  he  not  feel  the  potent  influence  of 
its  cheering  and  enlivening  ray?  At  sober  evening 
too,  came  not  the  moon  in  silvery  mantle  clad  to  visit 
him  with  peace,  and  aid  his  calm  and  pious  medita- 
tions, uninterrupted  only  but  by  the  loprtj^bird  that 
pours  her  melody  on  night's  pensive  ^!^  And  if  to  a 
mind  so  harmonized  these  were  jdeasures  and  theae 
delights  that  he  could  not  find  in  gayer  scenes,  where 
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Aitificid  ones  are  but  substitoted  in  their  stead ;  if  Cap- 
Uin  SiogletoQ  preferred  these  to  earthly  splendour  and 
ewtbly  wishes^  why  should  he  not  have  enjoyed  them^ 
and  repose  without  rancour  or  without. £nvy  on  the 
tranquil  blessings  they  afforded  him?  for  they  were 
certainly  those  of  which  neither  rancour  or  envy  could 
ever  deprive  him.  The  Cottage  on  the  Cliff  was  his 
own^  and  he  could  live  there  in  despite  of  the  world's 
frowning  or  envious  aspect  towards  him ;  and  be  did 
live  there  till  he  died,  and  was  called  to  inherit  (it 
would  be  impiety  to  doubt  it !}  far  greater  enjoyments^ 
and  more  substantial  pleasures  than  can  ever  be  ex- 
pected in  a  terrestrial  state  of  existence. 

And  thus  far  let  us  dismiss  the  melancholy  subject 
Captam  Singleton  had  paid  the  debt  to  nature,  and  the 
most  lasting  monument  of  his  worth  was  engraven  in 
the  excellent  moral  character  he  had  left  behind  him, 
of  far  more  consequence  than  the  eiculptor  could  ever 
display  in  polished  marble^  or  the  poet's  energy  impart 
in  tributary  praise  to  the  departed  remains  that  lay 
mouldering  beneath  it.  Vain  impotence  of  man's  de- 
ceptive art,  that  would  oft  by  empty  pageantry  of 
shew,  and  unavailing  flow  of  funeral  verse,  attempt  to 
eologize  what  the  departed  spirit  does  not  require  from 
tkdr  aid,  and.  which  cannot  pierce  their  ear,  though 
Ihey  were  the  strains  of  a  Byron  or  Sir  Walter  Scott^ 
the  former  of  whom  now  lies  as  insensible  to  the  fire 
of  poetic  lays,  as  were  the  cbid  remains  of  Captain 
8tngletoi»iQ  the  bumble  Cottage  on  the  Cliff.* 

*  The  au'Qior  here  alludes  to  the  recent  dea^  of  Lord  Byruo,  tiiat 
■dtt  mimiTtd  and  aceoffipHibed^^pott,  whose  kwe  all  poeu  feel,  and 
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But  .to  proceed.  At  an  early  boar  after  the  ootioe 
had  been  given,  assembled  the  different  personages 
expressly  mentioned  in  the  last  will  and  testament  of 
the  deceased  Captain  Singleton,  at  the  mansion  of 
Lord  Montague  Montault,  (at  least  the  male  person-* 
ngeSf  for  none  of  the  females  were  desired  to  attend  |) 
but  on  the  will  being  opened  in  the  presence  of  official 
witnesses  by  Lord  Montague  Montault^  who  was  left 
sole  executor  to  the  said  will^  the  name  of  the 
fisher  Blust  appeared  the  first  on  the  list.  Mr.  Blust 
being  desired  to  attcqd  on  the  occasion,  he  pre- 
sented himself  before  the  company  be  found  there  as* 
sembled,  with  as  little  ceremony  as  if  he  was  going 
before  the  mast  of  a  ship,  seating  himself  in  the  first 
chair  he  could  find,  and  declaring  that  he  must  haul  in 
his  wind,  and'  steer  to  only  one  point  of  the  compass^ 
before  he  could  sfieak  one  word  on  the  melancholy 
subject  on  which  he  had  attended. 

**  But  shiver  my  topsails,''  added  he,  ^^  if  ever  I 
wanted  a  single  stiver  of  Captain  Singleton  for  all  I 
have  done  for  him  i'\  (wholly  regardless  of  the  risibility 
he  bad  excited  in  those  present,  who  were  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  whimsicalities  of  his  character^  and 
who  enjoyed  more  real  pleasure  from  hearing  Peter 
address  Lord  Montague  Montault  in  bis  plain  unsophis- 
ticated language,  than  in  all  the  entertainment  they  re- 
ceived in  this  magnificent  mansion.)  *^  What  I  did 
was  to  please  myself,''  continued  Peter,  **  and  not 
Captain  Singleton,  with  respect  to  certain  persons  that 
shall  be  nameless ;  but  I  say,  my  lord,,  have  you  got  a 
drop  of  something  to  wet  one's  whistle  ?  after  all  this 
puffing  and  blowing  over  these  confounded  difis^  a 


man  b  ipt  to  be  a  little. ibirsty;  JBeaidei^  you  know^.  I 
wot  come  fapon  a  conicalish  sort  of  a  bnshiiess^fbry  4q 
ye  see,  I  liked  Ca{kaiD  .Sibgleton  mbrtall^  idc^he  w^s 
stways-  a  man  of  his  word;  blow  high^  blow  low,  bo 
always*  steered  to  one  poiotof  the  compass,  aod.that 
was  honour  loxlintogrity, and. that  is  the  best;. cbact 
a  man  can  goby^doyesee  my  I6rd,:if  be  wtia  to  live 
for  «  thposaad  years;  so  what  the  Captain. said  .one 
imff  he  never  nnsaid  the  next,  and  I  can't  help  finding 
my  qres  a  little  swimmey,  when  I  know  that  be  is  gone 
to  his  long  borne,  and  has  not  left  .the  fieHlowof  bim 
bdiind  him»  I  say,  my  lord,  I  sha-nt  say  nothing  to 
hurt  yon;  I  shoold  be  sorry,  after  yoo  |iave  married 
the  nicest  little  trim-buiU  vessel  that  ever.&wwi  on.th^ 
salt  sea  ocean.  Nevertheless,  I  shall  tdllyon :  a  bit  of 
my  mind  before  we  part ;  I  don't  care  for  the  king,  when 
I  bscvedone  that  which  is  right  and  creditable  to  qiy 
fadings ;  and  the  king  conld  do  no  more^  God  bless 
hinu" 

Many  persons  who  knew  Peter^  were  nearly  eon* 
vnbed  with  laughter  at  the  bold^  yet  firm  and*  consci- 
entious manner  in  wfaich  h^  bad. addressed  Lord  Mon« 
tsgae'Montault;  but  none  .blamed  him  for  his  tenier 
ri^,  after  the  i?l^UknOwn  fatherly  protection  he  bad 
given  to  Lady  Montault  when  she  was  only  the  reputed 
daiq|;hter  of  Captun  Singleton;  then  supposed  to  be 
lost  m  the  bosom  of  the  ocean ;  bn(  it  was  impossible 
to  describe  the  mortifying  sensataons  of  Lp^d- Monta- 
gue Montaok. during;  this  harangues  of  Peter  1^8t,ja 
the  presence  of  lo  linmy.  respectable  peiBonvges  fcom 
the  lovhi  oft'  Gvdmer.;  ilnd  aH  he.  iwuA  fv^fjtlijr^ 
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he  would  advance,  if  offeoded,  aome  aiipimeQta 
not  very  favourable  to  the  memory  of  the  late  Dowii* 
ger  Dochess  of  Braganza^  his  graadmotber^  with  wheat 
history  Peter  was  too  well  acquainted,  as  well  as  with 
all  her  ne&rious  transactions  with  Paulo  Michelloj 
which  were  not  generally  known,  and  by  which  means 
the  whole  of  his  domestic  concerns  would  become 
exposed;  his  lordship  therefore  was  compelled  to 
make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  by  offering  every  palliatioo 
in  hia  power  to  induce  Peter  to  hold  his  tongue, 
and  immediately  invited  him  into  an  adjoining  apart* 
ment,  where  he  set  before  hin^  his  fisvourite  beverage^ 
grog,  and  a  plentiful  supply  of  pipes  and  tobacco,  Irid* 
ding  bhn  to  r^ale  himself,  till  his  presence  should  be 
required  to.  hear  the  will  of  the  deceased  Captain  Sin* 
gletonread  over;  and  fortunately  for  Lord  Montague^ 
his  father,  the  Marquis  of  Montault,  at  that  moment 
opportunely  arrived,  of  whom  Peter  was  perticulJEurly 
fond ;  and  seeing  him  enter,  he  exclaimed,  filling^  up  a 
l^lass  to  the  very  brim*—   . 

^  Here's  to  you  my  lord,  and  may  you  niake  a  bet«r 
ter  man  than  your  father  has  done  before  yon,  whichy 
shiver  my  topsails,  if  ever  I  ihink  you  will  do  in  yonc 
bom  days,  though  you  are  the  husband  of  Agatha 
Singleton/' 

<<  What  my  old  shipmate  and  brpther  in  exile,'* 
exclaimed  the  Marquis,  extending  his  hand  to  Petec 
at  the  same  moment,  after  receiving  a  hint  from  hia 
son  that  Tfeter  required  some  management***^'  Why 
Peter  Blust,  how  dost  thee  weather  the  gale  my  boy?. 
Yet  thee  looketh  strong  and  hearty,  like  aii  old  oak  in 
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Ike  forest,  after  all.  the  rough  tempests  that  have  as- 
miied  tbee,  my  boy."  To  which  Peter  very  quaintly 
mplied— 

'  ^  Like  an  old  detril  in  the  forest,  my  lord,  for  I  have 
mcMre  like  that  than  an  old  oak  I  do  promise  thee, 
I  have  lost  my  Jessy  and  my  Olive,  a  fish  swim- 
in  troobled  waters,  my  lord,  and  now  your  lord- 
•hip  da  rightly  understand  me;  if  not,  ask  your  own 
heart  that  do  rightly  know  the  feelings  of  a  father.'' 

The  amiable  Marquis  was  certainly  at  no  loss  to  de- 
fine the  expression  of  poor  Peter's  feelings,  and  most 
heartily  sympathized  in  them,  (for  he  had  not  beheld 
him  since  the  unhappy  catastrophe  of  his  eldest  daugh*' 
ter,)  but  by  no  means  wishing  him  to  yield  to  gloomy 
letiospections,  he  filled  out  another  bumper,  and  drank 
to  the  health  and  future  prosperity  of  the  fisher,  with- 
out making  any  comment  on  the  melancholy  subject 
he  bad  alluded  to,  in  the  dishonour  and  subsequent 
death  of  his  daughter,  which  probably  had  not  been  so 
finesh  in  the  recollection  of  fisher  Blust,  but  for  the 
melancholy  occasion  on  which  he  had  that  morning 
been  summoned  to  the  mansion  of  Lord  Montague 
Montaolt,  which  wa^,  namely,  the  death  of  Captain 
Singleton;  and  Peter  having  very  feelingly  apostro*- 
phized  to  his  memory,  in  a  full  glass  of  brandy,  ex« 
chimed — 

'*  But  it  18  no  matter,  my  lord,  every  man  must  go 
frtien  bit  time  comes,  and  that  is  the  truth  of  it,  whe« 
ther.  he  likes  it  or  not,  death  stands  upon  no  ceremo- 
nies* There,  is  no  court  martial  in  the  business,  and 
00  jii4ging  bj  mqority,  whether  he  is  to  whip  off  the 
books  or  not,  is  there  my  lord  ?" 
c4  .  M 
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^^  No>  you  are  right  there,  friend  Peter/'  uttered  the 
Marquis,  with  by  no  means  an  ironical  expression  of  a 
truth,  which  the  gravest  and  the  wisest  philosopher 
could  not  controvert ;  **  the  commander-in-chief  in 
this  case  is  absolute,  and  when  he  gives  the  mandate, 
none  dare  to  disobey  its  immediate  and  imperative  call. 
Poor  Singleton,  I  was  much  alSected  with  the  intelli- 
gence of  his  death ;  he  was  both  a  gentleman  and  a 
scholar.'' 

*'  And  a  Christian,  and  that  is  better  than  all  be- 
sides," reiterated  Peter,  with  bis  usual  warmth  and 
impetuosity  of  character.  '^  What's  your  scholarship 
«nd  your  fine  learning,  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  if  a 
man  does  not  bear  an  upright  heart  about  him  ?  But 
as  to  the  Captain,  I  do  believe  there  was  not  a  better 
man  breathing;  and  when  I  know  that  a  man  has 
done  his  duty  that  we  see  before  us  lying  a  corpse, 
shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think  it  every  man's  duty 
that  is  living  to  speak  well  of  him." 

At  this  precise  moment  Lord  Montague  appeared  to 
inform  Mr.  Blust  that  his  presence  was  required,  as 
being  a  party  concerned  in  the  will  of  the  deceased 
Captain  Singleton. 

At  which  Peter  in  much  better  spirits  and  humour 
than  when  he  first  encountered  Liord  Montague,  ex- 
claimed— 

*^  But  I  wont  go  without  your  father,  mind  that,  so 
come  along  my  lord ;  for  if  I  should  be  after  commit- 
ting some  blunders  with  them  ould  queer  looking  law- 
yers, seeing  I  be  a  man  of  no  great  parts  of  learning, 
and  all  that,  why  your  lordship  mayhap  may  put  me 
to  rights  again." 
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With  these  words  Peter  actually  linked  bis  arm  with 
that  of  the  Marquis  of  Mont^ult,  before  be  was  aware 
of  bis  iotentioD ;  and  io  tbis  situation,  to  tbe  no  small 
surprise,  as  well  as  tbe  amusement  of  ail  present,  en- 
tered tbe  ante-cbamber  wbere  all  the  witnesses  were 
assembled ;  and  tbe  will  being  opened  upon  tbe  tHkie, 
and  the  Marquis  aud  bis  conopanion  being  accommo- 
dated with  seats,  Mr.  Willowby,  tbe  solicitor  of  Lord 
Montague  Montault,  began  to  read  it  aloud  in  the 'fol- 
lowing words : — to  which  tbe  witnesses  there  pre- 
sent listened  with  the  most  serious  and  profound  at- 
tention, Peter  Blust  offering  no  interruption,  but  quietly 
supplying  himself  every  now  and  then  with  a  fresh 
quid  of  tobacco.  Mr.  Willowby  then  b^an  as  fol- 
lows:— 

The  mil. 

**  I,  Henry  Charles  Singleton,  do  declare  and  cer- 
tify, that  tbis  being  my  last  will  and  testament,  I  give 
and  bequeath  to  my  dear  and  respected  friend,  Mr. 
Peter  Blust,  of  Herring  Dale,  Cromer,  the  sum  of  dne 
thousand  pounds,  to  be  paid  in  sterling  monies,  in 
consideration  of  the  friendly  services  he  hath  tendered 
towards  me,  and  also  for  his  fatherly  care  and  protection 
of  the  supposed  Agatha  Singleton,  then  my  reputed 
daughter,  but  now  the  wife  of  Lord  Montague  Mon- 
tault, my  whole  and  sole  executor.  And  I  bequeath 
to  the  sole  heir  and  surviving  daughter  of  the  said 
Peter  Blust,  and  wife  of  Samuel  Russel,  fibber  of  the 
Bank-side,  Jessy,  the  sum  of  one  thousand  pounds 
of  steriing  monies.  Furthermore  I  bequeath  to  the 
l|¥0  youths^  named  Alfred  and  Wolf>  under  the  pro- 
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tection  of  the  said  Peter  Blasts  at  the  time  of  my  sup- 
posed death,  on  the  night  of  the  tempest,  the  sums  of 
five  hundred  pounds  each  of  sterling  monies,  when 
they  shall  arrive  at  the  age  of  twenty-one  years. 

**  I  furthermore  bequeath  to  my  most  tenderly  be- 
loved foster  child,  Lady  Agatha  Moutault,  daughter  of 
bis  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  and  wife  of  Lord 
Montague  Montault,  my  miniature  picture  set  in  dia- 
monds, and  that  also  of  the  Lady  Matilda  St.  Clare, 
which  I  now  wear  next  my  heart.  Also  to  the  said 
Lady  Agatha,  my  beloved  foster  daughter,  I  give  and 
bequeath  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  with  all  the  furni- 
ture, plate,  linen,  china,  conveniences,  and  appurte-  f 
nances  thereunto  belonging.  To  Beda  Michello, 
daughter  of  Paulo  Michello,  I  give  and  bequeath,  in 
consideration  of  her  faithful  attachment  to  her  mis- 
tress, the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds,  to  be  paid  in 
sterling  monies  when  she  shall  attain  her  twenty-first 
year,  or  altering  her  condition  sooner,  the  Lady  Aga- 
tha may,  if  she  thinks  proper,  bestow  it  on  the  object  she 
makes  choice  of  in  wedlock.  To  Alice,  housekeeper 
and  servant  of  Mr.  Peter  Blust,  I  give  and  bequeath 
the  sum  of  twenty  pounds,  to  be  paid  in  sterling  mo- 
nies ;  and  to  his  servant,  David  Holdfiast,  I  bequeath 
the  like  sum.  To  Claribelle,  waiting  gentlewoman  in 
the  establishment  of  the  Lady  Agatha  Montault,  I  be- 
queath the  sum  of  fifty  pounds;  and  to  my  house- 
keeper Margurittc,  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  I  be- 
queath the  sum  of  forty  pounds ;  and  for  the  residue 
of  my  monies  that  may  not  be  expended  at  the  time 
of  my  decease,  I  give  and  bequeath  them  to  the  church 
at  Cromer,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Orphan  Charity  Schoql 
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to  which  I  subscribed.  And  this  I  declare  and  certify 
to  be  my  last  will  and  testament^  signed  and  sealed  in 
the  presence  of  witnesses. 

"  Henry  Charles  Singleton:* 

Notwithstanding  the  utmost  precaution  and  necessary 
hints  given  by  the  Marquis  of  Montauit  to  the  fisher 
to  preserve  silence  during  the  time  that  the  will  was 
being  read  by  the  solicitor^  Peter  made  a  hole  in  his 
manners,  by  several  times  interrupting  the  reader  i  but 
when  Mr.  Willoughby  came  to  that  part  wherein  his 
old  housekeeper,  and  even  his  trusty  David  was  men- 
tioned, be  could  no  longer  contain  bis  lively  and  un- 
bounded demonstrations  of  gratitude  and  joy ;  and  in 
despite  of  the  exhortations  of  the  Marquis,  or  the 
grave  looks  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  green  bag,  he 
loudly  vociferated,  to  the  no  small  amusement  of  many 
there  present — 

"  Why,  shiver  my  topsails,  if  Davy  will  know  where 
to  drive  his  anchor  a  peak  when  he  knows  he  has  got* 
ten  the  sum  of  twenty  pounds ;  and  as  for  the  old  girl, 
she  wont  know  whether  she  stands  on  her  head  or  her 
heels.  But  I  say,  my  lord,  isn't  this  a  mortal  kind 
action  for  a  man  to  do  on  his  death  bed,  to  help  a 
couple  of  honest  souls  with  a  tightish  bit  of  money, 
that  couldn't  help  themselves  ?  and  if  the  soul  of  Cap- 
tain Singleton  is  not  gone  aloft  for  the  making  of  such 
a  will  as  this,  why,  I  think  my  lord,  there's  many  ob- 
liged to  sheer  off  below,  that's  ail.  God  bless  him, 
and  may  bis  remains" — 

'^  Pray  Mr.  Blust,  I  entreat  you  to  be  quiet  till  the 
good  company  is  dispersed,"  uttered  Lord  Montague, 
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extremely  hart  at  the  constant  interruptions  which 
Peter  had  made,  and  the  risibility  he  had  excited  on  so 
solemn  an  occasion.  But  to  his  lordship's  entreaties^ 
Peter,  with  the  utmost  oonchalence,  replied — 

**  They   may  disperse  and  be  .      No,  shiver 

my  topsails  if  [  am  going  to  swear  neither  over  the  will 
of  Captain  Singleton ;  but  I  tell  you  what,  my  lord, 
I  will  speak  my  mind  if  you  were  the  king  of  England, 
and  1  do  say,  that  though  the  Captain  remembered 
some  things,  that  you  have  quite  forgotten  them ;  and 
that  when  I  took  Agatha  Singleton  under  my  roof,  and 
became  a  father  to  her  in  the  hour  of  distress,  I  did 
not  expect  that  when  you  married  her,  my  own  child 
would  have  been  turned  from  your  doors.  No,  my 
lord,  I  did  not  expect  any  such  thing,  and  I  told  you 
that  I  would  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind  before  we  part- 
ed, and  so  I  have,  so  good  morning  to  you;"  and  Peter 
immediately  arose,  flourishing  his  hat  in  his  hand  in 
the  most  whimsical  manner  that  vras  possible,  while 
reiterated  but  concealed  bursts  of  laughter  prevailed 
among  bis  surrounding  friends ;  for  Peter  Blust  had  no 
enemies,  every  body  liked  him,  for  he  was  not  only 
rich,  but  he  was  generous ;  and  in  the  room  here  as- 
sembled, many,  (least  suspected,)  had  been  indebted  to 
the  overflowing  of  Peter's  purse.  Of  course  they  were 
silent  when  he  cast  this  reproach  on  the  character  of 
the  noble  lord ;  and  many  there  were  who  knew  full 
well  that  he  deserved  it. 

Peter,  however,  after  having  uttered  all  that  his  heart 
dictated,  very  quickly  made  his  exit,  telling  his  lord- 
ship that  he  need  be  in  no  hurry  to  pay  Jessy  or  him 
the  two  thousand  pounds.    ^^  No,  were  it  twenty,  my 
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lord/'  cried  Peter,  when  he  had  retreated  nearly  to  the 
door.  **  My  Jessy  does  not  want  a  thoasand  pounds 
more  than  her  father  does,  though  God  bless  the  Cap- 
tam  for  thinking  of  her;  yet  my  girl  does  not  want 
twenty  thousand  pounds  if  she  chose  to  ask  me  for  it, 
though  she  was  not  deemed  a  proper  companion  for 
Miss  Agatha  Singleton  after  your  lordship  married 
her.'* 

The  blood  of  Lord  Montague  now  mounted  to  his 
cheek,  and  he  most  indignantly  exclaimed— « 

^<  What  do  you  mean  Mr.  Blust  by  this  unprovoked 
insolence,  and  by  calling  Lady  Montault  so  repeatedly 
Agatha  Singleton?  Sir,  she  never  was  Agatha  Sin- 
gleton, and  therefore  that  title  does  not  belong  to 
her." 

^^  Shiver  my  topsails  then  if  I  think  she  has  changed 
it  for  a  better  in  becoming  your  lordship's  wife,"  cried 
the  undaunted  Peter;  *'  for  you  have  made  her  turn 
her  back  on  her  old  friends,  and  that's  no  credit  to 
your  lordship  if  you  were  the  king  of  England." 

And  with  this  complimentary  speech  Peter  departed, 
leaving  Lord  Montague  so  enraged,  or  rather  inflamed 
by  passion,  that  he  could  hardly  recover  his  self-pos- 
session to  bid  farewell  to  his  friends  whom  he  had  in- 
vited to  his  house  to  be  witnesses  on  this  melancholy 
occasion.  Peter's  reproaches  stung  him  to  the  heart,' 
because  he  felt  conscious  that  he  had  deserved  them, 
and  even  his  noble  father  reproved  him  for  the  ingrati- 
tude he  had  shown  to  the  fisher*s  family  since  his  mar- 
riage with  his  lovely  cousin ;  and  no  sooner  had  the 
party  who  had  assembled  there  withdrawn  themselves. 
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than  the  Marquis^  highly  dissatisfied  with  the  conduct 
of  his  son,  exclaimed — 

'^  Montague,  you  have  been  properly  rebnked  by  the 
fisher  Blust,  and  though  I  am  your  fether,  I  certainly 
will  not  espouse  your  cause  when  I  conceive  that  you 
are  acting  improperly;  you  should  have  softened  ra- 
ther than  have  \rni0lS0d  the  feelings  of  such  a  man^ 
who  is  evidently  piqued  with  the  cool  reception  you 
have  lately  given  to  his  family." 

"  And  do  you  imagine,  my  lord,"  uttered  Lord  Mon- 
tague indignantly,  *^  that  I  am  going  tamely  to  endure 
the  impertinence  of  such  a  boor,  or  that  I  should 
condescend  to  apologize  to  him  for  what  manner  I 
choose  to  conduct  the  establishment  of  my  family? 
You  cannot  imagine  that  I  will  ever  sanction  the  vi- 
sits of  Mrs.  Russel  to  Lady  Montaolt,  when  it  is  well 
known  that  her  husband  once  had  the  audacity  to  pay 
his  addresses  to  my  Agatha." 

<^  Well,  and  suppose  he  did,"  uttered  the  Marquis^ 
^*  there  is  no  great  danger  of  his  paying  his  addresses 
to  her  now,  I  should  presume ;  besides  he  was  rejected 
by  Agatha,  who,  being  single  then,  was  liable  to  be 
addressed  by  any  man,  in  whose  breast  she  might  have 
inspired  affection ;  nor  do  I  see  any  disgrace  attached, 
much  less  any  blame  to  be  attributed  to  Mr.  Russel, 
for  making  an  honourable  offer  of  his  hand  to  an 
object  whom  he  then  considered  to  be  his  equal.  It 
was  paying  the  then  supposed  Miss  Singleton  the  high- 
est mark  of  respect  that  man  can  shew  to  woman; 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  Agatha  herself  considered  it 
so,  though  she  did  not  think  proper  to  accept  of  him. 
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Bat  admitting  this  circamstance,  it  is  not  a  sufficient 
plea  for  the  disrespect,  nay  absolute  contempt  you 
bare  ahewn  to  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Blust,  by  not  per- 
mitting your  wife  to  renew  her  former  intimacy  with 
ben  Mrs.  Russel  was  certainly  one  of  the  most  unex-* 
ceptlbnable  young  women  I  ever  beheld ;  as  a  compa^ 
nion  for  one  of  her  own  sex,  a  more  lovely  and  inno- 
cent young  creature  there  never  was." 

**  That  I  acknowledge,  my  lord,"  cried  Lord  Mon- 
tague, half  yielding  to  the  arguments  of  his  noble  fa- 
ther ;  "  and  had  the  sweet  Jessy  still  retained  the 
name  of  Blust,  that  is,  had  she  not  married  Mr.  Russel, 
I  should  always  have  most  cordially  received  her  at 
Montault  House." 

^^  So  you  arc  to  treat  the  poor  girl  with  rudeness, 
and  her  father  with  contempt,"  reiterated  the  Marquis, 
^  because  she  has  married  a  deserving,  honest,  and  in- 
dustrious young  fellow,  who  makes  her  an  excellent 
husband,  besides  inflicting  a  pang  on  the  heart  of  your 
own  wife,  by  being  thought  guilty  of  ingratitude  to- 
wards those  who  were  her  former  friends  and  protec- 
tors ?  Montague,  Montague,  I  am  ashamed  of  you !" 
and  the  Marquis  immediately  arose  to  depart,  and 
would  certainly  have  quitted  Montault  House,  under 
the  impression  of  displeasure  with  his  son,  had  not, 
that  son,  deeply  hurt  by  the  reproaches  of  his  noble 
father,  and  overwhelmed  with  a  sense  of  shame,  that 
be  but  too  well  merited  them,  endeavoured,  by  every 
palliative  in  his  power,  to  excuse  the  want  of  propriety 
with  which  the  Marquis  had  taxed  him,  declaring  that 
he  would  in  future  atone  for  it  to  the  family  of  the 
fisher,  and  endeavour  to  reconcile  himself  to  the  of- 
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fended  Jessy  as  soon  as  the  funeral  obsequies  of  Cap^^ 
tun  Singleton  were  over,  and  the  agitation  which  the 
event  bad  produced  on  the  mind  of  his  gentle  Agatha 
had  subsided ;  but  that  in  her  present  state  he  was 
almost  fearful  of  holding  any  long  or  particular  conver* 
sation  with  her  himself,  apprehensive  of  occasioning 
the  slightest  return  of  her  indisposition. 

<'  Ah^  poor  girl  1  there  is  not  a  doubt  but  she  has 
sofiered  greatly  in  beholding  the  sufferings  of  an  ob- 
ject who  possessed  such  strong  claims  on  her  gratitude 
and  affection/'  uttered  the  Marquis,  <'  which  on  the 
part  of  poor  Singleton  was  as  mutual  and  sincere,  an  in- 
contestable proof  of  which  be  has  evinced  towards  her 
to  the  last  moment  of  his  fleeting  existence ;  what  no- 
bleness of  character,  what  sensibility  of  heart,  nas  he 
not  exhibited  by  the  bequests  he  has  so  generously 
bestowed  on  the  fisher's  family ;  and  what  a  compli- 
ment to  Agatha,  thus  gratefully  to  remember,  and  me- 
ritoriously to  reward  her  benefactors,  for  their  kind- 
ness to  the  then  supposed  distressed  orphan  daughter  of 
the  deceased  Captain  Singleton.  Worthy,  excellent 
man,  may  his  spirit  now  be  receiving  the  ultimate 
return  for  the  performance  of  kind  and  benevolent  ac 
tions !"  The  Marquis  closed  this  affecting  apostro 
phe  to  the  memory  of  the  lamented  Singleton,  by 
suggesting  to  him  the  most  proper  arrangements  for 
the  funeral  obsequies  to  be  performed,  and  who  were 
the  most  proper  personages  to  attend  on  this  melan* 
eholy  occasion. 

^  Of  course  the  fisher  Blust,  and  the  youths  Alfred 
and  Wolf,  and  even  Mr.  Russel  must  necessarily  be 
invited,"  ottered  the  Marquis. 
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^' Mr.  Rassei?''  demanded 'his  lordship^  reddeoin; 
Kke  scarlet,  "  Is  that  necessary,  my  lord  ?"  To  which 
the  Marquis  immediately  replied — 

*^  Yoa  might  as  well  ask.  Is  the  presence  of  the  fishet 
Blast  or  any  part  of  his  family  necessary  ?  to  whom 
the  deceased  has  bequeathed  so  considerable  a  part  of 
his  property,  saving  that  which  belongs  to  Agatha; 
and  does  not  Mr,  Russel  now  form  a  Tcry  principal 
member  of  the  fisher's  family,  by  becoming  the 
husband  of  the  fisher's  daughter  ?  and  being  so,  would 
it  not  be  indelicate,  nay  pointedly  insulting,  to  exclude 
him  from  the  number  of  the  funeral  guests  ?" 

Lord  Montague,  again  ashamed  of  feeling  a  sensation 
he  ought  immediately  to  have  dismissed  on  so  solemn 
an  occasion,  admitted  the  propriety  of  the  observation 
of  his  noble  father,  with  respect  to  Mr.  Russel ;  and  ac-» 
cordingly  the  ensuing  morning,  cards  of  invitation  to 
the  funeral  of  Captain  Singleton  were  immediately 
issued  out  from  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  in  which  the 
most  respectable  personages  in  the  town  of  Cromer, 
who  had  any  transactioif  of  business  with  the  deceased, 
were  desired  to  attend,  also  Mr.  Peter  Blust,  his  son-* 
in-law  Mr.  Samuel  Russel,  and  Wolf  and  Alfred,  the 
adopted  sons  of  the  fisher,  received  due  notice  of  the 
day  for  the  interment  of  the  remains  of  their  departed 
friend. 

Mr.  Blust,  as  having  known  the  deceased  under  pe- 
culiar circumstances  when  first  he  came  a  stranger  to 
the  coast,  the  Marquis  (to  whom  Lord  Montague  had 
deputed  the  sole  management  on  this  solemn  occa^ 
sion)  considered  Ae  most  proper  personage  to  follow 
as  a  chief  mourner  with  Lord  Montague  Montault,  u 
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being  the  husband  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  formerly  the 
foster  daughter  of  the  deceased  Captain  Singleton;  and 
this  circumstance  being  well  known  to  the  inhabitants 
of  Cromer^  it  was  a  necessary  point  of  duty  for  Lord 
Montague  to  follow  as  chief  tnourner  with  Mr.  Blust, 
whether  his  lordship  thought  it  derogatory  or  not. 
Next  were  to  follow  the  two  youths,  Wolf  and  Alfred, 
from  the  supposed  similarity  of  their  fate  to  that  of 
Captain  Singleton  on  the  night  of  the  tempest.  Next 
were  to  follow  Mr.  Samuel  Russet  and  the  worthy  Dr. 
Lessington,  who  had  been  for  succeeding  months  the 
chief  medical  attendant  of  the  deceased,  and  on  whose 
skill  he  had  implicitly  relied,  from  the  first  approaches 
of  that  fatal  disease  which  had  terminated  his  exist- 
ence, more  than  to  the  physicians  who  had  occasion- 
ally been  called  in ;  but  Dr.  Lessington,  though  one  of 
the  most  clever  men  in  his  profession,  had  proved,  as 
on  a  former  occasion  with  the  unfortunate  daughter  of 
Mr.  Blust,  that  human  means  cannot  preserve  life, 
when  he,  the  universal  Disposer  and  Giver  of  it,  thinks 
proper  to  take  it  away.  Next  followed  some  of  the 
most  respectable  and  principal  inhabitants  of  the  town 
of  Cromer.  The  Duke  of  Braganza,  and  the  Marquis 
of  Montault,  followed  in  their  respective  carriages,  all 
hung  with  black;  and  to  these,  several  carriages  fol- 
lowed, out  of  respect  to  the  illustrious  family  of  the 
Montaults,  but  who  had  first  begged  permission  of  the 
Marquis  that  they  might  be  present  on  the  solemn  oc- 
casion :  the  whole  of  which,  when  drawn  up  before  the 
doora  of  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff  on  the  day  of  the  fu- 
neral, presented  a  spectacle  truly  grand,  but  yet  so- 
lemnly affecting  to  those  who  had  any  knowledge  of 
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the  deceased  Captain  Single ton^  and  to  those  who 
knew  hiai  not^  such  a  spectacle  could  not  be  beheld 
withoQt  feeling  or  sensibility ;  and  a  general  sentimeni 
of  UDiversal  sympathy  prevailed  in  those  who  witnessed 
it,  and  who  were  yet  nnconscious  of  how  shortly  might 
be  the  day,  or  how  shortly  might  be  the  hour  destined 
for  them  also  to  pay  the  debt  to  nature,  atid  to  be  what 
the  departed  now  was^  a  mere  lump  of  lifeless  and  in- 
animate clay,  unconscious  of  the  ceremony  or  lamen- 
tation which  was  now  passing  around  him. 

At  length  the  mourners  being  all  assembled  at  the 
Cottage  on  the  Cliff  at  an  early  hour,  by  order  of  the 
Marqaifi  of  Montault,  who  received  them  all  at  the  en* 
trance,  with  that  urbanity  of  manners  and  goad  breed- 
ing which  always  distinguishes  the  true  born  English 
nobleman,  and  of  which  he  never  divests  himself,  even 
to  the  most  lowly  or  humble  bom,  who  are  not  truly 
vulgar  or  illiterate.  And  the  moment  that  he  beheld 
Peter  Blust,  with  his  son-in-law,  and  the  two  youths, 
Alfred  and  Wolf,  be  extended  his  hand  towards  them, 
and  invited  them  into  the  parlour,  where  all  the  fune- 
ral parly  were  assembled,  among  whom  was  Dr.  Les- 
sington,  who  arose  on  the  entrance  of  the  fisher  and 
bis  two  adopted  sons. 

"  My  dear  Blust,"  cried  the  worthy  doctor,  *'  though 
we  meet  here  on  a  solemn  occasion,  yet  I  am  happy  to 
see  you." 

But  the  feelings  of  poor  Peter  were  wholly  over- 

'come,  and  he  no  sooner  glanced   at  the  full-length 

picture  of  Captain  Singleton   which   was  suspended 

over  the  mantle  piece,  than  he  burst  into  a  flood  of 

tear^^  and  sobbed  audibly.    The  remembrance  of  for- 
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nier  scenes  was  renewed^  and  his  ill-fated  daughter 
Olive  arose  to  his  recolieetion  with  many  a  heart-felt 
pang. 

**  Excuse  me,  gentlemen/'  uttered  he,  addressing 
the  numerous  company  that  was  there  assembled^ 
some  of  whom  very  deeply  sympathized  in  the  (eel^ 
ings  of  the  honest  fisher;  ^'  I  don't  mean  to  come 
here  to  make  a  fool  of  myself,  or  to  make  a  fool  of 
any  body  else ;  but  look  on  these  two  boys,  they  were 
shipwrecked  on  this  very  coast,  on  the  night  that  I 
thought  the  Captain  had  also  lost  his  life  in  the  rough 
tempest.  I  took  them,  poor  rogues,  because  they  had 
nobody  else  to  be  a  father  to  them ;  but  that  was  not 
the  worst  of  it.  There  was  another  that  wanted  a  fa- 
ther too,  it  was  Agatha  Singleton ;  and  I  came  to  this 
cottage,  and  found  the  dear  girl  weeping  over  the  loss 
of  that  worthy  man  there,  hanging  over  the  fire  place* 
Gentlemen,  I  did  what  a  father  ought  to  do:"  and 
Peter  sobbed  audibly. 

^^  There  was  no  doubt  of  it,  Mr.  Blust,  there  was  no 
doubt  of  it,"  cried  the  whole  party,  at  once  moved  by 
the  sensibility  which  the  fisher  so  afiectingly  exhibited, 
and  perfectly  convinced  of  the  inti^rity  of  his  princi- 
ples towards  the  then  supposed  unfortunate  daughter 
of  Captain  Singleton. 

*'  Pray  compose  yourself,"  cried  Dr.  Lessington^ 
and  grasped  the  hand  of  Peter,  with  whom  he  pos- 
sessed unbounded  influence.  ^^  No  one  that  knows 
you  can  once  doubt  of  your  fidelity  towards  that  wor« 
thy  man  or  his  reputed  daughter,  to  whom  you  have 
discharged  the  duty  of  a  father.  But,  my  dear  Peter, 
pray  endeavour  to  moderate  the  excess  of  your  feelings 
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here,  id  the  presence  of  strangers ;  consider^  my  dear 
fellow,  bow  iticouceivably  distressing  it  must  be  to  the 
feelings  of  those  noble  personages  who  are  met  to  per- 
form the  last  melancholy  duties  to  the  remains  of  poor 
Singleton^  and  pray  collect  yourself." 

As  this  was  uttered  in  a  low  voice  to  Peter  Blust,  it 
appeared  to  have  some  weight  upon  his  feelings,  for 
taking  the  arm  of  Dr.  Lessiugton,  he  suffered  him  to 
lead  him  into  an  adjoining  apartment,  where,  having 
swallowed  a  glass  of  brandy,  he  became  more  tranquil^ 
and  faithfully  promised  that  he  would  not  speak  ano- 
ther sentence  during  the  whole  of  the  solemn  cero* 
niony. 

*^  But  1  can't  go  into  that  room  agiiin  where  the  Cap- 
tain is  hanging  over  the  fire  place,  if  you  were  to  majce 
a  lord  of  me,"  uttered  Peter,  *^  for  there  I  used  to  see 
Agatha  sitting  with  her  father,  and  looking  like  an 
mngcK  I  say,  Lessiugton,  I  don't  know  whether  she 
looks  like  an  angel  now  she  is  married  to  a  great 
k>rd ;  but  shiver  my  topsails,  if  lords  have  the  power 
of  making  people  turn  their  backs  on  old  friends,  why 
the  devil  may  take  such  lords  for  Peter  Blust,  say  I." 

"  Well,  but  dear  Peter,"  rejoined  the  worthy  doctor, 
determined  to  bring  him  into  some  sort  of  order  before 
his  i)resencc  was  required  at  the  awful  ceremony  which 
was  about  to  take  place,  *^  you  are  not  to  consider  what 
was  the  state  of  affairs  with  Miss  Singleton  when  you 
protected  her  as  the  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton, 
you  are  to  consider, /ny  dear  fellow,  what  she  is  now, 
and  must  assuredly  pay  respect  to  those  personages  so 
nearly  connected  to  her  by  the  ties  of  nature,  her  fa- 
ther and  her  husband  j  the  former,  his  Grace  the  Duke 
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of  Braganza;  the  latter,  the  son  of  the  most  noblo 
Marquis  of  Montault,  Lord  Montague  Montaolt ;  and 
though  I  will  own  that  the  elevation  of  your  lovely 
fi>ster  child  was  as  sudden  as  unexpected,  yet  to  her, 
perhaps,  it  has  been  productive  of  innumerable  sor- 
rows. Look  at  her  sufferings  in  the  old  abbey,  and  at 
the  torturing  suspense  in  which  she  was  then  kept,  till 
the  elucidation  of  all  the  mysteries  of  her  birth  were 
fairly  revealed  to  her;  and  then  not  by  him  she  most 
loved  and  venerated,  and  most  respected,  and  hailed 
in  the  sacred  character  of  father.  But  these  mysteries 
were  revealed  to  her  in  the  character  of  him  she  mast 
abhorred,  and  whom  she  considered  in  the  light  of 
a  robber,  and  the  purloiner  of  her  property,  till  he 
himself  had  confessed  that  he  was  not  so ;  and  as  Paulo 
Michello  addressed  her,  revealing  to  her  the  secrets  of 
her  birth,  and  unexampled  treachery  of  her  gi*and« 
mother  (the  Duchess  of  Braganza)  towards  her,  it  was 
not  likely  that  the  mind  of  Lady  Agatha  should  be  in' 
that  state  of  composure  when  she  left  the  old  Abbey, 
as  to  forget  the  former  scenes  she  had  encountered 
there,  and  therefore  the  greatest  excuses  might  be 
formed  for  any  apparent  neglect  which  might  hereafter 
appear  in  her  conduct,  as  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of 
Braganza,  and  so  shortly  becoming  afterwards  the  wife 
of  Lord  Montague  Mootault.  Dear  Peter,  consider  all 
these  things,  and  have  some  compassion  towards  the 
feelings  of  those  who,  summoned  on  this  awful  occa* 
sion,  wish  to  pay  the  last  duties  to  the  remains  of  Cap- 
tain Singleton." 

This  exhortation  of  the  worthy  doctor  seemed  to 
have  due  weight  on  the  mind  of  the  fisher  Blust,  and 
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lie  preserved  tbe  utmost  decorum  while  the  awful 
cereoBODy  was  preparing  before  the  door  of  the  Cot- 
tage CD  the  CUff. 

The  hearse  which  was  to  convey  the  beloved  body 
to  the  place  of  intermeift^  being  drawn  up  to  the  door^ 
Lady  Montaolt  had  passionaftly  expressed  a  wish  to 
her  husband  to  see  the  .corpse  of  her  bdoved  foster 
lather  before  he  was  consigned  to  his  last  peaceful 
home,  and  Lord  Montague  had  communicated  this 
wish  of  his  adored  wife  to  his  father^  who  exclaimed-^ 
*'  If  she  wishes  it^  why  should  you  deny  it  to  her. 
It  is  very  natural;  and  though  it  is  a  dreadful  sight 
for  her  to  witness  in  her  present  situation,  yet  the 
consequences  may  be  worse  if  you  refuse  her  solicita'- 
tionj  let  Agatha  therefore  be  brought  early  in  the 
carriage,  before  the  funeral  party  have  assembled  here, 
but  let  her  not  remain  a  moment  beneath  this  roof 
after  her  wishes  are  complied  with." 

Accordingly  Lady  Monlault  arrived,  and,  weak  as 
her  indisposition  had  already  rendered  her,  appeared 
collected  and  firm,  when  the  Marquis  conducted  her 
to  the  apartment  which  contained  the  remains  of  Cap^ 
tain  Singleton. 

<^  Remove  the  lid  of  the  coffin  that  I  may  behold 
his  face^"  uttered  her  ladyship,  in  a  commanding  tone 
to  Marguritte,  who  feared  that  the  sight  of  the  corpse 
would,  in  her  ladyship's  delicate  state,  operate  too 
powerfully  on  her  feelings ;  but  in  this  idea,  not  only 
Marguritte,  but  every  one  else  were  mistaken,  for  Aga* 
tba  advancing  slowly  towards  the  bier,  impressed  a 
fervent  kiss  upon  the  clay  cold  cheek,  and  falling  on 
bier  knees  at  the  foot  of  the  coffin,  murmured  a  prayer, 
bS  o 
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tike  words  of  wbkrb  reached  no  morUd  ear.  Then, 
luiuiiig  to  her  basbaDd  and  the  Marquiti^  who  ba()» 
conducted  her  hither,  told  them.th^t  she  wa^  now. 
ready  to  deport  again. 

She  was  instantly  conveyed  to  her  parriagef  ber 
companion  on  this  melancholy  occasion  baling  pnly 
been  Beda,  whofe.  sobs  as  th§y  quitted  the  CotUigp  on 
the  Cliff  were  audibly  beard. 

^'  Now  then .  let  ns  not  lose  a  n^oQoi^nt,'!  cried  the; 
Marquis ;  "  til  is  ready.  Let  the  body  be  immedi- 
ately conveyed  to  the  bearse ;"  and  the  mour uful  cere- 
mony  immediately  conpimenqcd. . 

Thous^ds  of  spectators  bad  assembled  at  the  doors 
of  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  and  they  were  the  poor  and 
the  unforti»Rate  who  had  been  relieved  by  the  bounty 
of  Captain  Singleton  ;  and  the  Marquis  could  not  de-; 
prive  them  of  this  last  earthly  gratification,  (if  such  it^ 
could  be  called,)  in  witnessing  the  last  ceremony  per* 
formed  over  the  remains  of  their,  beneffictor. 

**  Let  them  remain,"  cried  the  Marquis,  ^^  bi\t  )el 
them  preseiTC  order :"  and  the  coffin  being  deposited 
in  the  hearse,  richly  caparisoned  with  plumes  of  fea- 
thers, the  mourning  eoaches,  which  wer^  five  in  num-t 
ber,  drew  up,  and  received  the  mourners.  The  two 
youths  Alfred  and  Wolf,  with  handkerchiefs  to.  their 
eyes,  exhibiting  by  tbeir  heart-felt  gri^f  and  Ipveliness- 
of  youth,  a  most  interesting  figure  in  the  funeral  pro- 
cession. 

At  length  they  moved  slowly  and  cautiously  dowa 
the  cliff,  the  whole  of  the  funeral  cavalcade;  and  when 
they  reached  the  entrance  of  the  town  of  Cromer,  all 
windows  were  up,  and  the  churcb-y^rd  filled  up  with 
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•ioDumetable  spectators  to  witness  the  awful  beremoDy. 
•At  a  little  distance  only  was  the  grave  of  the  unfortonate 
(Hive  Blast ;  the  fisher's  eye  caught  the  spot  and  the 
^name  of  his  beloved  child  3  and  when  the  funeral  service 
tras  perCbrming,  and  the  body  of  Captain  Singleton 
bdng  commi^tqd  to  the  eaith,  nature  operated  too 
powerfully  on  the  feelings  of  an  agonized  father;  he 
sobbed  aloud,  and  unable  to  support  himself,  sunk 
into  the'  outstretched  arms  of  Dr.  Lessington,  who 
immediately  conducted  him  from  a  scene  so  replete 
with  painful  retrospection  to  his  anguished  feelings. 


CHAPTER  V. 


*'  Ob  !  my  young  master,  your  graces 

Serft  you  but  as  your  euemiefl ; 

lliey  are  sauctified  and  boly  traitors  to  you» 

Oh  !  what  a  base  world  is  this^ 

When  what  is  lovely 

Eofeanms  him  that  bears  it.**  SHAKasPSARE. 


Dr.  Lessinoton  endeavoured  by  every  consoling 
means  in  his  power^  ^o  lessen  the  severe  shock  which 
the  feelings  of  Mr.  Blust  had  sustained  at  sight  of  the 
moalderiifg  heap  of  dust  which  contained  all  that  now 
was  visible  of  the  remains  of  bis  lovely  and  unfertu- 
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natc  child.  It  was  not  far  remored  from  that  to  which 
Captain  Singleton  was  consigned  as  his  last  peacefal 
home ;  and  the  inscription  of  '<  Saored  to  the  Memory 
of  Oliv'e  Bldst^"  very  soon  became  perceptible  to  the 
eyes  of  ah  agonized. father,  in  whose  feelings,  compnno^ 
tidn  as  well  as  affisction  had  alternately  predominated ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  mournful  procession  slowly  de- 
parted from  the  place  of  burial,  that  the  fisher  had 
perfectly  recovered  his  composure,  so  as  to  be  able  to 
join  the  funeral  guests  which  had  again  assembled  at 
the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  where,  after  partaking  of  some 
slight  refreshment,  they  took  their  departure  to  their 
respective  habitations.  The  Duke  of  Braganza,  and 
the  Marquis  of  Montault,  had  been  particularly  affect-^ 
ed  at  the  situation  of  Mr.  Blust,  and  the  unsophisti-^ 
cated  feeling  and  sensibility  he  had  betrayed;  while  the 
conduct  of  the  two  youths,  Alfred  and  Wolf,  towards 
their  protector,  had  excited  universal  praise  and  sym- 
pathy; and  before  the  Duke  took  his  leave  on  this 
mournful  occasion,  he  shook  hands  with  each  of  them, 
intimating  to  Mr.  Blust,  that  he  felt  interested  in  the 
welfare  of  his  adopted  sons  so  greatly,  that  it  was  his 
wish  to  afford  them  every  assistance  in  hb  power,  in 
whatsoever  profession  of  life  they  were  going  to  pur- 
sue ;  and  he  made  the  enquiry  whh  seeming  anxiety 
of  Dr.  Lessington,  if  he  knew  what  arrangements  Mr. 
Blust  had  made  for  the  future  establishment  of  the 
shipwrecked  boys, 

**  As  certainly  he  does  not  mean  that  now  they  are 
ripening  into  maturity,"  uttered  his  Grace,  '*  that  they 
should  pass  their  lives  in  a  state  of  inactivity.  They 
are  now  of  ap  age  to  do  something  for  themselves. 
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withoat  being  a  burden  on  the  worthy  man,  who  has 
so  generously  discharged  his  doty  towards  them.''  To 
which  Dr.  Lessington  replied — 

^*  I  am  not  folly  acqoaioted,  your  Grace,  with  Mr. 
Bh»l*8  intentions  respectmg  the  youths,  bat  I  have 
beard  him  declare  what  were  the  idcliuationa^of  tte 
boys  tbemsdves*  Wolf,  who  is  the  most  spirited, 
and  by  far  the  most  animated  of  the  two,  has  disco- 
vered a  strong  propensity  in  his  disposition  to  embrace 
a  military  profession.  The  other,  Alfred,  of  softer  ha- 
bits, and  a  more  grave  and  sedentary  torn  of  mind,  is 
ilMposed  for  th^  chorch." 

^^  I  am  happy  to  hear  it,'*  retomed  his  Grace ;  ''  far 
it  strikes  me  forcibly  that  I  can  8er\'e  both  their  turns 
without  injuring  the  interests  of  either.  I  will  speak 
to  Mr.  Blnst  at  a  more  seasonable  opportunity,  and 
will  instantly  commence  my  operations  with  the  two 
boys,  the  elder  of  whom  I  think  the  finest  looking 
youth  tliat  I  ever  beheld ;  if  I  mistake  not,  he  it  was 
who  was  the  companion  of  ray  di&ughter  in  the  ruins 
of  the  old  abbey,  when  the  hand  of  treachery  stole  her 
from  the  protecting  roof  of  fisher  Blast." 

*^  Yes,  your  Grace,"  replied  Dr.  Lessington,  **  it  was 
indeed  the  young  Wolf  that  accompanied  the  innocent 
lamb  to  the  unnatural  sacrifice  they  were  about  to  pre- 
pare for  her,  and  who  remained  with  her  through  all 
the  perils  of  her  adventurous  fate  when  she  was  be- 
trayed into  the  power  of  the  pirates ;  and  1  believe  that 
•the  lAdy  Agatha  on  this  account  feels  greatly  inter- 
ested in  the  fortunes  of  the  youth." 

The  Duke  Braganza,  after  a  thoughtful  pause,  ex- 
claimed, as  if  endeavouring  to  rtcoUect  many  circum- 
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Stances   that   might  be  associated  with  bis  present 
thoughts  and  wishes— 

**  Yoa  are  right  in  that  (kmciusion,  &ir ;  I  have  beard 
fliy  daaghter  often  speak  of  the  intrepid  courage  and 
nobte  disposition  of  this  brare  boy  on  the  evening  she 
was  spirited  away  by  the  ruffians  on  the  Cli£^  and  wish 
that  bis  fortunes  u'ere  provided  for.  I  now  more  per- 
fectly ffemember  all  that  my  Agatha  said  to  me  on  that 
subject  soon  after  her  marriage  with  Montague  Mon- 
tault,  and  it  shall  be  ordered  so*  Wolf  shall  be  pro- 
videdfor,  and  so  shall  Alfred.  We  are  all  brought  up 
with  a  view  of  entering  the  btisy  world,  and  it  matters, 
not  whether  wc  acquire  fame  as  scholars,  churchmen, 
or  soldiers,  provided  that  fame  be  purchased  with  ho« 
nor,  and  gained  by  industry  and  iutegrity;  whether  in 
foreign  climes  it  is  so  obtained,  or  decked  with  honors  in 
the  high  courts  of  European  palaces,  the  influence  on 
the  aspiring  imagination  of  youth  is  stiU  the  same,,  and 
the  excitement  lasts  for  ever," 

'  **  Your  Grace's  observation  is  most  certainty  true," 
rejoined  the  doctor ;  ''  and  I  predict  from  what  I  have 
seen  in  the  youth  Wolf,  that  he  is  not  only  qualified  to 
take  an  active  part  in  life,  but  is  most  materially  form* 
-ed  to  make  a  shining  character  therein." 

*^  I  will  then  soon  put  him  to  tbe  test,  to  prove  the 
'qualities  you  speak  of  so  highly,"  cried  bis  Grace, 
**  and  beg  you  will  intimate  to  the  fisher  Blust  my  in- 
tention to  serve  his  adopted  sons,  by  making  use  of  all 
my  interest  for  the  accomplish ment  of  their  wishes. 
He  may,  if  he  pleases,  call  at  Montault  Castle  so  early 
as  to-morrow,  when  wc  will  confer  on  this  subject 
more  fully.    I  will  then  examine  the  boys  as  to  what 
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have  been  their  respective  branches  of  edncation^  and 
if  1  find  them  qualified  for  the  professions  they  h«9t 
made  choice  of)  will  immediately  interest  myself  to 
procare  them  situations  adequate  to  their  merits/' 

The  Doke  now  ascended  the  steps  of  his  carriage^ 
and  the  doctor  bowing  with  the  most  profound  respect^ 
it  immediately  drove  from  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliffy 
followed  by  that  of  the  Marquis  of  Montault;  aftef 
which  the  funeral  guests  slowly  departed,  and  the 
fisher  still  absorbed  by  melancholy  reflections,  was  at 
length  prevailed  on,  by  the  united  entreaties  of  his  son- 
io-law,  Mr.  Russel,  and  the  worthy  Dr.  Lcssington,  td 
pass  the  remainder  of  the  day  with  his  daughter  Jess^ 
whose  presence  alone  was  likely  to  remove  the  cloud 
of  sorrow  which  still  hung  heavily  on  his  furrowed 
cheek;  and  of  course  Mr.  Russel  most  cordially  in*^ 
rited  Dr.  Lessington  to  join  his  father-in-law  on  this 
occasion. 

"  Will  you  do  us  that  favour,  Doctor  ?"  exclaimed 
honest  Sam.  *M  am  a  man  of  no  compliment,  but  I 
shall  be  proud  of  your  company,  and  my  Jessy  will  be 
happy  to  see  you.''  To  which  the  doctor  jocosely  re^ 
plied — 

'^  I  know  she  will,  my  good  fellow,  and  that  is  tiMl 
very  reason  why  I  accept  of  your  invitation."  ^ 

There  is  an  ingenuous  and  spontaneous  feeling  iff 
undisguised  friendship  and  hospitality,  that  requires 
no  ceremony  or  outward  form;  in  short,  it  will  not 
admit  of  either  when  it  is  really  of  the  genuine  kind^ 
for  kindred  hearts  very  soon  discover  each  other,  and' 
establish  a  reciprocal  regtird  that  docs  not  change ;  and 
which  neither  sails  down  with  the  stream  of  fashion^ 
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or  alters  its  steady  coarse  when  the  gales  of  ad^ersit^ 
are  keeuly  blowing  around  the  unsheltered  head  of  the 
unfortunate ;  and  the  youths  Alfred  and  VfoK,  knew 
that  they  needed  no  invitation  from  the  fisher  Blast  to 
accompany  him  to  the  bouse  of  Mr.  Russel^  where  they 
always  met  with  the  most  cordial  reception  from  the 
kind  and  affectionate  Jessy^  and  where  they  were  never 
treated  with  a  warmer  welcome  than  the  day  tbey  had 
followed  the  remiuns  of  the  lamented  Captain  Sii^le-« 
ton  to  bis  litot  peaceful  abode^ 

But  it  was  not  till  Jessy  bad  bestowed  the  fondest 
caresses  on  her  beloved  father,  that  be  appeared  to  re-< 
cover  his  usual  temperature  of  disposition ;  bot  when  he 
had  partaken  abundantly  of  bis  favourite  beverage^ 
with  a  plentiful  supply  of  pi|)es  and  tobacco,  he  began 
to  converse  with  his  accustomed  jocularity  of  humour^ 
and  shiver  his  topsails;  (ot  it  must  be  observed,  that 
however  offensive  to  the  cars  of  delicacy  or  refinement 
a  seaman's  phraseology  m&y  be,  that  ^  shiver  my 
topsails"  was  as  natural  to  Peter  Blast,  as  that  which 
often  proceeds  from  more  polished  lips  or  wiser  heads^ 
and  certainly  more  crafty  hearts ;  and  that  it  was  much 
better  for  Peter  to  make  use  of  the  language  of-  a  sea- 
man,  than  to  utter  oaths  or  imprecations  of  a  blasphe* 
mous  nature,  which  even  the  votaries  of  fashion  so 
improperly  use  and  make  choice  of  in  preference  to 
any  other. 

We  are  sorry  therefore  we  cannot  teach  our  Peter 
better  manners,  though  we  aire  certain  that  we  cannot 
give  him  a  better  heart,  being  well  fiersuaded  that  he 
will  continue  to  shiver  his  topsails  in  despite  of  the 
utmost  arguments  that  can  be  adduced,  to  say  that  so 
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c^iiilaiH  A  ««^titidn  of  a  miman's  p6M«e  Uf  oftBiWivtf 
to  the  delicacy  of  a  lad^^'s  ear;  but^  admitting  it  tiih^ 
90,  #liat  c&D  be  doM  witili  so  penrerse  af  ci^catture  as 
fiisber  Blost  ?  We  might  as  well  bid  the  ocean  cdy6 
to  flow^  61^  the  #lnds  to  Uow  in  obedience  to  oiir  (Com- 
mands ;  in  fact  it  was  his  natural  element,  and  he  covfftf 
Aot  Kv^  otk  of  if  J  any  more  than  fish  otkt  of  the  bosom 
of  the  wavefi^.    Bbt  to  proceed. 

Wbeo  P^tt  had  b^gan  to  wax^^  a  little  mellow  froftf 
tlie  effi^ts  of  tbie  excellent  diuneil  ^s  Jesty  had  set! 
before  bim,  and  two  or  thfe^  supplies  of  some  8troh|f 
grogy  or  Hk  Other  words,  cold  brandy  and  water'  mad^ 
into  pancb,  whteh  Mrs.  Russel  knew  Wcfll  how  to  ac- 
commbdate  to  the  taste  of  her  father,  be  evinced  bid 
tmaal  ^giiB  of  joteMHty,  making  t!be  doctbr  isM  h?s  son- 
in-law  laujgb  heartily  at  some  of  bia  whin^ica!  jok6i^^ 
#iriebv  to'  sa^  the  trotb,  were  none  of  tb^m  ve^  fe^ 
markaUe  Jbf  detielt^  or  refiHemeiM ;  bud  ^  Je»^  yfiin 
■ot  present^  Mcf  his  adopted  soria:  bad  Also  neArdd^i^Ith 
her  t&  take  a  walk  in  the  ginden  before  tea/ they  were 
•dmMibley  thongb  th)&  doctor  had  oflMi* occasion  t6'  u<^ 
mind  biaiy  **  that  the'  glasB  was  banning  to  cii^alate 
somewhat  too  freely,  and  that  a  headache  on^  the  tpt^ 
lowing  morning)  from  its  potent  influence,  might  be  a 
dkiagreeablecompaiiioo.  ''  Besides,  friendBlost,"  addbd 
the  doctor,  with  great  good  humour,  and  gedtly  pubb- 
ing  tbe  bottle  to  the  opposite  side  Of  the  table  to  that 
on  which  the  fisher  was  sitting, ^^  you  will-have  soctie 
businesa  to  transact  to-morrow  at  the  Castle  of  Mon* 
tault,- witbno^  less  a  personage  than  his  Oraoe  the  Duke 
of  BmgansBa/' 

At  wbich<  Petei*^  taking  the  j^^ipe  from  hik  mdutb,  mi 
c&  p 
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giviDg  the  dpctor  a  sagacious  aqd  8igni(i<?^  pod^  TQ^ 
feifated  in  noi  y/^ry  gentle  accent— 

'^  Ttie  devil  I  ^hall !  Who  told  yoa  so,  friend  Les* 
WDgton?"  , 

'^  His  Grace  was  himself  my  informant,"  uttered  the 
doctor." 

.;  *^  Well,  so  he  may  be/'  cried  Peter;  "  I  can't  say 
any  thing  as  to  the  matt^  of  that,  but  shiver  my  top- 
^U  if  he  has  not  told  you  the  most  confounded  lie 
that  ever  a  man  djd  in  all  his  born  days;  and  Duke  or 
no  Duke,  I  would  tell  him  so  as  soon  as  look  at  him. 
Go  to  the  Castle  after  they  have  turned  my  Jessy  away 
from  it ;  no,  curse  me  if  ever  they  catch  me  there  again. 
I  say  doctor,  do  you  take  me  for  a  nincumpoop  ?" 

To  which  the  doctor,  who  found  he  would  have  some 
difficulty  in  reipoving  the  prejudice  he  had  formerly 
conceived  agi^nst  those  who  had  offered  the  slightest 
diste^ect  to  his  daughter,  very  coolly  replied —    . 

*^  No,,  but  I  take  you  for  a  man,  Peter,  who  jy1hn» 
good  fortune,  throws  something  in  bis  way.  Would  in-, 
de^  be  a  nincompoop  if  ever  he  slighted  her  favouis.. 
The  goddess  id  so  fickle  minded,  that  she  is  nOt  evecy 
diay  to  be  found  in  a  good  humour,  to  be  plain  with 
you/'  The  doctor  paused  and  mended  his  draught,  or 
rather  replenished  his  glass  with  some  more  punch;* 
and  the  fisher,  who  had  not  patience  for  one  of  the 
cardinal  virtues  in  his  disposition,  loudly  vociferated— r 

'^  Plain— well  doctor,  that's  what  1  like,  plain  sidl- 
ing and  plain  speaking  is  my  way,  and  I  wish  you  to 
speak  plain  enough  for  me  to  understand  you.  What 
do  you  mean  by  saying  that  I  am  to  go  to«morrow  to 
the  Castle  of  Montault  ?    What  to  do  ?  for  curse  me 
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if  I  WQlfikThiot'  nfn  a  haadred  miles  from  it.  rdbril 
like  any  such  fine  gentry  tfaikt  don't  know  what  it 
is  to  remember  ^  ihe  bridge  that  carried  them  safe 
over;*  that's  the  point  of  the  compass  yon  know  fribnd 
Lessington,  and  shiver  my  topsails  if  1  doii't  stick  to  it 
till  I  am  a  sheer  hulk,  and  gone  aloft.  What  do  you 
want  me  to  go  to  the  Castle  for?  I  should  be  glad  to 
know." 

''  I  will  toswer  that  question  when  you  have  resolved 
mine/*  cried  the  doctor.  "  You  wish  to  provide  for 
the  two  boys  you  have  so  kindly  taken  under  your 
protection,  do  riot  you  ?"  To  which  Peter,  out  of  all 
patience  with  the  doctor,  exclaimed — 

^^  Why  who  the  devil  doubts  it  ?  Shiver  my  topsails, 
beant  I  going  to  make  one  a  parson  and  the  other  a 
soldier,  as  soon  as  ever  I  can  find  a  birth  for  them  ?**' 

**  True,  firiend  Peter,**  cried  the  doctor,  smiling  at 
his  impetutraity ;  '^  there  is  no  one  doubting  of'ybnt* 
kind  intention^  towards  them.  The  man  who  performs 
a  generous  actionipvithout  interest  or  reward,  c&n  never 
be  suspected  of  Want  of  integrity  and  the  purest  prin- 
ciples of  Christianity  towards  his  fellow  creatures.  I 
must  now,  however,  come  to  the  point  in  question, 
without  further  discussion  on  the  subject.''  At  which 
P^er,  again  interrupting  the  doctor,  reiterated — 

^  Do  if  you  please  doctor,  come  to  the  point  di- 
rectly,  for  ctirse  me  if  you  have  not  been  tacking  about 
this  hrif  boiir^  and  nobody  can  tell  what  port  you  are 
steering: *forr*  '  •  ';   '"  '■""'' 

^  A  momitit^n  patience,"  uttei'^d'tlie  doctor  calmly) 
^  and  1  iMirebUeiivbur  to  ejt^^mn  nfiVself  to  your  satii^- 
filefion.'  n^i  Duke  Br^ga^ik'  wai  'highly  pleaitf^  tbU 
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y^^HowV^  uttered  he,  in  th^  most-prdfouhd  Itafottl^h^ 
ment,  and.  his  heart  throbbing  violently^  ^^ndt  know 
bovr  Lady  Agatha  1&?  Can  it  be  possible  Je^sy;  and 
living  ko  neat  her?" 

/  '^'U  is  no  less  possible  than  true,  I  cbn  assiirii  ^oa 
Wolf,"  cried  Jessy ;  and  sighing  yet  more  deeply  at 
many  tender  -reoollections  which^ere  associated  with 
the  idea  of  her  beloved  fKend,  she-added  with  cohsi- 
durable  emotion,  ^*  I  entreated  you  once  befUr^,  wH^ 
yoti  were  talldng  of  the  Li^y  Agathd,  to  spare  me^y 
qiMistiobs  relative  to  her,  especially  those  which  I  find 
it  utterly*  impossibler  to  resolve.*  I  hiust  ilow'fbr*^hKi 
last  time  Wolf  repeat  my  earnest  request,  that  !5x)ti 
mk  me  no  more  qu^tions  concerning  the  Lady  Aga- 
tha., t  iee  her  not,  nor  yet  do  I  correspond  with  her, 
how  then  should  I  know  the  stflte  of  her  health  or  her 
circumfitancea,  unless  I  possessed' the  art  of  dfrina-' 
tidn?"     ■■•■■••"  '    »"■•'••  • 

'•**  I'tiave  hot  heard  you  speak  so  coMly^of  thc'f'nc'nfd 
your  heart  once  so  dearly  loved  Jessf/*  uttered  Wolf; 
both  paiuM  and  mortified.  ''^  Never  till  this  moment 
llave  your  lips  'prbnouncedf  the  name  of  Agatha  with 
Apathy.  Has  she  ttieu  fallen  from  the  esteeni  of  heir 
beloved  Jessy.  ?  no,  I  will  not  admit  the  unhallowed' 
thought^  she  (k>uld  not  fell  from  your  esteem,  or  that 
of  morlds^'dbi^  W^  too  pure  and  faultiest  a  bein^;  she' 
was  angelib,  ad  hiddh  in  her.  mind  as  fa  Heir  lonely  per- 
son ;  she  in^haV^  offended  Jessy,  but  she  dould  never 
sink  iki  'her  opinion,  that  I  anl  confident )  yet-^ytt-^I' 
long  to  know"— -  ^     '    ^'  '     '  ••  -- '/^ 

•Wolf  bkd  tnfconsdousiy  t^kfcn  the  haiid  of  jfessy, 
who  had  linked  her  arm  in  his  as  they  ascended  alitHe 


THB  fishbr's  dacjqhtbr.  119 

green  moaut,  around  which  she  had  planted. a  ?arie^ 
of  flowers  of  the  most  choice  collection^;  Md  be  Ueonn 
bled  so  excessively  during  this  coDver$aUo0  cQiKcerpin|9 
the  Lady  Agatha,  that  she  almost  re|)eiited  having  at-> 
tered  so  decidedly  her  opinion  on  the  subject ;  soften- 
ing her  voice  therefore  as  much  as  possible  from  the 
tone  of  asperity  it  had  assumed,  she  exclaimed — 

*'  Dear  Wolf,  how  deeply  I  regret  that  you  compe) 
me  to  adopt  a  style  so  foreign  to  my  heart,  as  that  of 
severity  towards  you,  but  indeed,  indeed,  1  must  not 
.  suffer  you  to  cherish  in  your  breast  a  passion  that  wiR 
destroy  its  repose.  Hopeless,  utterly  hopeless— •crimir: 
nal  too;  yes  Wolf,  it  is  criminal  now  for  you  to  pro^? 
fess  an  attachment  for  the  Lady  Agatha  more  than 
gratitade  or  friendship  warrants ;  she  is  now  a  wife^ 
Wolf,  and  will  shortly  be  a  mother ;  her  husband.  Lord 
Montague  Montanit,  has  an  infirmity  of  disposition, 
the  most  unhappy  for  himself^  and  most  unfortunate 
for  bis  lovely  wife.  Vou  are  no  stranger  to  that  infir*' 
mity^  for  I  have  told  you  of  it;  it  is  jealousy,  that  hated,, 
that  dreaded,  that  implacable  and  relentless  enemy  to 
all  domestic  joys,  and  the  very  grave,  it  may  be  term-, 
ed,  as  surely  as  it  is  the  end  of  all  connubial  peace  and 
happiness/^ 

''  Jealousy^  where  no  cause  can  be  assigned  for  its 
impression,  is  madness,  infatuation,  and  folly's  ex- 
tremest  point,''  uttered  Wolf;  *^  or  rather  the  scorpioa 
of  the  mind,  whose  venomous  sting  having  once  been 
instilled  into  it,  poisons  it  for  ever." 

^*  It  is  too  fatal  and  incontestible  a  truth,"  answered 
Jessy^  ^^  for  the  happiness  of  my  poor  Agatha ;  but  le^ 
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tul  Daw  drop  tbe  rabject^  and  you  endeavour  lo  (htolc    ^, 
BO  more  of  it»  aod  U>  roneiDber  Lady  AgaUia^eoly  in  ,.^ 
the  chancier  of  t]|^  wife  of  Lord  Mootagne  MoDtan^lt^ 
tM  at  Ihe  reputed  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton/'    ;, 

Wolf  Bigbed  de^ly^  a^  prearsiog  the  hand  of  Jessy;,  .,; 
promised  that  be  would  fulfil  her  request,  although  he 
acknowledged  thai  the  task  would  be  attended  fMtb  -.^ 
immeasurable  diflGJeulty. 

''Then  there  is  a  greater  triumph  in  overcomiiig' it/V 
cried  Jessy;  ''but  hush,  here  comes  my  bther'tind 
£>n  Lessington  towards  us;  my  husband  too,  and  Al'-^    . 
fred  following*     I  sent  bimwith  a  summons- to.  brings 
them  all  to  tea,  which  is  now  ready  in  the  Mere  par^*    • 
lour." 

•  And  immedrately  the  fisher  came  withrn  hail  of  Jessyf 
4R  he  ternred  it,  he  vociferated— 

^  Come  Jess,  gire  us  some  catlap,"  (this  was  tbeercM- 
gant  CermWhich'  Peter  always  applied  to  the  Ick  tablsl,) 
"  and  let  me  be  jogging  home  with  the  boyr,  befbt«'  I 
get  a  little  top  heavy,  for  you  must  know  thatlwUit' 
to  argufy  the  topic  with  them  a  bit  about  ray  goitog  to*- 
morVow  mortiing  fo  the  Castle  to  speak  to  the  Dolce,    ' 
afir  he  is  so  kind  as  to  say  he'll  do  somethltig  for  the' 
lads,  to  set  them  a  going  in  the  world.    I  shan't  say 
nothing  more  about  my  lady,  though,  shiver  my  top- 
sails, it  will  be  a  hard  matter  to  ihaki^  rtte  forget  her 
turning  up  her  ladyship's  nose  at  my  Jessy;  but^#e- 
must  forgive  old  grievances/^ 

**  And  bury  animosities  father,"  observed  Jessy,  wftfc 
her  usual  sweetness.  "  I  eotild  forgive  ttif  cftietnies, 
had  theii'  actions  been  ^v^r  s6  uttkhid;  atld^sureyii^e' 
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woold  not  shew  lest  \etAty-  towaifds  those  ire  call  our 
friends.  And  so  the  Duke  is  really  interested  For  AI* 
Ired  and  Wolf?    How  1  rejoice  to  hear  it !" 

^'And  bow  somebody  else  will  rejoice  to  heal*  it^ 
though  it  may  not  be  quite  so  satisfactory  to  the  fe6T- 
logs  of  the  rest  of  the  noble  family/'  cried  Sam  Rus- 
eelj  winking  very  significantly  to  his  father-in-laWf 
who  immediately  joined  him  in  a  hearty  laugh,  which 
the  fisher,  whether  it  was  seasonable  Or  not  season- 
able, always  indulged  himself  with  whenever  occasion 
called  it  forth;  at  the  same  time,  (and  having  now 
seated  himself  without  further  ceremony  next  to  Jessy 
at  the  tea«table  in  the  blue  room,  to  which  they  had  all 
adjourned,)  eicclaiming  in  his  usual  high  key — 

"  Yes,  my  lady  won't  turn  up  her  nose  for  nothing 
now,  will  she  Sam  ?  Shiver  my  topsails,  what  will  my 
lady  say  when  she  sees  Alfred  in  a  parson's  gown,  and 
Wolf  with  a  red  coat  on  his  back." 

*^  I  don*t  know  what  my  lady  will  say,"  cried  Dr* 
Leiaiogton,  *'  but  I  know  that  I  shall  say,  God  bless 
the  Doke,  with  every  vein  in  my  heart ;  nor  have  I  the 
smallest  doubt,  but  that  one  day  he  will  be  the  leading 
star  of  the  boy's  fortunes."  And  so  it  proved — the 
doctor  bad  predicted  rightly :  for  the  ensuing  morning 
the  fisher  at  an  early  hour  went  mounted  on  bis  fa- 
vourite Rosinante  to  the  Castle  of  Montault,  where, 
sending  in  his  name,  he  was  very  quickly  ushered  into 
the  presence  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  who 
had  given  previous  instructions  to  his  attendants  to 
admit  Mr.  Blust  the  very  instant  that  be  should  an- 
nouDce  his  name ;  and  so  he  was,  when  a  conversation 
immediately  commenced,  somewhat  rather  awkwardly 

a6  Q 
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on  the  part  of  Peter^, respecting  the  establuibmeBt  o 
bis  adopted  kons. 

*^.l  have  interest  both  for  the  army  and  the  cbarcli 
Mr.  Blust/'  uttpred  the  Duke^  **  and  will  use  my  en 
deavours  to.  forward  it  as  soon  as  possible  in  favour  o 
your  two  adopted  soos^  whom  I  must  confer  with  pri 
vately  if  yoa  please.  Have  you  brought  them  wtti 
you?" 

^  -   '         ■  ,111  I    i         ir|  ^    ' 

To  which  Peter  replied,  after  being  seated,  and  tak 
ing  ft  glass  of  wine  at  the  pressing  invitation  of  hi 
Grace,  though  he  would  much  sooner  have  preferred 
brandy— 

''  No,  my  Lord,  I  did  not  choose  to  take  that  liberty 
I  brought  them  no  farther  than  the  brow  of  the  bill 
where  I  left  them  at  the  sign  of  the  Trumpetec,  in  th* 
care  of  one  Shclty  Macawenson,  who  has  kept  tha 
sign  for  these  ten  years,  seeing  that  he  had  the  gbbi 
fortune  to  marry  the  landlord's  daughter  who  kept  th 
bouse  before  him ;  but  the  old  boy  popt  off  the  books 
and  Shelty  popt  into  his  place,  because  he  bap|)euei 
to  please  the  fancy  of  Miss  Dolly  Macshiners,  who  vru, 
a  bit  of  an  old  maid>  and  had  lost  her  market  whei 
Slielty  married;  but  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  think  sh< 
was  any  maid  at  all.  No  matter,  it  was  not  for  Shelt; 
to  slight  a  good  offer ;  so  he  bundled  into  matrimon; 
before  one  could  say  Jack  Robinson^  and  has  kept  th 
sign  of  the  Trumpeter  ever,  since :  and  there's  where 
left  the  lads,  till  I  made  bold  to  come  and  speak  t< 
your  honor,  by  your  honor's  commands  to  one  Dr 
Lessington,  a  worthy  man,  your  honor,  as  ever  broki 
the  bread  of  life.  He  has  had  many  bright  shiners  o 
mCj  and  I  never  grudged  to  pay  the  doctor  his  biUs 


s    * 
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becaase  I  know  that  ne  did  not 'want  to  fleece  meV'  so 
lays  ly  Doctor^  if  ever  you  want  a  guinea^  don't  be 
asbanficd  of  asking  Peter  Blos't  \6  lend  you  one;  and  I 

^ne^r  say  tliat  to  any  man  your  honor,  that  I  don't 
tkinK  Kas  principle  aiid  honesty  enoagh  to  return  again 

_i1ieuc\'^' he  has  ah  opportunity." 

"  And  there  I  applaud  your  discrimination/'  uttered 
the  Duke,  highU*  delighted  with  the  unsophisticated 

inaiincr  of  Peter.    **  A  man  is  a  fool  to  render  assist- 

« "  -I.   . . 

ance  to  the  unworthy  and  the  profligate,  who  only 
laugh  at  him  for  his  credulity,  and  be  loses  his  money 
Jh  the  bargain :  but  come,  Mr.  Blust,  let  us  to  tlic  bu- 
si^cs5  which  brought  you   here.     The  elder  of  the 
youths  whom  you  have  adopted  appears  to  lie  pos- 
sessed of  requisites  well  suited  to  the  profession  he 
has  liiade  choice  of;  a  bold,  enterprising,  and  intrepid 
ijiirit,  with  courage  to  defend  his  rights,  and  those  also 
of  his  soi'creign  and  his  country,  with  modesty  to  con- 
ceal hia  qualifications,  which  do  but  the  more  conspi- 
cuously  make  them  shine  forth,  and  with  redoubled 
lustre,  well  suited  to  the  soldier  of  war  and  fortune ;  and 
SGch  I  am  of  opinion  your  young  Wolf  appears  to  be  to 
all  intents  and  purposes.    He  will  never  be  one  of  your 
feather-bed  soldiers,  and  therefore  I  promise  in  a  very  , 
short  time  to  give  him  the  appointment  of  a  cadet  in 
the  East  India  service,  without  the  least  trouble  or  in* 
convenience  to  you  Mr.  Blust,  since  on  that  occasion  I 
..will  furnish  the  young  adventurer  with  all  that  may  be 
necessary  for  his  expedition,  and  give  him  necessary 
irtstructions  besides,  that  when  he  is  promoted,  which  is 
not  unlikely io  be  the  case,  he  may  know  how  to  conduct 
himself -with  propriety,  which  should  always  distinguish 
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tb^  iDanoers  of  a  BdtiB)i.  officer,  a  br&yf?  soldier  -  an 
boQoorable  maoi  and  a  bamane  Christian,  Now  as  tp 
tjie  younger  youth,  whose  name  I  think  is  Alfred?'^ 

"  Yes,  your  Grjicc,"  answered  Peter,  *^  a  comely  \9/iI^ 
and  as  quiet  as  a  church  mouse ;  and  that  mayhap  may 
be  one  reason  why  he  do  like  to  become  one^f  the 
fraternity." 

The  Duke  smiled,  but  made  no  comment  on  Peter's 
broad,  and  by  no  means  very  delicate,  observation ;  at 
length,  after  a  pause,  his  Grace  exclaimed — , 

**  WaWy  if  his  disposition  and  his  habits  are  sp  retir- 
ed and  so  peaceable,  I  do  not  sec  that  be  can  make 
choice  of  a  profession  so  likely  to  conduce  to  bis  hap- 
piness and  his  comforts,  for  thechurfrb  affords  m^ny 
that  all  men  do  not  enjoy  in  the  busier  scenes  of  lifo« 
It  is,  however,  one  that  if  not  supported  with  dignity, 
had  better  not  be  supported  at  all ;  for  the  slightest 
deviation  of  propriety  in  its  holy  callir^,  will  bie  rc-> 
mcmbered  with  severity,  pointed  at  with  the  finger  of 

* 

scorn,  and  marked  with  the  most  indelible  disgrace 
and  in&my.  It  is  a  bright  station,  but  the  least  cloud 
p^tssing  over  it  will  dim  its  lustre  and  sully  its  purity. 
It  is  not  confident  abilities,  or  a  brillancy.  of  geuiua 
that  will  support  it,  without  the  aid  of  other  requisites 
.0  establish  its  order  amongst  men.  Genius  that  would 
help  the  poet,  the  artist,  or  the  musician,  would  here  be 
of  small  avail,  were  not  the  moral  virtues  of  the  charac;- 
tcr  strictly  maintained,  and  its  rectitude  faithfully  pre- 
served. A  preacher  of  the  holy  gospel  must  have  no 
acjv^ntit^ous  aid  to  set  him  off,  he  must  shine  from  hi:i 
own  light,  and  must  not  attempt  to  borrow  it  frprn 
others.    Precept  will  not  alone  do  in  the  pulpit,  there 
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4iia;1^  b^^  en)npte  as  well,  or  the  sacred  calling  of  the 
fnttcHer  will  be  little  attended  to^  much  less  will  be 
be  respected  by  his  parishioners;  when  once  be  has 
Idted  In  bis  omi  duties,  he  must  not  attempt  to  teach 
ttiem  to  others." 

■''^^*' No,  certainly  not,  your  honor,"  vociferated  Peter, 
to  whom  the  former  part  of  his  Grace's  speech  wi^s  the 
satne  as  if  he  bad  been  talking  Algebra  to  him ;  ^*  its  of 
no  use  whatever  for  a  parson  to  put  on  a  black  gowu 
ajcid  a  thingumbob  under  his  chin,  when  he's  only  a 
wolf  in  a  sheep's  clothing,  and  telling  us  that  wc  shall 
m  go  to  the  devil,  if  we  don't  mind  what  he  says  to 
m.  When  be  b  shewing  us  the  way  to  the  black  looking 
gentleman  himself  all  the  while." 

^  Your  remark  is  just,"  answered  the  Duke,  "  but 
we  will  suppose  that  of  this  description  of  admonisbcrs 
the  proportion  is  very  small,  and  that  young  Alfred 
will  never  add  to  the  number.  He  is  apiKirently  a 
yoiiiig  man  of  mild  and  gentle  temperature  of  disposi- 
tion, with  a  pleasing  deportment ;  he  is  therefore  very 
properly  suited  for  the  situation,  which  it  is  possible 
that  be  may  one  day  eminently  adorn,  and  which  docs 
hot  require  that  spirit  of  hardihood  that  Wolf  so  forci-' 
biy  displays,  and  so  strikingly  exhibits  in  all  hb  ac- 
tions. It  will  be  necessary  however  for  Alfred  to  go 
to  a  collie,  preparatory  to  the  study  of  professional 
doties.  I  will  undertake  to  place  him  in  one  of  emi- 
nence, without  your  incurring  any  additional  expense, 
and  thus  pave  the  way  to  future  fortune  and  to  future 
foUic.  Send  for  the  youths,  and  I  will  have  some  con- 
versation with  theni  on  the  subject  of  the  diflcrcnt 
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time  vMr.  Bhisr^  I  beg  jou  will  take  Wiore  sobstiimiaf 
refi-eshaient  than  merely  a  glass  of  wine  and  a  t>&5tilt« 
Ir.breBklasi  late^^^you  dine  earljr — costom  aild  HiiUt  is 
second  natare.    Sopi^ose  then  Mr.  Bhist  yoti  stefi  Vftci^^ 
tho.ac^inttig  apartment,  and  some  of  oorgb^  Rj11&*^' 
wHX  8pt«a(LI>efore  yon  some  refreshment  of  whicbf  yott' 
would  choose  to  |>artake  before  yon  go  to  Ifici' ikidf  ? 
Trpratpeter  for  your  adopted  sons?"  ''■' 

This  proposal  was  accepted  with  great  saQsftiecioor' 
on  the.  part  of  Peter,  who  having  arisen  at  an  nnnso^Yljr ' 
early-hour  that  morning  in  order  to  be  in  time  fdrftii' 
Ch^ce«  began  to  feel  the  cravings  of  an  appetitif  WUich  " 
had  never  been  satiated  with  luxurious  meals,  and tfiere^  ^ 
fore  he  was  always  ready  to  enjoy  them ;  and  tboiigh 
he  might  ba«^  gone  to  dine  at  Shdty's  with  too  ooiirse' 
or  ordiuary  fare  placed  befoi'e  him,  yet'  somehow  or 
other  lie.  preferred  accepting  of  the  Duke's  cordial  in-* 
vitation  at  the  Castle,  convinced  that  on  this  occasioA' 
he  would  be  treated  with  every  mark  of  respect  and' 
civility  by  those  very  domestics  who  had  before  treated   * 
bim  .so  contemptuously.    But  they  dared  not  now  act- 
contrary  to  the  commands  of  their  illustrious  lord  ;  and 
Peter,  who  longed  to  be  revenged  of  their  former  rode* 
ncss  towards  bim,  accepted  of  his  Grace's  invitation, 
not  more  out  of  triumph,  than  the  hope  of  being  able 
t«>.  retaliate,  by  shewing  them  of  how  much  conseqoence 
he  was  now  considered. in  the  estimation  of  their  lord^-: 
and  he  exclaimed— 

^^  Why,  T  thank  your  bonor^  I  believe  I  could  take 
a  morsel  of  something  if  it  was  just  ready;  for  being 


Bp  at  soo^risc,  together  wiU»  tha  gpod  f^nariiftb  iMe. 
tbie  tx)fs,  and  1  bave  had  over. the  cliffiy  t  oa^i't.say  JboL 
I  find  jpys^If  a  little  peckish," 

jiie .bi^ll was  ioiinediaUrly  rung  bjrvhia.Graoe^.irho  in 
aa  .^^t^pntative  tone  of  voice  wheoi  the  dofiie$ticap«f 
paonei^, '4<^^red  ^*  that  Mr.  Blost  mighl  instantly  be  cottr* 
difpti^  iiitp  the  banquet  room  and  provided  with  re-* 
fr^biBeiots  ^  and  inform  tb^  Marquis  my  brotiier  that 
I  wish  to  speak  with  him  in  the  library  whenever  he 
h^leisaro  to  attend  me  there,"  added  his  Grace,  on 
whHJ|i  tbe  attendant  bowed,  and  opening  the  door  of  a 
splinidid  aiid  spacious  saloon,  in  which  the*  family  usu- 
allj  dined,  conducted  Mr.  Blost  to  a  smaller,  but  not 
less  splendid  one  adjoining  it,  where  there  was  a  table 
and  ^lotb  spread,  with  four  covers  and  napkins,  for  the 
lecsp&on  apparently  of  four  persons ;  and  Peter  bav- 
ing.takeo  a  chair,  began  very  coolly  to  .fan  his  face  with 
his  immense  large  old-fashionrd  hat,  during-  the  time' 
that  the  Atiendant  was  busying  liiomelf  in  ai*raifgiuj( 
the  glosesi  &c.  on  the  side*board,  where  there  wsis  a 
suftiptoous  display  of  plate,  both  in  gold  and  silver, 
with  the  ducal  coronet  and  the  arms  of  the  Braganza 
family  engraved  on  it. 

The  very  look  of  Peter,  without  the  fanning  of  his 
face  with  bis  bat,  would  have  been  sufficient  to  have 
excited  the  risibility  of  the  attendant,  had  he  dared  to 
have  iodolged  it  at  the  expense  of  the  fisher,  whom  he 
had  seen"  obce  before  at  the  Castle,  on  the  night  that 
the  Marchioness  had  given  so  cool  a  reception  to  Jessy ; 
and  the  tremcndods  passion  that  Peter  exhibited  in 
consequence  of  ft,  was- a  memorandum  he  had  left  be- 
hind him,  not  easily  to  be  efTaced  from  their  recollec- 
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tion ;  and  cm  Peter*8  oomptainfi^  of  the  excemve  pal- 
triness of  the  weather^  tbe  attendant  tetj  oonrteonaly 
replielcl— 

<^  Vastly  warm  indeed  Mr.  Blost^  qoite  a  Bengal  dky 
in  England,  bat  there's  plenty  of  ways  to  keep  one's 
self  cool ;  for  instance,  there's  cool  air  in  tbe  Veranda, 
where  there's  nothing  but  flowers  of  tbe  meet  cbam- 
ing  fragrance,  and  trees  imported  from  all  parts  of  tte 
world  to  sit  under ;  then,  Mr.  Blast,  there  b  anolheiP 
convenience  in  this  splendid  mansion,  plenty  of  cod 
water,  which,  after  dinner,  we  find  very  refreshing;  a 
luxury,  I  assure  you  Mr.  Blust,  to  us  gentlemen  ser* 
rants  who  drink  wine  till  we  loath  the  very  sight  of  it; 
cool  water  is  then,  you  know  Mr.  Blust^  a  very  de- 
sirable commodity.'* 

Peter  who  had  listened  in  the  most  profound  asto* 
nishment  at  the  loquacity  of  the  supercilious  and  cox- 
comical  fellow,  and  whf>  probably  had  heard  nothing^ 
but  that  he  drank  wine  until  he  loathed  it ;  and  not 
having  once  removed  his  eyes  from  the  broad  stare 
with  which  he  surveyed  him,  now  vociferated,  with 
very  little  regard  to  the  fine  feelings  of  his  compa- 
nion— 

"  Cool  water !  shiver  my  topsails,  if  you  was  a  ser- 
vant of  mine,  gentleman  or  no  gentleman,  I'd  let  yon 
see  whether  you  should  take  the  liberty  of  drinking  my 
wine  till  you  could  not  bear  the  sight  of  it,  and  tbeti 
want  water  to  give  you  a  cooling.  I'd  cool  you  with  m 
vengeance  if  I  had  you  at  Herring  Dale ;  by  gobes  yoti 
would  not  want  cooling  for  a  month  to  come  after  I 
had  once  given  you  a  good  ducking  head  and  ears  in 
my  herring  poud.    Drink  your  master's  wine  till  yon 
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^  '  \ 


viMt  iMs^f  H!  wlij,.erafouiid  yoor  ioipadeiice^  I  say^ 
there's  numy  a  man  that  toils  day  and  night  for  a  mor* 
^lal -4tf  Inread,  and  who  Iaboa»  by  the  sweat  of  his 
r^^thatiB  thankful  if  he  can  smoke  bis  pipe  oyer,  a 
amall  beer^  while  audi  fiellows  as  you  are  loll* 
•i^g -asleep  in  arm  chairs,  and  getting  drunk  at  the  ex* 
if  yonc  master's  cellar,  and  making  free  with  his 
ta  entertain  your  acquaintances  with ;  but  I  sup«> 
itba  the  foshion  to  serve  fine  folks  in  this  roguish 
wqTw  bot  if  it  be,  more  shame  for  them  that  do  give  it 
MooBESgement,  that  be  all." 
•lAt  Ihis  precise  moment  the  personages  who  were  tp 
dine  in  this  room,  and  at  this  table,  made  their  appear- 
ance, and  which  consisted  of  three,  Peter  with  the 
bMsekeeper . making  the  fifth;  and  who,  being  ap- 
firised  of  4iis  having  been  ordered  some  refresbmenta 
bf  omimands  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  very 
pertinaceously,  as  the  dinner  was  brought  in,  invited 
him  :to  take  a  seat  at  the  table,  her  companions  being 
merely  the  gentleman  of  the  Marquis  of  Montault,  and 
the  yonng  lady,  notwithstanding  the  costliness  and  ele- 
gance of  her  attire,  was  only  the  waiting  gentlewoman 
of  LadyLavinta.  The  second  gentleman  who  made  one 
of  this  dinner  party  was  grey  headed,  and  sat  at  the 
head  of  the  table,  as  seeming  to  have  a  higher  autbo- 
lity  than  the  rest;  and  his  manners  were  certainly 
flmch  in  his  favour,  for  he  seemed  to  know  his  capa- 
city as  well  as  his  distance,  even  before  such  a  man  as 
Peter  Blnst,  who  bad  penetration  and  sagacity  enough 
to  discover  that  it  would  not  do  for  servants,  however 
cialted  or  principal  they  may  be  in  their  department 
or  respective  capacities,  to  assume  the  consequence 
ft6  R 
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and  the  aathority  of  their  masters,  who  if  they  are 
really  men  of  rank,  education,  and  feeling,  will  always 
betray  the  most  distinguishing  and  indisputable  mark 
of  it,  that  of  never  permitting  their  domestics  to  insult 
their  inferiors,  or  treat  with  contempt  the  feelings  of 
the  unfortunate. 

No  man  will  suffer  this  who  is  a  gentleman  of  exalted 
rank,  refined  education,  or  urbanity  of  disposition ; 
if  he  does,  he  is  unworthy  of  being  styled  such,  and 
twenty  times  more  unworthy  of  the  good  gifts  which 
fortune  has  bestowed,  for  it  is  then  evidently  clear  that 
he  does  not  know  how  to  make  a  proper  use  of  them. 

But  to  return  to  the  dinner  party :  snug  and  com- 
fortable enough,  if  the  smiles  of  good  humour  had 
been  as  excellently  preserved  as  the  luxury  of  appetite 
had  been  consulted  on  the  occasion,  for  it  certainly 
consisted  of  a  rich  and  elegant  repast  of  no  less  than 
two  separate  courses^  and  both  wine  and  fruit  crowned 
the  order  of  the  table ;  and  it  would  have  been  a  query 
to  know  which  had  the  best  dinner  this  day  at  the 
Castle  of  Montault, — the  Duke,  or  his  gentleman ;  the 
Lady,  or  the  lady's  gentlewoman.  At  all  events  the 
dinner  was  excellent,  and  Peter  having  a  most  excel- 
lent appetite,  sat  down  to  enjoy  it,  the  old  man  at  the 
head  of  the  table  being  particularly  courteous  and  civil 
towards  him.  Peter  feasted  sumptuously,  although 
eyed  with  no  very  pleasing  aspect  by  Mrs.  Tartlet  the 
housekeeper,  who  was  a  prodigious  favourite  of  the 
Marchioness,  high  too  in  her  confidence,  and  therefore 
in  impudence  to  all  about  her,  that  she  either  imagined 
had  not  the  spirit  to  defend  themselves,  or  wanted  the 
power  to  exert  it.    The  helpless,  the  friendless,  or 
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those  bound  in  the  icy  fetters  of  obligation^  these 
were  completely  under  the  avaricious  power  of  Mrs. 
Tartlet,  as  well  as  the  lash  of  her  censorious  and  ve- 
Homed  tongue.    She  had  also  been  in  the  good  graces 
of  the  late  Duchess  of  Braganza,  whose  diabolical  pro- 
ceedings with  her  daughter-in-law;  and  her  subsequent 
treachery  to  entrap  her  grandchild  with  Paulo  Michello, 
was  also  fully  known  to  this  most  worthy  and  delecta- 
cle  housekeeper,  who  received  many  a  rich  present  for 
watching  the  quiet  and  peaceful  inhabitants  of  Herring 
Dale,  when  the  beauteous  daughter  and  heiress  of  Rra- 
ganza  slept  beneath  its  roof;  and  also  the  actions  of  her 
young  master,  Lord  Montague,  when  he  had  fallen  Bo 
desperately  in  love  with  the  charms  of  his  lovely  cousin, 
though  he  did  not  know  her  then  in  any  other  character 
than  as  the  orphan  daughter  of  the  supposed  deceased 
Captain  Singleton.    And  though  at  the  death  of  the 
Duchess  all  was  disclosed,  and  the  lovely  Agatha  re- 
stored to  all  her  natural,  and  so  long  usurped  paternal 
rights,  yet  Mrs.  Tartlet  could  never  bear  the  sight  of 
the  lovely  bride  of  the  young  lord ;  and  while  her  su- 
perior beauty  and  her  superior  virtue  awed,  she,  like 
the  serpent  of  old,  viewed  the  beauteous  pair  in  their 
garden  of  connubial  bliss  with  an  envious  and  mali- 
cious eye,  and  any  little  tale  she  could  carry  to  her 
mistress  after  Agatha  had  become  the  wife  of  her  son, 
Mrs.  Tartlet  was  not  slow  to  convey  to  the  prejudice 
or  the  disadvantage  of  Lady  Agatha  Montague  Mon« 
tault,  while   to  the  lovely  object   of  her   envy  she 
ever  assumed  an  air  of  the  most  cringing  and  fawning 
hypocrisy;    so  that  the  unconscious  Agatha   always 
received  her  with  the  most  cordial  smiles  of  condcs- 
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cension  and  affability,  protesting  to  ber  lord,  ibat  she 
thought  Mrs.  Tartlet  a  very  good  sort  of  a  woman,  to 
which  his  lordship,  half  jest  and  half  earnest,  would 
reply — 

^^  I  don't  know  much  of  her ;  she  has  been  in  my 
mother's  service  many  years,  even  before  my  sister 
Lavinia  was  born,  and  is,  I  believe,  no  greater  favourite 
with  the  Marchioness  than  my  sister ;  but  of  a  truth  I 
do  not  like  the  woman,  and  I  cannot  tell  the  reason 
why ;  but  when  I  see  her,  she  always  reminds  me  of  the 
sketch  of  private  life  from  the  pen  of  the  late  lamented 
Lord  Byron ;  heaven  grant  that  at  no  future  period  I 
niay  find  her  answering  this  description !''  Lord  and 
Lady  Montague  were  in  the  library  when  this  conversa- 
tion passed  between  them  on  the  subject  of  the  house* 
keeper,  and  taking  down  a  volume  of  this  inspired  and 
el^ant  poet*s  works  from  one  of  the  shelves,  he  read 
aloud  the  following  lines,  to  which  his  beauteous  bride 
listened  with  the  most  curious  and  profound  attention. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  For  neither  man  nor  angels  can  diicem 

Hypocrisy,  the  only  evil  that  walks 

Invisible,  except  to  God  alone. 

By  his  permistive  will,  through  heaven  and  earth  ; 

And  oft,  though  wisdom  wake,  suspicion  sleeps 

At  wisdom's  gate,  and  to  simplicity 

Resigns  her  charge,  while  goodness  thinks  no  ill 


Where  no  ill  seems.*' 


Milton. 


**  Born  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  bred. 

Promoted  thence  to  deck  her  mistress'  head ; 

Next — for  soroe^racious  service  unexpress'd, 

Aufl  from  its  wages  only  to  be  guess'd— 

Raised  from  the  toilet  to  the  table,— where 

Her  wondering  betters  wait  behind  her  chair. 

With  eye  unmoved,  and  forehead  unabash'd 

She  dines  from  off  the  plate  she  lately  wash'd. 

Quick  with  the  tale,  and  ready  with  the  lie— 

The  genial  confidante,  and  general  spy — 

Wlio  could,  ye  gods !  her  next  employment 

An  only  infant's  earliest  governess ! 

She  taught  the  child  to  read,  and  taught  so  well. 

That  she  herself,  by  teaching,  leam'd  to  speU* 

An  adept  next  in  penmanship  she  grows. 

As  many  a  nameless  slander  deftly  shows. 

Skill'd  by  a  touch  to  deepen  scandal's  tintsy 

With  all  the  kind  mendacity  of  hints, 

While  mingling  truth  with  falsehood— sneers  with  smi*cti-« 

A  thread  of  candour  with  a  web  of  wiles ; 
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A  plain  bluot  show  of  briefly  spoken  leemln^ 

Tb  hide  her  bloodlett  heart's  soal-hanlen'd  scheming  ; 

A  lip  of  lies,  a  face  form'd  to  conceal ; 

And,  without  feeling,  mock  at  all  who  feel : 

With  a  vile  mask,  the  Gorgon  would  disown  ; 

A  cheek  of  parchment— «nd  an  eye  of  stone. 

The  female  dog-star  of  her  little  sky, 

Where  all  beneath  her  infloence  droop  or  die. 

Oh  I  wretch  without  a  tear— without  a  thought, 
Save  joy  above  the  ruin  thou  hast  wrought— 
The  time  shall  come,  nor  long  remote,  when  thou 
Shalt  feel  far  more  than  thou  inflictest  now ; 
Feel  fur  thy  tile  selMoving  self  in  vain. 
And  turn  thee  howling  in  uupitied  pain. 
May  the  strong  curse  of  crush'd  affections  light 
Back  on  thy  bosom  with  reflected  blight ! 
And  make  thee  in  thy  leprosy  of  mind 
As  loathsome  to  thyself  as  to  mankind ! 
Till  all  thy  self-thoughts  curdle  into  hate, 
Black — as  thy  will  for  others  would  create : 
Till  thy  hard  heart  be  calcined  into  dust. 
And  thy  soul  welter  in  its  hideous  crust. 
Oh,  may  thy  grave  be  sleepless  as  the  bed,^* 
The  widow'd  couch  of  fire,. that  thou  hast  spread  ! 
Then,  when  thou  fain  would'st  weary  heaven  with  prayer, 
Lfook  on  thine  earthly  victim— 4uid  despair !" 

"  There,  my  love,"  exclaimed  Lorjl  Montague,  look- 
ing with  intent  and  earnest  gaze  on  the  surprized  and 
almost  horror  struck  countenance  of  his  beauteous 
wife,  who  bad  listened  with  amazement  to  this  very 
flattering  and  warm  enlogium  pronounced  on  the  me- 
rits of  Mrs.  Tartlet ;  "  what  think  you  of  this  |>ortrait 
for  the  confidential  housekeeper  of  my  mother,  her 
favourite  cabinet  counsellor,  Mrs.  Deborah  Tartlet? 
Lord  Byron  knew  well  how  to  estimate  their  value ; 
would  that  the  Marchioness  knew  as  well  how  to  draw 
inferences  from  the  same  poisonous  contagion  that  her 
Abigail  is  now  infusing  in  the  bosom  of  Lady  Lavinia^ 
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my  young  sister^  over  whose  mind  this  sybil  has  such 
unbounded  sway  1  but  she  cannot  see  it ;  no,  no,  my 
Agatha,  my  mother  is  actually  so  blinded  by  her  par- 
tiality for  the  watchful  Argus  in  her  family,  that  I  be- 
lieve were  attesting  angels  called  from  heaven  to  prove 
her  apostate  faith  towards  her,  she  would  be  slow  in 
giving  credit  to  their  assertion/' 

Lady  Montault  expressed  her  utmost  astonishment, 
and  upon  this  strong  testimony  of  her  husband  of  the 
merits  and  qualifications  of  the  sagacious  housekeeper^ 
was  ever  after  very  cautious  how  she  advanced  on  any 
further  intimacy  with,  or  encouraged  the  visits  of  Mrs. 
Tartlet,  which  had  been  very  frequently  made  after  the 
death  of  Captain  Singleton,  under  the  semblance  of 
consolatory  friendship,  and  the  most  humiliating  marks 
of  respect,  which  Agatha  could  not  then  deem  to  be  a 
species  of  the  blackest  hypocrisy  and  the  grossest  de- 
ception towards  her.  Her  health  and  spirits  being,  at 
the  irreparable  loss  she  had  sustained  in  her  early  friend 
and  protector,  so  extremely  languid  and  delicate,  that, 
added  to  her  also  critical  situation,  made  it  impossible 
to  conceive  that  any  mortal  breathing  under  heaven's 
canopy  could  own  so  much  depravity,  as  to  visit  her 
abode,  like  the  good  Samaritan,  to  pour  oil  upon  her 
wounds,  only  to  pierce  her  more  deeply  to  the  heart ; 
in  short,  Agatha  received  the  visits  of  her  mother-in- 
law's  housekeeper,  during  the  confinement  of  her  in- 
disposition,* with  that  open  ingenuousness  of  character, 
and  noble  generosity  of  disposition,  which  so  particu- 
larly distinguished  her  deportment,  and  so  invariably 
guided  the  impulse  of  all  her  actions.  And  Mrs.  Tartlet 
was  very  frequently  at  the  residence  of  Lady  Montague, 
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without  the  knowledge  of  her  lord,  on  whose  elegant 
establishment,  and  splendid  acquisition  of  fortune,  with 
all  the  glittering  prospects  that  awaited  it,  she  gaz^ 
and  sickened  with  envy,  and  like  an  ill  weed  that  grows 
beside  a  beauteous  rose,  she  spread  her  leaves  as  far . 
at  she  could  extend,  in  hopes  to  blight  and  crush  the 
blooming  flower  in  all  its  lovely  sweetness.  Nor  was. 
the  prospect  of  the  Lady  Agatha  giving  birth  to^a  son 
and  heir  in  the  Braganza  family  likely  to  evaporate  tbci 
spleen  that  overflowed  on  the  gall  of  this  foul,  envious, 
and  malignant  sybil ;  and  she  beheld  the  preparations 
that  were  making  for  the  approaching  birth  of  the  little 
stranger,  (whether  maW  or  female,)  with  a  sentiment 
which  might  have  reposed  m  the  bosom  of  a  fiend^ 
not  in  that  of  any  who  bare  the  semblance  of  woman* 
She  never  had  liked  Lord  Montague,  even  wh^  he 
was  a  boy,  for  the  best  of  all  possible  reasons,  that  he 
bad  ever  disliked  her,  because  she  had  occasionally  been 
the  cause  of  dissension  with  him  and.  his  mother ;  she 
now  most  treacherously  cherished  the  deadliest  hatred 
towards  him,  and  heartily  wished  and  prayed,  that 
in  his  expectations  of  a  forthcoming  heir,  he  might 
be  defeated,  and  that  the  infant  of  Agatha  might  perish 
in  an  untimely  birth,  and  nejiqgr;.  be  destined  to  behold 

these  pious  charitable  wishes,  however. 


■mM;  ;tfaiiappi^  the  beauteous  bride  of  Montanlt, 

'  she  was  profoundly  ignorant,  and  consequently  admit* 
ted  her  visits,  as  being  those  of  friendship  and  con- 
dolence, and  with  the  sanction  of  her  family;  bat 
after  the  foregoing  conversation  had  taken  place  with, 
ber  lord  and  her,  Agatha,  from  the  most  prudential 
motives  that  were  possible,  began  .to  evince  ji  more 
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distant  reflerve  towards  Mrs.  Tartlet  than  formerly^ 
which  was  soon  perceived  by  the  Argus  eye  of  the 
artful  housekeeper,  and  of  course  not  only  communis 
cated  to,  but  commented  on  by  the  Marchioness  and 
Lady  Lavinia,  and  greatly  excited  the  indignation  of 
both  ladies,  at  any  apparent  slight  or  offence  offered  to 
their  favourite  Abigail. 

"  Ob !  my  brother  |>erfectly  nr)akes  an  idiot  of  his 
pretty  little  wife,"  uttered  Lady  Lavinia,  with  an  en* 
vious  torn  of  her  under  lip,  which  is  no  advantage  to 
female  beauty,  even  if  she  could  boast  of  the  charms  of 
a  Medician  Venus,  **  by  telling  every  body  that  she 
is  a  paragon  of  perfection." 

•*  Which. they  must  have  extreme  penetration  to  dis- 
cover," cried  the  Marchioness,  with  no  less  an  envious 
sneer  than  her  accomplished  daughter.  '^  She  is  nei- 
ther too  wise  nor  too  pretty,  for  all  the  fuss  that  Mon- 
tague makes  9bout  her;  in  short,  but  for  the  name^ 
she  bas  nothing  of  the  Braganza  family  in  her  compo^ 
sition." 

^*  Except  the  having  of  a  little  of  the  Braganza  blood 
in  her  veins,"  observed  Mrs.  Tartlet,  and  .smiled  con- 
temptuously, in  imitation  of  her  august  lady;  '^  but  Lord 
bless  me^  she  has  no  more  of  the  air  of  a  ladjLof  higb 
birth  or  fashion,  no  more  the  look  of  your  ladyship^  oi 
my  Lady  Lavinia,  than  a  sow's  ear  to  a  silken  purse^ 
but  that  you  know  my  lady  is  all  owing  to  her  bringing 
up.  What  a  bringing  up  she  has  had|  mercy  on  me, 
for  the  daughter  of  a  Duke !" 

"  *Tis  most  delectable.  You  are  prodigiously  right 
there,  Tartlet,"  uttered  the  Marchioness  in  priiud  dis- 
dain.   ^<  Flraty  among  a  set  of  fat  ghostly  friars,  and 
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a  parcel  of  old  stiff  formal  ntiDs,  who  have  taugnt  tier 
to  l>e  as  stiff  and  as  formal  as  themselves*  ,Next.s|ie 
was  transplanted  to  the.  care  of  Captain  Singleton^. the 
mpst  Atraugeand  amphibious  animal  in  exiajtej^cCj^tW^ 
taught  the  girl  to  be  as  strange  and  as  eccen^ju  (V  beting 
as  himself,  living  on  the  top  of  that  frightfifl^odionf^ 
cliffy  the  very  look  of  which  is  enough  tOrgiye.ofie  a,  fit 
of  the  vapours  and  the  blue  devils.  Thirdly^  wipen  this 
said  Captain  thought  proper  to . disappear,, fpr  rea^ns 
best  known  to  himself^  and  left  Miss  Agathig  whom 
he  had  made  as  romantic  and  as  sentimental  as  a  pupil 
of  a  convent  well  could  be,  ia  the  character  of  bis  or- 
phan daughter,  she  vms  obliged  to  take  heir  next  quar- 
ters beneaib  the  roof  of  that  sea  monster  Peter  Blust^ 
and  there  ber  education  was  ooniple^ed.  Then  she 
was  shipped  oi'cr  to  the — " 

Here  her  ladyship  was  seized  with  ^  violent  fit  of 
ooughing,  whether  by  design  or  accideni  we  cannot 
tell.  There  w&a  something  however  in  the  last  place 
of  destination  appointed  for  Agatha  that  stuck  in  her 
ladyship's  delicate  throat,  and  she  could  not  get  it  out 
for  the  life  of  her,  till  Lady  Liaviqia  helped  ber  out,, 
and  pronounced — 

"  Shipped  her  over  to  the  ruins  of  the  old  abbey 
you  mean  mamma,  but  that  you  know  was  the  fault  of 
grandmamma,  so  we  must  say  nothing  about  that,  only 
that  its  a  great  pitVi  though  Agatha  is  really  found  out 
to  be  a  relation  of  ours,  that  my  brother  did  not  hap- 
pen to  take  a  fancy  to  one  more  becomiQg  his  bigb 
birth  and  station ;  for  do  you  know  that  Agatha  has 
been  living  with  such  a  set  of  barbarians,  sea  por- 
poises, and  wood  demons,  that  positively  she  is  a  very 
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uufit  sort  of  a  personage  to  move  in  the  first  style  of 
rank  and  fashion,  for  she  hais  positively  no  more  pride 
than  a  dairy  maid  or  a  fisherman's  daughter/' 

'<  Thie^  n^y  love,  and  wilt  never  look  like  any  thing 
better  tillen  my  Lavinia  is  by  her  side,  althongh  she  Is 
tlie  Ddke'd  daoghter/'  answered  the  Marchioness,  xvitli 
Increased  irony ;  but  more  is  the  misfortune  that  the 
son  of  the  Duchess  of  Braganza  should  have  contami- 
nated himself  with  so  low  a  connection,  as  the  mother  of 
Agktba,  who  was  nothing  better  than  a  beggar  supported 
by  bcr  bountry ;  and  yet  it  was  so  to  happen  that  my 
sitly  1)oy  was  to*  be  caught  in  the  same  snare,  and 
marry  the  daughter  of*  this  very  same  low  bred  crea* 
ture,  tbiis  Agatha  Delcrusa." 

'^^  But  I  have  heard  my  grandmother  say  that  she  Ti'as 
excessively  i^eautifnl,'^  resumed  Lady  Lavinia. 

"  Yes,  probably  there  was  something  in  that,"  re- 
torted tbl^Marchioness,  **  and  that  was  the  only  excuse 
that  Orlando  had  to  make  to  his  mother  for  the  rash 
and  imprudent  steps  he  had  taken,  in  bringing  this 
creature  into  the  family,  and  making  her  a  Duchess, 
who  was  better  far  to  be  his  laundry  maid;  and  cer- 
tainly I  do  not  wonder  that  her  Grace  was  so  deeply 
mortified  when  she  heard  of  the  degrading  connection, 
thd  the  clandestine  marriage  that  her  only  son  (at  that 
period)  h^d  made  with  the  low  bred  Florentine ;  and 
that  to  prevent  further  disgrace  on  the  ancient  and  il- 
Itastrious  house  of  Braganza,  she  should  have  been 
provoked  to  take  measures  that — that — that" — 
'  AnoUier  fit  of  coughing  seized  the  Marchioness  in 
the  very  middle  of  her  speech,  and  the  obliging  Mrs. 
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Tartlet,  the  accommodating  hoasekeepar,  took  her 
ladyship  up  with  the' short  sentence  of—  .w 

*^  That  could  not  1>e  acooromodated  t^ber^Gr^c^'f 
aatisfaction/'  tittered  f^e^^  with,  the  moat  noblushing 
look  and  air  of  affronteryj^  well  knowing  tliat  the  uivc- 
der  of  the  Infant  grandcfaaghter  of^bcDucheaa  of  Bra* 
ganza  ivas  the'  curcumstanoe  whioh  the  MarcUoqeas 
here  alluded  to;  and  by  no  means  either. shocked  or 
dismayed  by  the  recollection  of  so  horrible  a  traitoactioii, 
bhe  boldly  went  on  in  making  observations  on  tbat.dis<r 
gustiug  personage,  (who  had  descended  to  the  grave 
with  infamy  and  disgrace  for  ever  entailed  on  bqr  an- 
cestors, by  her  brutal  and  unnatural  conduct  towards 
the  lovely  and  unfortunate  Pelcrasas)  in  the  presence 
of  the  young  Lady  Lavinia^  without  once  receiving  the 
slightest  censure  or  reproach  from  her  lady,  as.  a  check 
to  her  licentious  tongue;  but  who»  on  the  contrary, 
suffered  her  to  proceed  in  ridiculing  the  condsct  of  the 
>vife  of  her  lord,  the  Lady  Montague  Montault ;  and 
burst  into  c^  most  violent  fit  of  laughter,  when  abe  ex^ 
flaimcd-r- 

**  VVell,  I  protest  that  Montague  is  prodigiously  ab- 
surd to  indulge  his  pretty  mopi)et  in  all  ber  childish  and 
ridiculous  follies,  as  if  he  had  not  made  himself  ridicu- 
U)us  cpough  before  he  married  her ;  and  so  he  is  really 
going  to  put  his  whole  establishment  into  deep  mourn- 
ing for  the  death  of  Captain  Singleton." 

*'  No,  you  don't  say  so,  Tartlpt,  do  you  ?*'  cried 
Lady  Lavinia,  echoing  the  loud  unfeeling  laugh  of  the 
Marchioness,  while  Mrs.  Tartlet  replied  to  ber  interro- 
gatory in  the  following  manner :-— 
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'**  BW*I  do  say  SO  your  ladysbip,  aod  tbcy  are  now 
all  in  deep  motrrniagat  this  present  moment,  coachmaa, 
footfiMn^  lliitlef,  groom>  Lady  i^^tha'a  woman,  house- 
ke<e]pi6i^,^tauDdry  maid,  aye  doit^olo  the  very  scuUion-r 
itllmt^''g&i  a  bit  of  black  on."  .  .      , : 

"  '*  Atid'  I'  stippOBe  we  shall  have  the  little  onci^  wbea 
it'cbrries^  arrayed  in  a  suit  of  sable^"  ottered  the  Mar- 
diioness,  ^^in  compliment  to  Captain  Singleton.  Poor 
Montague,  what  a  dotard  thoo  art  made  of  for  this 
silly  whining  romantic  girl;  I  wonder  she  don't  per- 
suade him  to  pat  the  Cottage  hoi  the  Cliff  in  mourning 
to'  dommemoratc  the  memori^  of  her  dear  papa  Sin- 
gleton-.'* ^ 

"  And  the  cat  and  the  kittens,"  echoed  Mrs.  Tartlet, 
and  fltiother  loud  laugh  proclaimed  the  triumph  of  the 
{^lea^anftry  and  wit  of  the  accommodating  housekeeper, 
ill  which  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Lavinia  most  in- 
decoronsly  joined ;  and  from  that  moment,  the  lovely, 
unconscious,  and  assuredly  most  unoffending  object  of 
their  ungenerous  and  unmerited  sarcasm,  became  also 
the  object  of  their  jealousy,  envy,  and  suspicion.  Every 
action  was  closely  watcbed  ;  every  word,  every  look 
misrepresented ;  every  transaction,  the  most  trivial,  con- 
veyed to  Montault  Castle  by  this  lynx-eyed  grimalkin. 

It  was  precisely- at  the  very  period  that  the  Duke 
becanie  interested  in  the  fortunes  and  fate  of  the 
youths  Alfred  and  Wolf,  that  Mrs.  Tartlet  had  began 
her  operations  to  undermine  the  happiness,  and  de- 
stroy the  repose  of  one  of  the  most  blest  and 
happiest  of  married  pairs ;  for  no  sooner  did  the  Lady 
Montague  Montault  lenrn  from  the  lips  of  her  father 
of  the  destination  of  Peter  BluHt*s  adopted  sons,  that 
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Alfred  was  to  be  bred  for  the  church,  and  her  favourite 
Wolf  for  the  army,  (whom  she  bad  not  once  seen  since 
she  had  quitted  the  old  abbey,)  than  she  expressed  the 
most  rapturous  sentiments  of  unafifected  joy,  tibrd 
Montague  then  being  present,  when  daspiii^  hit 
lovely  hands  over  her  snowy  breast,  and  with  H  lodk 
of  the  most  energetic  and  eloquent  sweetness,  she  ex-^ 
claimed — 

'  ^*  Oh,  my  dearest  father  I  how  happy  you  have  made 
your  Agatha  by  this  most  pleasing  intelligence.    I  have 
often  in  secret  ruminated  on  the  fate  of  these  beloved 
youths,  and  wished  that  they  could  be  placed  in  situa- 
tions that  would  never  degrade  their  rising  talent;  dear 
Wolf  will  now  obtain  the  wish  of  his  heart.  Poor  fellow! 
how  often  have  I  heard  him  declare  how  ardently  he 
longed  to  embrace  a  military  profession ;   and  as  1 
gazed  on  the  fine  intrepid  countenance  of  this  noble 
boy,  when  1  have  marked  the  expression  of  his  brHHant 
dark  beaming  eye,  his  fine  arch  brow,  his  high  foi^head, 
and  his  athletic  well  proportioned  limbs,  I  have  heaved 
a  sigh  of  regret,  that  1  had  no  influence  in  promoting  the 
interest  of  this  boy,  and  that  his  fine  intrepid  spirit 
should  be  doomed  to  a  life  of  obscurity  for  the  want 
of  some  kindly  hand  to  bring  that  promise  forth.    My 
prayer  is  heard  for  the  poor  friendless  boy,  it  has  as- 
cended  to  heaven,  and  my  father,  my  dear  father,  is 
permitted  to  be  the  guardian  spirit  who  will  watch 
over  the  wanderings  of  poor  Wolf." 

"  And  aid  the  fortunes  of  Alfred.  I  will  also  do 
that,"  uttered  his  Grace,  ^  though  I  will  own  that 
your  young  favourite  evinces  a  superior  display  of  ta- 
kiut   to  his  foster  brother;   in  short,  1  think  Wolf 
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one  of  th^  Onest  youths  I  evpr  remember  to  hai^e  scqi^ 
Cither  ia  this  country  or  any  other*  What  say  yoi)| 
MoDtague?  did  you  ever  see  such  fine  proportioned 
limbs  as  the  fellow  has  got  ?  He  is  a  giant,  and  yet  so 
admirably  formed,  that  there  is  more  of  elegs^pce  thai^ 
grossness  io  his  ifigure/' 

'  '^  He  has  an  eye  like  an  eagle  too,  has  not  he  fa- 
ther ?"  ntterred  her  ladyship;^"  so  piercing,  and  yet  so 
foil  of  sensibility." 

His  Grace  saw  no  reason  why  he  should  dissent  from 
the  opinion  of  bis  lovely  daughter ',  and  on  Lord  Mou* 
tagae  coldly  observing  that  he  could  see  nothing  re- 
markable in  Lady  Montague's  Danish  prodigy,  his 
Grace  expressed  some  surprise,  and  mor^  warmly 
than  ever  expatiated  on  the  perfections  he  had  disco- 
vered in  bim ;  adding  with  a  sort  of  waggery  in  his 
manner  of  addressing  his  half  offended,  but  more  truly 
his  half  jealous  son-in-law^— 

'^  If  you  cannot  see  that  the  boy  is  what  f  have  de- 
scribed, by  Jove  nepliew  you  must  perforce  be  blind  or 
insensible  to  merit  altogether,  which  I  never  discovered 
in  yoo  be(bre;  however,  I  will  not  arguq  the  point  with 
you  now,  but  let  the  boys  alone^  till  some  revolving 
years  have  passed  over  ^heir.  heads;  perhaps  Alfred 
may  be  a  bishop,  and  Wolf  may  be  a  general^  but, 
hark  ye  nephew,  i  would  forfeit  my  diadem  were  1  an 
emperor,  that  Wolf  would  arrive  to  his  exaltation,  first* 
1  shall  say  no  more,  time  will  unfold/' 

The  entrance  of  company  to  t^ie  apartment  prevent- 
ed  the  fcply  of  Lord  Montague  Moutault,.  and  wbich^ 
though  it  would  not  have  been  in  the  shape, of  a  flat 
contradiction  to  his  father-in*lAW,  would  have  been 


144  tnm  tishbr's  daughtsr. 

Auch,  as  totally  to  disavoi^  that  he  at  all  coincided  in 
his  Grace's  opinion  on  the  merits  of  young  Wolf;  and 
strange  to  say,  that  the  tenor  of  this  morning's  conver* 
nation  for  ever  rooted  a  most  annatural,  and  certainly 
a  mo&t  unmanly  prejudice  in  the  mind  of  Lord  Monta-^ 
gue  against  the  favourite,  now  both  of  his  ancle  and 
his  lovely  wife ;  and  as  from  trifles,  as  light  as  the  very 
air  that  fans  the  summer  rose,  arisis  causes  most  se- 
rious^ and  big  with  impending  fate,  so  thb  trifling  con- 
versation  for  ever  coloured  the  fate  of  poor  Wolf,  and 
made  him  an  object  of  dislike,  nay  even  of  aversion,  an 
be  was  often  the  object  of  envy,  to  Lord  Montagua 
Montault.  But  from  himself,  if  possible.  Lord  Monta^ 
gue  wished  to  conceal  from  whence  had  arisen  so  an- 
generous  a  prejudice  against  an  innocent  and  anoffend-^ 
iug  youth,  for  of  no  atom  of  offence  bad  Wolf  been 
guilty  towards  him,  except  that  of  being  a  farouritc 
with  his  lovely  wife,  and  that  he  was  avowedly  also  a 
favourite  with  his  father-in-law  the  Duke,  who,  no 
friend  to  prejudice  himself,  would  not  encourage  it  in 
another ;  and  far  less  in  him  whose  liberal  education 
and  exalted  rank  ought  to  set  au  example  to  the  weak 
minded,  rather  than  promote  propensities  every  way  so 
injurious  to  the  love  and  charity  of  his  fellow  crea- 
tures. 

Was  then  jealousy  the  cause  of  his  dislike  to  Wolf? 
a  kindling  blush  mounted  to  the  cheek  of  Lord  Mon- 
tague at  the  bare  suggestion  of  so  unmanly  a  thought; 
jealous  of  a  poor  friendless  boy,  merely  because  con- 
necting circumstances  had  rendered  him  an  object  of 
compassion  to  his  amiable  wife,  who  on  the  night  of 
the  tcmi)cst  was  equally  the  object  of  compassion  to 
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tKe  fthbr  Blast,  when  id  the  solitaiy  Cottage  on  the 
,  Cliff  fibe  hkl  been  left  in  the  supposed  character  6f  ah 
orphan^  \^bolly  destitute  of  friends  and  pfotection. 
Was  it  not  natural  for  Agatha  to  sympathize  with  her 
fello^  sufferers  in  the  same  hour  of  misfortune  and 
ealairtity— ^two  shipwrecked  yout(>s  who  shared  the 
mme  protector,  and  were  sheltered  beneath  the  same 
roof  with  her  ?  Could  pufity  itself  assign  any  impro* 
{iriety  on  her  part,  in  the  anxious  solicitude  she  bad, 
expressed  for  the  Welfare  ot  these  two  youths  P    And 

.  wbat  had  she  uttered  to  her  father  of  Wolf,  that  angels 
Inigfat  not  have  heard  and  approved  ? 

Was  it  the  beautiful  energy  of  her  manner,  or  the 
loVdy  expression  of  her  soul-speaking  eloquent  coun- 

'  tebance,  wfiich  g«ve  her  the  look  of  a  t^el^stial 
feint,  that  eould  give  rise  to  tbat  foul  demon  of  jea- 
k>usy  in  a  husband's  breast — he  to  whom  she  bad 
pv€D  her  virgin  hand  and  her  virgin  heart  with  her 
own  free  will  and  voluntary  consent?  Long  before 
^he  could  call  tbat  passion  by  its  name  had  she  lored 
Lord  Montague.  When  under  the  humble  rOof  of  th^ 
honest  fisherman.  Lord  Montague  had  assailed  her  ih 
several  shapes,  to  infoi^m  her  of  the  ardent  ptosion 
with  which  she  had  inspired  hini,  she  had  by  every 
means  in  her  power  endeavoured  to  suppress  that  pas- 
sion and  avoid  his  pursuit.  Yet  when  after  a  conti- 
nued series  of  persecution  and  cruelty,  even  from  her 
own  relations,  she  had  been  treacherously  betrayed, 
and  at  last,  by  miraculous  providence,  had  been  pre- 
served from  sharing  the  fate  of  her  cmfortunate  mother; 
and  when  fully  restored  to  her  natural  rights,  as  the 
daughter  and  acknowledged  heiress  of  the  iljustriou^ 

II  7  T 
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hbpse  of  Braganza,  the  nttiidi^enjni^^}^^^^         Jf^^ 
Guliariy  distinguished  li/&r,  ((fvh^de^l^^^^^ 
attachment  to  her  then  un^oi^jn  ,9QU$;jig,  j^iji}^.  ^  ^ 
person  of  Lord  Moptogue  MpnfaiuH  jjjg,^^^^^ 
li^nd  of  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Bra^ajt^^ij^jM^jp^ 
before  he  so  ardently  loved  as  the  daugbtj^l^  of  fyjapj^ 
Singleton,  and  she  accepted  him.    The  ^j|ipd^  f^id  tt^ 
hearti^  and  the  beautiful  personj  for  which.  mpAa^f^tf; 
would  have  sighed^sbe  bestowed,  with  ber  own.&ef^ 
Will,  on  her  cousin.  Lord  Montague  Montault,  becauseK 
she  felt  well  convinced  that  he  had  been  in  the  posscf?^-;. 
^ipn  of  her  affections  long  before  she  even  dared  jt^; 
acknowledge  that  passion  to  heraelf.  . 

And  was  the  firm  affection  of  such. a  woman  to  .^^ 
doubted  ?  Could  a  thought  be  even  susp^ted  of  h^v^ 
chaste  and  honourable  love  towards  him,  even  whila^ 
she  yet  bore  in  her  bosom  the  then  unborn  fruits  of  thf^if; 
marriage  and  their  love?  Oh  woman!  if  indeed  tty^, 
name  be  frail^  bow  much  more  frail  are  the  htif^g^^ 
who  endeavour  by  every  art,  by  every  cruelty  in  ti^^ff^ 
power  to  make  us  so  ?  Answer  us  that,  ye  sage  p)4t^> 
losophers,  and  ye  rigid  moralists !  Resolve  the  question ^ 
if  you  can,  why  such  a  pure  spotless  being  as  the  loveljp^ 
heroine  of  these  pages  should,  even  while  in  the  arnif . 
of  ber  husband,  and  that  hosband  her  heart's  firslj. 
elected,  while  in  that  lovely  bosom  she  bore,  the  mosl^  ^ 
ample  testimony  of  ber  love  towards  him,  she  could  be  ; 
suspected  of  breathing  a  thought  unworthy  of  a  wife  oi; , 
a  mother?  Surely  the  demon  of  jealousy  has  powei;.^ 
to  undermine  the  happiness  of  its  victim,  if:  that  vie- . 
tim  is  not  in  itself  frail.  Angels  were  no^purer,  love-;., 
Iter,  holier,  than  the  wife  of  Lord  Montague  MoatauU  },> 
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}^  fiSr  iiiiP  cimba^sion  for  a  poor  friendless  boy,  that 
fiyiiiii''#ui'io%e' dbspec^^^  and  by  that  husband  whom 
Kile  £llorea,'^re  yet  she  had  given  to  his  arms  the  first 
fm^^tiiiXhiHil  We,  and  chaste  honourable  affection. 
fSM^^l6d^^6' was  jealous  of  his  wife,  and  though  he 
A^^  not  openly  confess  so  dishonourable  and  degrad- 
ing a  thdught,  yet  the  object  of  this  jealousy  was  the 
iiindcebt^  and  unoffending  youth  Wolf,  nameless  in  all 
bnides.  But  this  passion  was  cherished  only  in  secret 
tif  Lord  Montague ;  and  so  far  was  Lady  Agatha  from 
guying  at  the  real  caus^  of  her  lord's  sudden  fits  of 
absntictlon  and  melancholy  in  which  he  now  frequently 
habituated  himself,  that  she  often  sent  Wolf,  who  was 
BOW,  as  also  Alfred,  on  an  intimate  footing  with  her 
Cither's  Amily,  and  thereby  had  free  intercourse  with 
h^,  to  console  him,  often  taking  long  walks  with  Wolf 
Mi  Alfred  herself,  and  thus  innocenlly  renewing  the 
dir^  ^6e  had  passed  with  them  under  the  roof  of  the 
^ilsiet  Blust,  without  one  unchaste  thought  in  her  lovely 
likibm,  one  wish  impure  to  injure  the  affections  of  her 
deUt'  lord.  But  not*  so  blind  or  inexcusable  was  his 
Otvce  the  Duke  of  Bragahza ;  he  very  soon  discovered 
that  Wolf,  the  favourite  of  his  lovely  daughter,  was  by 
nd  mean»  that  of  his  nephew,  who  although  he  greatly 
sorpiissed  Alfred  in  the  progress  of  his  studies,  never 
received,  on  the  slightest  occasion,  the  approbation  of 
Lotd  Montague.  In  the  mean  while  the  enraptured 
youth,  daily  and  hourly  in  the  presence  of  the  object . 
lie  secretly  adored,  drank  in  this  growing  and  fatal  pas- 
sion, intoxicating  and  deep  draughts  of  love ;  if  he  saw  , 
her  but  one  fleeting  moment  in  the  day,  he  was  satis- 
fied, but  trbJSh  hy  any  chance  he  heard  that  the  Lady 
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Agfitha  was  indisposed,  he  w^  wretoiMM  bejtoi^d  de- 
ficriptioq,  and  oiteD  retired  to  bis  cbMsberylberp  ja 
^cret  to  pour  out  bis  heart's  aiigiiisb,  wfaidi  though 
he  concealed  from  all  mortal  eyes  (reside,  he  epuUf  not 
efiectually  hide  from  Alfred,  who  peicdved  this 'iotal 
attachment  of  bis  foster  brother  with  the  mos^  poi£h 
napt  sensations  of  regreti  and  mo^t  ioipatieqtly  loyigfd 
for  t})e  period  when  his  absenp^  wopld  became  necos- 
sary,  and  be  would  be  far  removed  from  the  preteikce 
of  an  object  so  fatally  dangerous  to  his  repose.  For  by 
the  Duke's  express  desire,  both  Wolf  and  Alfred  were 
t^keq  under  his  immediate  protection ;  and  ^ver  since 
their  course  of  studies  bad  commenced  for  the  distinct 
professions  in  which  they  were  about  to  be  engaged, 
■  ttiey  oc<;\ipied  apartments  at  the  residence  of  Lord 
Montague  Montault ;  a  request  which,  for  divers  rea- 
sons, his  lordship  could  not  possibly  deny  to  bis  fibber*' 
in-law,  the  Castle  of  Montault,  at  whicfai  his  Crrace  had 
the  most  splendid  apartments  wholly  appropriated 
to  his  use,  being  too  public  for  the  private  tuitum  of 
the  youths,  for  \rhom  masters  were  eng^;ed  of  every 
description ;  and  as  the  ei^ant  mansion  in  which  Lord 
Montague  resided  was  presented  to  his  lovely  wife  by 
b^r  father  on  her  marriage  with  bis  nephew,  Ldord 
Montague  interfered  as  little  as  possible  with  wbai  ar- 
i;(Vigements  bis  lady  chose  to  make  in  it. 

The  noble  display  of  magnificent  gifts  which  the 
|>oke  had  given  tp  his  adored  child,  were  indeed  wor- 
thy of  the  heiress  of  Bragauza.  The  household  forni* 
tqre  was  splendid  beyond  description ;  the  plate,  jew- 
els, and  paihtipgs,  were  magnificent :  and  aUbo«gb  her 
son  Mw  in  the  entire  possession  of  all  ibis  treasiure. 


tke  hUtAkmim  wudd  pot^iy^  herself  of.  some  en- 
Fioiu  sensaticM^  wblSD  she  beheld  ihei  lovely  Agatha  at 
litbeJBad^^iio.Biipepb  an  establiahmeot,  aiKi  so  pdncely 
I'M'  tmUmfik.    The.  poisQaom  weed  reukied  in  her  hearty 
•  ud  itiwooid  eeeis>  by  the  yellow  hue  which  tinged  bee 
JfMiyahip'B  oooiplexioQ,  that  it  bad  elAo  mixed  with  the 
giU  thai  filled  ei^eiy  Feiu  there*   Nor  was  Lady  I^ivinia 
fitf  ihort  from,  experieociog  similaf  sensations  to  those 
which  alteroately  agitated  the  bosom  of  her  haugLty  mo*. 
tber ;  and  each  succeeding  visit  that  she  made  to  Viplet 
Vale,  (which  was  the  name  given  (o  thi^  beautiful  and: 
romantic  seat  of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  MontanU>) 
waa  accompanied  with  fresh  sources  of  mortification, 
MfHi  a  more  fixed  dislike  to  her  lovely  and  accomplish- 
ed' sister-in-law,  whose  various  perCections,  both  of 
mind  and  person,  were  so  tran^ceudently  above  her. 
Vain  were  her  efforts  to  imitate  her,  and  ineffectual  all 
her  fti^t  to  conceal  her  vexation,  when  the  superb  equi- 
;page  and  magMificent  waidrobe  of  the  daqghter  of  Bra- 
gaoM  met  her  eye*     Though  at  her  marriage  with 
her  brother,  Agatha  had  displayed  the  most  unexam-^ 
pled  generosity  towards  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  La- 
vinia,  by  presenting  them  with  the  most  sumptuous 
gifts,  it  was  not  sufficient  to  shield. her  against  the  ran- 
coroos  and  malignant  frowns  of  envy,  in  which  the 
Marchioness  encouraged  her  daughter  to  the  extremest 
point;  and  there  was  not  a  day  that  some  supposed 
defection  was  not  discovered  by  this  amiable  pair,  in 
their  young  and  lovely  relative,  over  which,  however, 
the  veil  of  hypocrisy  was  so  completely  and  impervi- 
otiaiy  thrown^  that  it  could  not  be  discerned  by  the 
nicest  eye  of  discrimipatipn;  on,  the  contrary,  the  most 


15Q  THS  f isHw'i  iMiMiii^ma 

spl^i^jus  art  aod  ioipwag  fiatterynvafccf^eddiif  toiWdr 
the  real . sentiment  of  ibe  beatt|.iKid[!tiko|]gblHot*iPrirfi 
of  g^oial  sunsbine  waroied  ibifHaim  onrrAtilorfiftii^ 
sbip  or  to  lore  for  the  beauleoas  tkb^fbterto&Bvl^Mteiy^ 
yet  abe  tbongbt  it  sQcb,  witb  tintropeDBtetVfilntipQi 
doiir^  and  lovely  ingenaousness  of  ^poskiM/inWcl^ii 
from  the  earliest  dawn  of  infancy,  bad  ahv^ra  mti^ediJ 
her  character.    It  was  the  natural  bias  of  ber  miti^  to 
be  .sincere,  because  she  always  thought  others  so^  and'*^ 
wHh  the  roost  unsuspecting  confidence,  she  i^ecdved  ^ 
the  visita  of  ber  roothet  and  sister-in-law  at  her  el^ant^ 
an4  mt^fic^nt  mansion,  always  shewing  the  Mai^vsh^-  ^ 
uess  the  most  delicate  and  affectionate  attentions,  and^ 
pqyiqg  her  the  compliment  of  consulting  her  taste  atid 
opinion  on  every  occasion;  not  that  cither  the  Mar-' 
chkHfiess  or  Lady  Lavinia  Montault  were  congenial  to* 
the  feelings  of  Agatha ;  they  were  too  fashionably  i>red,''' 
and  tbeir  system  of  conduct  very  dissimilar  to  her 
owD,  as  well  as  the  style  in  which  she  had  been  edb^r^) 
cated ;  but  these  were  observations  ^hat  she  never  sufU^^^- 
fcred  to  pass  her  lips,  and  were  rather  tolerated  by 
Agatba  than  severely  censured.    The  one  was  the  md-^'  '* 
ther  of  her  husband,  the  other  bis  sister,  and  these-  I 
ties  were  sacred.    She  adored  her  husband,  and  loving 
him,  she  endeavoured  by  every  means  in  ber  power  t6 
please  and  gratify  his  relatives ;  but  the  Marquis  she  - 
really  loved,  for  he  seemed  but  a  counterpart  of  her  ^  * 
beloved  Montague.    He  had  all  those  points  of  cbarac-*  : 
ter,'and  mild  and  generous  propensities  of  disposithdn, 
that  she  so  greatly  admired  in  her  husband;  besides;  •■■■-: 
he  was  the  very  image  of  him  io^pisiiion;  (saviilg  thtf*  '■ 
disparity  of  their  age,)  and  that  was  -another  ostensible 


isii^B)iwb^aSgmtiiw^ifii^«(>  ^ttR^cMtely  fond  6f  heir 
fiflfcQr-JOKlah;i;oflbfabid80  J(V«»as  {Misftionately  fond  of  ber,^ 
a4fli#hk)ttillljr^-rin  soine  litde  femily  jars^  would  hold 
U|iii«l^dtf  ^iCraJ4it^iBrRganza  as  an  example  worthy  of 
imiMita^f^bvayaf*  repeating  to  l»ady  Lavinia^  whenever 
hfif>MNKiKt  Twasr-perverse  and  undotifnl  towards  hitn^ 
tilihlQllomiig'expressions  :*— 

'ff  lioelc  «l  yiour  cousin^  the  Lady  Agatha  Montimlt^ 
she  10  1^  treoatire  to  her  father,  and  a  mine  of  wealth  to 
htr  tasband,  and  a  blessing  to  ail  aroand  her.  Oh 
mjr  Ijavinia !  why  do  you  not  study  more  minutely  the 
chanK^ter  of  your  brother's  lovely  wife,  and  imitate  th^' 
exoellent  example  she  sets  before  you  }^  ' ' 

To  which,  with  a  most  contemptuous  smile,  aotf  c^  « 
sly  jiiiddioos  look  at  the  Marchioness,  who  was  seated: 
at  work,  when  this  conversation  took  place  between'^ ' 
tbeitilber  and  the  daughter,  Lavinia  replied  thus--** 

f^  Lord,  papa!  me  study  the  character  of  my  iMro-  ' 
Iher'a  wife?     Not  I  indeed,  for  she  is  not  in  my 
styfc" 

^^  She  is  not  indeed,"  uttered  the  Marquis  dryly.  ' 
^  The  resemblance  between  Lady  Agatha  and  Lady 
Lavioia  Montault,  is  certainly  not  at  present  of  the 
most  atriking  nature." 

'<  Well,  that's  not  strange  papa,"  uttered  the  now 
mortified  and  indignant  young  lady^  '^  for  Agatha  has 
black  eyes,  and  mine  are  blue  ones  i  besides,  her  com- 
plexion is  so  dark,  and-^" 

Lady  Lavinia  paused  a  iittle,  puzzled  somewhat  to 
find  a  bait,  where  a  fiice  was  so  perfectly  fruitless  as  ^ 
that  of  her  beantifiil  cousin's;  but  the  good  natured 
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"  And  yooHTii  sS^^tnM^cifitf«ld^^Ht^ 

perliaps  the  Mailqdis  ehoosM  to  reit  bi«  eyg^HWlft 

(fesnties  of  hb  6#i)  dali^ter,'tttiftWliA^)r4«M'mot« 

leisure'  to  discover  those  oncfManiibif  jjlAftclfoii^  ilt\1^ 

iajityi^t^ii  Mbntktilt,  <i4i6M-  otftriiitMi'  he  1s^'1». 

itifocn  of  yddr  iftilt^in'g ;  Vot  ptiyhif^^tttiA&.'i^ 

'^69^0,  MA  hertt  (hlnlt  df  st1i(fyiiig>'tli«  a!#tM 

grnces  of  one  ttho  Inu  been  studied  bf  ktt  ihrbutctiW^ 

^tt(>^  kkgr's  wiv^'atid  dMgbtersf  in  the  p(nisb;trh«n 

'.slhe  jtppcared  in  the  cbaraeCer  of  Miss- AgMUi' -Silt* 

'gfeton."      ■  ■    "•'  - 

,  O^dy  Lavinta  giggled  at  this  ancommdn  itHUbiiW^ 

'^j^i'Qidther^  but  daVed'not  isogb  foflt  in  tbO fecebf'ber 

fot^cr ;  she  had*  fedonVftie  to  &  foM,  tfaerefoftr,  wfaKVi^e 

pulled  mif  oFoD^  of  tbd  i^ases^  and  i^Iactng  it  b^ofifKkv 

^  fiiote  roseate  lips,  she  comlniaed  to  indulge  Sttb^^^ 

pensity  to  laugh ter,  till  the  Marquis,  darting  a  re^iW^^ 

i'lig  glance  al  his  Ikdy',  ^jii'clliinied-^  '       '''^^*w 

^"^^  And  if.yonr  radysh^)  trh^  totdacb  ybor  dtd^MA^Ii 
tittle  of  the  propriety  of  coiidQOt  6f  some  of  tbr  biit4A<- 
er's  wives  and  daughters  in  this  respet*t<bfe  p&MU'H 
Wdldbe  doing  her  aufi  ^sseMlal  scrvide^  fb^  ^he  WiiMd 
tben  ktiow  tt'hat  the'  duty  and  tho  aiRlcAon  df  A  dflM 
is  to  Her  patents,  of  \^hieh  it  !s  ttry  d«^p  regret  td  Mjr 
she  is  utterly  ignorant."  .         ..:  .  j 

'  ffi^eiSt  of'  (be  Mattjuid  imiH^fttdjr  MMte^lBd  the 
(ftdse  d^f  b2s  Vpe^lr^-atnf  tb^  Itdi^s^  WM^'Kff'  Ui^h^;t6 

make  wbat  ccymments  they  pleasf^d  on  the  UbiIIiIMI 

'  ''  '^  .    I  *  •    ■  ' ' 


TIM  no  looger  in  a  mood  for  laughter,  was  the  first 
<j^||rtk.«it.witb  Ihe  following  exclamation : — 
io4^}^9P^  nuifninii^p  how  insufferably  rude  and  cross 

^!tfY^  toierahljr  well  for  that,''  replied  ber  ladysbip ; 
^ImU  jt  is  always  a  case  in  point,  when  he  has  beeifi 
.piyklg  a  morning  visit  at  Violet  Vale,  to  see  bis  pretty 
,|dj  demore  sentimental  pec,  Lady  Agatha  Montault,  he 
.always  retema  in  an  ill  humour,  and  treats  us  in  this 
favbacoos  manner." 

. ; .  ^  And  making  his  odious  comparisons,'"  retorted  the 
l|ighly  offended  young  lady.    ^M  protest,  mamipa,  that 
it  has  given  me  a  fit  of  the  vapours.    Don't  I  look 
'  pale>  mamma  ?'' 

•  V*  Np>  my  love,  as  beautiful  as  ever,'^  uttered  the 

M^cbioness^  '^  notwithstanding  your  father's  barb&* 

.nnia  lecture;  but  we  will  give  him  the  retort  cour- 

^Icpos,  my  Lavinia.    I'll  teach  him  better  manners  the 

.s^t  time  we  meet,  and  he  puts  you  on  a  level  with 

your  monkfeh  cousin.    He  shall  see  no  more  of  us  for 

,  IJMi  week,  for  we  will  have  such  racketing.    There's  a 

pliant  party  to  night  at  Lady  Easy's-^another  to- 

foerrow  night  at  Lady  Huunagate's — ^the  next  at  the 

nkl  Diicheas  of  Fathingale's — then  the  following  with 

^  grand  rout  at  the  Countess  of  Wildfire*s — a  concert 

^  Colonel  Popingay's— cards  at  Miss  Beddy  Periwin* 

kle's.    That's  on  a  Sunday— delightful !" 

*^  Ghai'tioing,  mamma !"  cried  Lady  Lavinia,  now 
perfectly  restored  to  ber  vivacity.    ''Then  on  Mon* 

«.  '*  We  wind  up  onr  revels,  by  going  to  the  review  io 
4  7  u 


•  \ 


a  bi^pouche  Btid  fbtir/'  vocifimMntJ^  ^14^ 

Midce  your  folh^r  niad-^ldU  bim^^tVl^lt)  V49Pf^>f^^^ 
month  to  cooae-rmakQ  hioi  kii^;  irfi.-|p)B-4fiBf r^ 

whole  hour  together^  till  I  briogbyiv^>tWP!gP^!Mt»j|Pi 
good  humour^  to  joy,  and  to  lovci  Qb  toy  daar.JLfiijriiiiAJ/ 
tbe$e  are  joys  that  none  bat  womeii  of  foshkm  <^ei^ 
ktxew^  But  for  the  cottage  wife^  jatid<  t^^coAi^ 
bcauty~"  ••  ^'u'^ 

'  ^*  Aad  my  brother's  wife ! .  Montague'i^  wife !    Oh : 
^e  it  exactly  one  of  your  cottage  beauties  V*  reHMfteil 
the  young  lady,  glad  of  the  opportunity  which  her  mo» 
thikr  had  afforded  her,  of  depredating,  by  atiy  meansy 
the  perfections  of  an  object  30  eminently  her  superion 

^^  Yqs,  certainly  Agatha  comes  under  the  denomina^ 
tion  of  that  quiet,  civil,  well  behaved  sort  of  beings,'* 
uttered  the  Marchioness,  '^  who  is  no  more  fit  for  ber^ 
exiled  station,  than  I  am  to  be  an  old  apple  woman 
at  the  comer  of  St.  James's;  but  we  must  not  say  saw 
you  know  Lavinia,  not  for  the  world ;  it  would  not  :be ' 
policy,  you  know,  to  despise  the  qualifications  of  tile^ 
Duke's  daughter,  and  your  brother's  wife.    Wetnuflit' 
1)eware  of  that,  and  think  what  we  please  in  private^ 
but  we  must  not  let  the  public  know  such  thov^fhts^^ 
Do  you  understand,  Lavinia?    The  Duke  is  still  im^ 
mensely  rich,  though  he  has  acted  so  liberaHy  lo^. 
wards  his  daughter ;  and  to  ofiend  his  daughter  w^uM 
be  to  offend  him.    Yon  perceive  he  is  very  teiiack>M  > 
of  what  is  spoken  of  her,  uid  perfectly  idolizes  th^ 
sweet  saint,  because  I  suppose  she  reminds  him  of  bia 
fair  Florentine;  but  I  think  that  Orlando  cherishes  • 
strong  attachment  towards  your  fetber,  and  if  we  pay 
eourt  to  his  daughter,  whom  he  has  so  amply  provided 


ft^'ft^  #af  do  %6in«ltnti|^  far  ^ou.  Your  fatbei^  ciMot 
^vl^jrotf'^tM^fi^'&AiriiiiB^  andif  yon  dan^t  match  with  a 
#ei!Aij^4  yoQ^  portion  will  be  but  snialh  Hiere  is  a 
rtcdiftiiy  -tttt^fete,  yoo  know  my  love,  of  keeping  well 
flrMyiyMr  bfokher  and  hia  aaintly  wife/ in  order  that 
f6fa§  dwo  fertunea  may  be  promoted.  Offend  not 
A^atba,  tbeifefore>  for  she  is  the  darling  both  of  her 
father  and  her  husband.  Montague  does  not  think 
there  ia  her  equal  io  existencei  and  you  see  that  the 
Marquia  your  father  entertains  the  same  opinion  of  her 
esifaordinary  perfections.  Now,  my  love,  though  I 
would  willingly  wage  war  with  your  fether  for  thia 
partiality  towards,  his  son^s  pretty  idol,  yet  it  were  not 
wise  for  me  to  do  so,,  and  it  would  offend  your  brother. 
Montague  is  eztnu^agantly  fond  of  bis  wife,  and  diough 
I  am  his  mother,  he  would  not  excuse  even  roe  f^ 
^nnciBg  any  dislike  towards  her.  Let  us  be  caotioia 
then,  my  dear  Lavinia,"  cried  the  wily. Marchioness, 
*^ow  we  play  our  cards  with  the  folks  at  Violet  Vale. 
A? little  flattery  sometimes  does  good,  says  the  immor- 
tal bard,  and  truly  I  am  of  his  opinion.  There  ia 
nothing  like  it  to  help  one  on  in  a  voyage  of  interest 
thfoi^h  the  afiairs  of  this  world,  and  few  there  are 
that  can  be  found  wholly  to  resist  its  power,  or  repel 
its  aecret  and  irresistible  influence." 

"^  But,  dear  mamma,  Agatha  does  not  like  flattery,'' 
died  Lady  Lavinia.  *^  I  have  often  told  her  how  beau- 
ti&l  she  is,  and  that  whatever  dress  she  puts  on  is 
becoming  to  her,  when  it  looks  ill  on  every  other 
person.  And  what  do  you  think  was  her  reply  to  me?  ^ 
^  My  dear  Lavinia,  you  are  aiming  at  compliments 
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which  I  truly  despise.  I  never  allow  yoar  brother  to 
pay.  me  a  compliment  at  the  expense  of  his  sincerity; 
I  was  never  vain  of  personal  attractions,  Lavinia,  be* 
cause  I  have  always  considered  them  as  perishable  as 
the  flower,  which  is  blooming  in  the  morning,  and  at 
evening  we  behold  it  ^witheriog^on  a  blighted  stalk, 
with  All  its  beauty  and  its  fragrance  fled/  " 

^^  Whining,  romantic,  and  sentimental  fool,"  ut- 
tered the  Marchioness,  "  she  .will  infect  thee  with 
her  sickly  fears,  my  Lavinia;  for  In  spite  of  all  grave 
sages  say,  a^  the  Poet  Laureat  said  bst  year  in  his 
jcomplimentary  lines  to  a  royal  personage— 

*  Beauty,  beauty,  ever  wins  the  day.'  ** 

'  Aivi  Lady  Lavinia  most  heartily  snbscribir^'lolier 
tl^br  mammals  opinion  in  this  particular,  they  retired 
tb  thtir  respective  dressing  rooms,  to  consult  on  tht 
im^rtant  business  of  the  toilet. 

'.    '■'     .■'-•■■  ■^'     ■  .  •  U"*!;'^ 
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*'  Beqeatb  the  flowVy  shrubs 

A  snake  disclosed  its  crested  frouty 

And  spit  its  veuom  forth  ; 

But  burtless  I  escaped    ' 

The  intended  veD^eaoce."  Dr.  Moore. 
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resolution  of  the  Marcfaiooess,  with,  respecl  to 
the  arraogements  which  she  had  formed  for.  her;^lf 
#ad  dao^ter^  Lady  Lavinia,  for  the  ensuing  week^  was 
not  to  be  shaken-;  she  was  not  one  of  those  ladie^ 
when  she  had  set  her  mind  on  any  favourite  project^ 
that  was  to  be  drawn  aside  by  any  overruling  principle 
save  her  own,  and  that  was,  never  to  allow  of  any  op- 
posing argument  from  the  lips  of  her  husband ;  and 
she  always  carried  her  point,  as  the  torrent  goes,  with 
the  tide,  but  with  the  spirit  of  a  termagant.  The 
Marchioness,  it  must  be  observed,  also  possessed  the 
power  of  a  Circe  over  the  affections  of  her  kind^  in- 
dulgent, and  peaceably  disposed  lord ;  for  his  was  the 
mild  temperature  of  a  soft  serene  Italian  summer  sky^ 
while  that  of  his  lady  resembled  the  ocean  when  agi» 
tated  by  tempests  and  by  storms,  to  which  a  calm  never 
succeeded^  till  the  accomplishment  of  all  her  designs 
were  fulfilled,  and  her  every  wish  gratified*    And  it  was 


cartainly  ber  ladyship's  intention  most  religionsly . to 
perform  her  promise  made  to  her  daughter,  as  she  ^itf. 
oat  the  pleuures  of  the  week  to  her  delighted  ima^-. 
natioD }  and  as  she  sat  in  her  bourdoir  with  LBdy,LaT^ 
rinia,  consulting  on  the  most  becoming  colours  th^f 
would  suit  with  their  complexions,  &  litllc  diOereiice 
of  opinion  arose  on  the  snbject  of  feathers,  Roven. 
trunmings,  ornaments;  and  the  general  rage  and  ordfrB, 
of.  the  fashionable  day ;  and  certainly,  to  do  ampl« 
credit  to  the  taste  of  the  Marchioness,  she  made  t^hoice 
pf  a  dress  quite  to  the  full  as  youthful  as  her  daughter, 
which  occasioned  a  remorlc  aomewbat  malapropos  to 
the  feelings  of  beautiful  mamma,  for  Lady  Laviuia  ex- . 
claimed— 

^tordi  maoHim !  why  thia  pink  crape  dress  h .«  Crpdc 
ivitb  a  tucker  1  it  is  made  exactly  like  mine.  W<m'\- 
peopleatarBf  mamma?  not  but  yon  hare  a  most  ^^^t 
shape,  and  a  fine  formed  neck  and  shoulders,  but  ttw 
dress  if  so  very  yonn^^young  enough  for  me>  WUUt' 
Dot'bB  EC^oarkcd,  as  being  remarkably  oufr^  at  your  agf^ , 
n^mmat-and  I  am  not  yet  eighteen  }  not  bat  wbat,;%«^, 
I  said  before,  yon  are  an  uocomDioa  fine  vromw  tor  . 
year  g^,  mamma." 

Now  .age  being  amemoraodum  that  most  ladies  hftra 
anolyeetion  to  be  very  particularly  reminded  of,  Mui 
besid«S|  as  the  Marchioness  was,  as  her  daughter  ba4, 
laid,  an  nncomaion  fine  woman  for  ber  age,  (wMcfa, 
wiaa  cartainlyapproacbing  very  rafudly  to  the  mark  q{ 
fbc^,).y«t  it  was  a  troth  which  she  (Ud  not  care  to  be 
lewalad,  and  sbe  i»>lQHTcd  deeply  through  no  inconai- 
derabie  qoentity  of  Pariuan  ronge^  which  was  just. 
freshly  laid  oa  bcr  obberwb^.pale  and  yellow  cbeeki 
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tod  rtr|fn)V!ir^  i]er'^dkd'£i«Wf Vitb  H  look  which  might 
lia74^*ft&:^^^'d{y'^W!a^  co^  df  the  warmest  seal, 
!iia^'SA3f''^isi^th'^^<^  ever  mantled  there, 

n^^SB^ii^f'^'drtiw  hp  her  head,  add  indignantlt  ex^ 

^^U^  e±6^ife\y  fade  of  yoU  child,  to  make  any 
d^m^tft^  on  ao^  person's  looks  6t  age>  or  dictate  to 
tAtin  air  to  what  they  choose  to  wear,  be  It  ever  so  ri-* 
dTctiloiis  br  absard ;  every  body  has  an  nndontHed 
r^t  to  consult  their  own  taste  and  judgment  with 
respect  to  dress.  My  age/indeed!  it  is  nothing,  aU 
though  r  have  6uch  a  full  grown  daughter  always 
flannfing  at  my  side;  aiid  it  is  having  such  a  full 
blown  rose  as  you  that  makes  people  suppose  that  I 
aub  at  least  ten  years  older  than  what  t  really  mi; 
though  it  is  well  known  that  Lady  Wintertop,  wtfen 
I  'ttiarried  the  Marquis  your  father,  remembers  me 
q^eacfhild." 

'^'^ Yes,  mamma,  but  Lady  Wintertop  is  so  very,  very 
otd";  that  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,"  cried  Lady  Lavinia, 
with  great  simplicity.  "  Dear  me,  I  dare  say  that  she 
is  eighty,  and  you,  mamma,  must  be — let  me  see-— 
what  a  nice  calculation  I  can  make—''  and  she  was 
proceeding  to  add  up  the  sum  total,  when  her  lady- 
ship, out  of  all  patience  with  ihe  pertinacious  loquar 
dty  of  her  youthful  daughter,  angrilv  interrupted  her 
with— 

**'!  think  if  you  was  to  calculate  on  the  prodigious 
hteness  of  the  hour,  it  would  be  a  subject  more  in 
point.  Lady  Lavinia;"  and  lookitig  at  her  diamond 
repeater  which  was  lying  on  a  cabinet,  she  imnatedi- 
ately  arose  aodnmg  the  bell  {6r  her  woman  to  attend, 
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ppgtetft,  jf  Fkmoee  does  tidt  (|llb|$Ktetl>^a^Mi^ 
tbe  toilet  very  speedily,  we  sbalt  ltitorllkfik§48)dMWf^ 
time  to  dress  before  dli^D^,  Wd  hid^lffiairlhHiieiy^ 
the  D«ike  dines  witb  us  to  da^f  ivtt  ^tfttiaot  MlisiiMtfl^ 
g^'Off  from  sitling  down  txi  table  ftla^«^M)l1k;i|liv 
liHtke  an  excnse  for  retiring  earlier  Ibn  tnmAi^"  Ot^ 
lando:  ia  so  strange  and  extraovdinaiy  an  auhnii^  tbif 
b^'inight  conceive  faimdelf  treated  with  too  tittle  e^^'> 
fil6ny>  <boiigb  diniog  at  the  (able  of  his  brothei^,  t^sMt^ 
wenot  to  go  through  all  the  forms  of  etiquette  asmri  kd^ 
sttcb' occasions ;  as  I  observed  :before,  be  is  a  qu4ei<^ 
eco^tric  -animal  but  it  would  be  highly  imj)6lil|f  to' 
offend  biai.V  To'wbich  Lady  Lavinia  replied-^  •^'  r'^^t^ 
^'  And  ^wcre  it  not  so^  indeed  nurnima^  I  shoaMi  llar> 
extremely  sorry  to  oflfend  the  Duke  my  uncle;  tbMii 
is  somettiing  so  noble  and  so  generous  i^  a^  fhat>4Mi^ 
says  and  does,  ev*eii  when  he  knits  his  brows-fHttfd^li 
have  seen  -Mm  frown  terribly^  yet  in  a  mooftent^ttjbv^ 
suddenly  that  frown  has  disappeared,  and  a  sMlr^fi 
the  most  Tadiant  sweetneGfS  illumined  every  brqfhl;  atid^ 
intelligent  feature^  Ah,  if  indeed  he  is  an  animal^  be' 
only  resembles  tlie  lfoa>  nsetbinksy  in  the  nobleness  4lf 
his  look  and  his  nature."  ..    '   I  r,^ 

^  Yes,  his  Graee  has  been  exceedingly  handsom^^*^-^ 
uttered  the  Marchioness ;  ^^  he  had  a  great  feseiil*i< 
blanceof  his  mother,  the  late  Duchesflf  of  Braganaa, 
who  at  one  period  of  the  British  oonrt^  ivas  rectomeidt: 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  feoialeawbofte  pveseb^a- 
adorned  Mt.  Yes^  Orlando,  in  the  bloom  ef  his  nban- 
hMd,  w>bea  he  Mtrrifitred  himseif  in  aMirriat>e  with  ihM; 


,^E9torihi9ftfP9^:i  |»rpte«t  that  I  could  never  s^  th«f 
«|jrti(W^jffl»gwWftftc»  ^between  theni^"  cried  Lady  L^ 
Wf>!ff  liiR^t'^^wlleA  his  Grace  frowns  ao  teitibljr,  and 
fkMI  hiQsa^  i»tQ  90Chvlrefnetidou$  passions,  aa  he  did. 
intk  f^Q  byhhim^k  B^rvmt  the  other  morning,  fon 
■^^tettug!  to  carry  ja  mensage  to  Vidlet  Vak^  to  enqnirai 
alH^  -tbife  lieaitft  of  bis  daughter.    My  gracious,  howha 
<lid  Mof  m  apd  nve  at  him,  and  bow  poor  Cario  sbo<dcr 
ap4^4i^Qibled,  as  my  nnoie  perfectly  tbuadored  ont-?^ 
^dVq^eOt  jny  daughter !  better  you  feigct  your  duty  to = 
me,  sir,  (bati  be  unmiodfiil  of.  her  who  fohns  Ibis  daatfv 
ntt  (Wt  ot  my  eKistence.    My  child,  my  Agatha  ^  eho' 
bpic^^s  of  the  iliostrious  house  of  Braganaa*'  -  But  hie 
(f0!tnt  ^^nd  grandmamma's  frown  were  so  different^ ; 
^amnftf  that  I  could  not  see  th^  slightest  rescmbiaoce' 
ci(r(tile>eapresBion  you  speak  of.    N6,  indeed,  if  woa 
fHfiP^IJlke  my  cousin  Agatha's  when  she  frowns,  which . 
i|>iB^rj;-;aeldon/;  but  when  she  does,  she  looks  so  like 
hiif  |9raoe — his  fine  dark  piercing  eyes,  and  the  \iery . 
Cirn=«f^bia  sarcastic  and  scornful  lip;  for,  beautiful 
as  I  think  Montague's  wife  is,  I  have  often  aeen  beis 
look  wry  scornful^  even  at  my  brother,  have  ^ot  j-ou 

,y(rj^  Mtrcbioiiess^  to  whom  this  disoourse  was  be* 
iJpaiaK'tp  bwve  .«  tendency  to  ruffle  Ibe  sweetness  of 
l^>jmii|)^4,iioiv  peitisbiy  pronchiaeed'^ 

.  ^My  iri^%ii^bM:y<^ut#^«»M^  «^^  iporv  to  my  Ippke^, 
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to  piate  your  e;cit  lis  Bpf^ily  f^. ||os$iJi^|^^,]|i.oiv)er  .(^1 
^ci.ipay  be  greased  io.Uipe  for  ijl^n^«ujl^^tpQ,ih^f!^  b 

;  Fiqupcc,  aod  poaiiively  I  wUImojL  i^ii^qpfOP  fft  ^Stff^iyc 
any  longer ;  you  have  yapoared  toe,to  jC|i?^t^^^^ 
.with  ,recoanting  the  nameleaa  grfio^.aigl  in$[M;i9i^]|le 
lierfectipDsofyouraicujkisbGotiaiD.  Odda  so;)?  l^fi^^qi  I 
|o  bear  nothing  from  morning  to/Higbfi^og  ifi  <qiy 
e^ra  but  praiaes  of  your  brother^a  wife  ?  t  vow  cbiM> 
^U  .have  caught  the  contagipp  from  tb0  lipa  of  ypor 

.  ifiatber;  I  aball  have  my  whole  establiahment  infected 
wrth  it  by  and  bye,  all^  I  think,  but  Tartlet,  end  ahe, 

..audacious  woman,  knows  better  than  to  greet  her  mis- 

tre^si's  ear.  with  no  sweeter  /Kiund  than  the  praise  of 

'  ^/  son*8  pretty  mopsey.    Let  me  hear  no  more  of  such 

./()ull  stuff,  J  desire  you,  Lavinia,  but  go  to  your  dreas- 
iug  room,  and  make  yourself  as  lovely  as  possibly,  ia 
order  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  Duke  tpwards  y^n. 
Put  on  the  white  dress  you  wore  the  other  eveuing  aH 
.Lady  Tannington's  ball,  and  weave  your  hair  .v^h 
simple  flowers*  This  is  (he  taste  of  your  uncle  Qr- 
laudo;  be  has  an  aversion  to  the  grand  and  the  ejiUra^ 
vtigoH^ie  of  fashion  and  splendour ;  he  should  have  been 

.  a  cottage  swain,  and  his  daughter  a  shepherdess;  sweet 
souls,  they  would  then  have  been  suiieilatively  blest, 
and  moving  in  their  proper  jeleroent.  Blit  come,  go 
darlti^,  and  do  as  t  conotmand  you." 
'  The  darling  instinctively  obeyed,  (for,  to  say  troths 
Ibe  Lady  Lavinia  was  not  yet  out  of  leading  strings,  and 
was  a  tittle  afraid  of  her  beautiful  mamow,  forao  ahe 
always  called  ber>)  yet  lingered  a  oioment,  and  asked 
for  a  kiss  of  beai^tiful  mamma  before  they  parted. 

.  .  '*[  Tk^Ki  go  naughty  girl,  I  oau't  abide  ye,"  attered 


\ 


-the  i&hrHi^^^  cbcok  rtf  her 

i%ul|t^^>  "i^ith  «^  or  natnral  affectioii 

fti  'Hfer  tkfebih  for  ber  thild  (for  Lord  Montik^ 
iM '6i^  bd  bvontite)  as  ff  she  bad 
'iktM^iX^  li^d^  cubage,  mstoui  of  the  roseate  lips  tliat 

^  VM^  1l«f  to^ch  frbm  the  youthful  Lady  Larinia;  who 

^%  -a  cbasdi^'tittitade.proDouDcedy  as  she  dosed  the 

*  tfec^'of  the  boudoir  after  her,  and  lookingf  at  Eioiioco 

vriib  an  expression,  half  jest  and  half  earnest,  tbtnigli 

ccrtahily  such    as    the  waiting   gtotlc^oman  ^Id 

scarqdy  resist —  .  » 

*^  The  pink  erape  frock,  with  the  lace  tucker,  KTrs. 

'  Fkmoce,  pray  let  beautiful  mamma  wear  no  other;  it 
trill  have  such  a  fine  effect.  The  whole  of  the  shottK 
detB  will  be  nearly  bare.;  beautiful  mamma  has  prodir 

'giocrs  fine  shoulders,  and  the  pink  frock  will  be  ah  ad^ 
mirable  exposition^  will  not  it  Mrs.  Flounce?'^ 
'    •^  Y^s,  your  ladyship,  pink  is  exceeditigly  beeovhrng 

'*Mi(b  complexion,  it  sets  off  a  blush  so  well,"  answered 
'^le' waiting  gentlewoman,  who  having  sidled  and 
sidled  till  she  had  fairly  got  round  to  the  back  df  the 
'  Marchioness's  chair,  stood  almost  unable  to  stifle  an 
i(nmoderate  propensity  to  laughter,  which  thcf  sight  of 
the  pink  frock  had. so  involuntarily  produced ;  not  for 
a  moment  supposing  that^  vain  ais  her  lady  was,  the 
could  carry  her  personal  vanity  to.  such  absurdity;  as 

■  to  make  choice  of  an  habiliment  so  highly  preposte- 
roosfor  her  mature  season  of  life,  and  which  was  ctm- 
tainly  a  more  appropriate  dress  for  Lady  Lavinia,  et'en 
if  she  had  been  many  years  younger  than  what  She  Was 
now.  A  silence'  of  some  minutes  ensued  between 
the  Marchioness  ahd  her  Ahtgatl,  after  the  departure 
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of  Lavini^  from  the  bQadoi,r  of  .t>i?a^^l[v^V'^'^P?^/ 
arul  Flounce,  who  had. stifled  beji^  pr.^p^ni^lj^^^tp^dc^iYnr 
right  laughter  irith  no  incormdej^bie  .^jtfic^\t^g.^y^ 
not  the  first  to  break  the  iQe,  althouigh  the  first  |0  l^i^p 
the  necessary  duties  of  the  toil^ ;;.  and  ay^U  J^r^u^ptf;^ 
with  the  violent  disposition  of  her  ladj^she  wait^.^f 
her  orders  in  silence  and  subiqissioa^  ^and  knew^  wiJUi^ 
out  making  many  researches  into  the  mysteries  of  JUa- 
\'atcr^  that  her  countenance  looked  more  like  the  pre^ 
sage  of  a  storm,  than  the  smooth  transparent  surface 
of  a  silver  lake;  and  she  broke  out  inta the  following 
^xclamatioui  soon  after  the  presence  of  her,  daughter 
Wfis  up  longer  any  restraint  on  her  feelings — 

'VWbat  the  devil.  Flounce^,  do  ybu  mean  by  fidget^ 
ing  at  the  back  of  my  chair?  What  are  you  after 
Pug  ?**  To  which  Flounce  made  the  followiug  quaint 
reply— 

.  f'  I  am  after  combing  your  flaxen  wig  my  lady,*! 
mean  your  i  la  Fhius  wig,  the  last  yon  got  from  Paru|, 
with  them  long  thingemboba  that's  hanging  to  the  tail 
of  it ;  flaxen  to  shew  off  pink,  and  bright  aMburn  tfi 
shew  off*  blue,  and  black  to  shew  ofT  white.  I  learned 
all  this  by  heart,  when  the  young  man  that  came  a 
courting  to  me  lived  with  Mr.  Piueflt,  the  hair  dresser, 
that  lives  in  the  Burlington  Arcade ;  and  then  I  learnt 
to  shew  off  busts,  that  is,  you  know,  my  lady,  the 
breasts  aitd  neck,  to  the  best  possible  advantage,  whe- 
ther black,  brown,  or  fair,  when  I  lived  two  door» 
from  tho  0|)era  House,  at  the  masquerade  warehouse 
in  Panton  Street,  Leicester  Square,  where  beauty  is  to 
be  bought  and  sold  every  hour  in  the  twenty-four,  no 
the  most-reasoiaabie  terjns,    Lai^k  my  lady^  you  have 


fA[i  tti^  of  \Jeildt  iTcssOns  I  had  i6  take  when  first  If  came 
njf'ti(6\i^iiWi^th  to  be  k  lady's  maid;  and  though  I 
^say'Hr;^^kt  ihbuW  not  say  it^  there  was  not  a  girl 
WM  iUi  thin  I  Vas  at  learning  of  my  business,  hot 
ifi^^tf 'Vii^  ootititiy  round.  I  wais  as  sharp  as  a  needle, 
toy  ladyi  as  lh4  shying  is,  so  I  got  on,  and  I  got  on, 
fttid  1  6aT^d,'atrd  I  saved,  tiU  smack  I  got  a  place  with 
sbme  of  the  high  quality,  till  it  was  my  good  fortune 
to  find  fiEivour  in  your  ladyship's  sight,  tffter  the  death 
of  poor  Liady  Whitewash.  Dear  soul,  I  thought  shl^ 
would  never  hold  out  much  longer,  after  that  last  bak« 
ing  and  japanning  of  her  beautiful  face  and  neck;  sh^ 
'Was  pretty  tHgh  sixty  when  she  tried  tfaie  experiment, 
which,  as  I  am  a  living  soul,  made  her  look  as  young 
atid  as  blooming  as  my  Lady  Lavinia;  but,  lauk  a 
mercy,  it  did  not  last  long,  for  she  died  six  weeks  lit- 
terwards,  the  most  awful  and  dreadful  spectacle  niy 
tye%  ever  witnessed  in  all  my  bom  days,  for  she  was 
M  black  as  a  coal,  my  lady ;  so  says  I  to  myself,  wheh 
Tsee  her  put  into  the  coffin,  alt  over  shining  with  gold, 
and  a  beautiful  white  satin  pillow  under  her  poor 
death^s  head;  so  says  I,  if  this  be  coming  of  the 
being  ground  young  again,  the  devil  may  fetch  all  tHe  ' 
whitewashes  for  me ;  for  true  as  your  alive,  my  lady, 
my  good  old  lady  lost  her  life  by  the  operation,  as  they 
call  it,  that  had  been  performed  on  her." 

•*  To  say  nothing  of  the  folly  and  absurdity  which 
induced  her  to  adopt  so  rash  an  expedient,'*  uttered 
the  Marchioness,  scarcely  able  to  suppress  risibility  at 
the  plain  unsophisticated  manner  in  which  Flounce 
bad. described  the  disastrous  fate  of  her  mistress,  and  a 
Httle  dismayed  at  the  fatal  consequences  which  ac- 
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ayvttpAuy  such  inordinate  gratffilca^lfon '  6f  personal 
vanity;  and  conceiving  thaty  all  thln^  dbtislltef^d,  and 
as  the  Doke  was  to  make  one  of  tiie  (^ninef  pi^^ly^ 
that  day  at  her  table^  that  some  obseirvations  mig)irif>Gf 
made  on  the  pink  frock  with  the  lace  tuctei*,  sbe  co^'-f 
termanded  the  order^  and  desired  her .  Abigail  tb  lay" 
ber  oat  a  dress  of  a  more  matronly  costume,  fiti4' 
which,  though  it  had  not  the  art  of  exhibiting  her  bai*e 
shoulders,  exceedingly  became  her  fine  proportion- 
ed figure ;  and  with  the  addition  of  an  elegant  head* 
dress,  she  was  content  thus  to  go  down  and  receive 
her  illustrious  visitor. 

Thus  was  an  ignorant  and  simple  domestic  the  means 
of  saving  superior  rank  and  refined  education  from  the 
censure,  nay  even  the  ridicule  of  all  her  acquaintances ; 
nay,  perhaps,  from  even  the  reproaches  of  ber  hus- 
band, which  it  is  probable,  after  the  departure  of 
his  guests,  she  would  necessarily  have  been  exposetl 
to.  Thus  arc  sweets  even  to  be  extracted  froih 
noisome  weeds  that  we  think  worthless,  and  otify 
view  with  contempt ;  •  because  there  is  not  a  doubt^ 
notHithstimding  the  sarcastic  remark  of  her  daughter, 

ft 

that  the  Marchioness  would  still  have  appeared  in  the 
pink  frock,  but  for  the  little  useful  anecdote  whkrh  the 
unconscious  Abigail  had  related  so  simply  of  the  disas- 
trous fate  of  Lady  Whitewash. 

A  magnificent  dinner,  crowned  with  every  luxury 
that  the  season  afforded,  awaited  the  arrival  of  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  who,  when  he  got  out  of 
the  carriage,  and  saluted  his  brother  the  Marquis  and 
his  fashionable  lady,  never  ap|)eared  in  highcfr  spirits, 
or  ib  more  excellent  humour.     In  thd  mean  whil^ 
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every  sedociDg  art  that  the  JVfarchioncss  was  complete 
inistresA  of,  vras  employed  to  render  this  condesccuding 
brotherly  visit  of  his  Grace  worthy  of  the  favour  cou* 
fejrred  on  her  husband ;  nor  were  the  most  seemingly 
anxioDS  enquiries  after  the  health  of  dear  Lady  Agatha 
forgotten  by  this  most  artful,  yet  to  all  outward  ap- 
pearanoe^  daoat  uniable  and  fa8Cinaling.of  women. 

"  I  have  aeeo  my  dear  child  only  this  morning/'  ut- 
tcired  his  Ora6e»  'Vand^  1  thank  your  Ijidyship,  am 
happy  to. say  that  she  is  charmingly  fielli  tiotwith- 
staiidiog  ibe  presages  which  young  married  women 
always  feel  Id  a  certaiof  delicate  situation.*' 

'<  Which,  tbank  heaven,  does  liot  last  for  ever,  that's 
one  comfort  for  our  dear  little  Agatha,"  uttered  her 
ladyship,  and  smiled  enchantingly ;  in  short,  in  the  eyes 
of  the  Dqke,  bis  sister-in-law  never  appeared  to  greater 
advantage;  b.ut  there  was  evidently  a  forced  restraint 
on  the  feelings  of  the  Marquis,  his  brother,  to  join  in 
the  mirthful  pleasantry  of  his  lady,  though  it  |>assed 
unnoticed  by  bis  Grace.  On  the  name  of  Lord 
Winslone  being  announced  the  whole  party  sat  down 
to  dinner,  when  the  attentions  of  the  latter  gentleman 
were  certainly  exclusively  devoted  to  the  beautiful  La- 
vinia,  whom,  be  had  seen  several  times  before,  with 
eyes  of  the  most  passionate  admiration,  though  kept 
within  bounds  of  the  most  delicate  propriety ;  and  her 
ladyship  certainly  succeeded  this  day  in  obtaining  a 
complete  conquest  over  his  heart,  though  unconscious 
to  himself  that  her  ascendancy  was  so  powerful.  Hand- 
•onie,  elegant,  rich,  accomplished,  and  possessed  of 
the  moat  unblemished  principles,  Lord  Winstone  was 
a  desirable  match  for  a  daughter  of  tho  first  peer  of 


^MB  THS  YfSRRR's    fMVfirBTKIK. 

Uici^reifchtH  tpiit  pAvtlcnltafy  m  Vo^iidOf  Mflki« 

tiKik^  Wfa09e  portion  vms'^d  }neiiu^hteraifcle^%irf^1ier 
mother  bad  informed  her^  that  if  shcf  "diirvM  iAUVy^ 
Well,  she  coald  derive  but  iillle  pdHSon'df  ihiaKH'i^iii 
•**r  father.   -  '"-^  ---^  •  -  ^^^^^"^^''^ 

'■'  The  moment  therefore  that  ahe-perdeited  ^Ab  tiHH 
made  a  favourable  impresrion  on  tbe  li^art 'oMioiid 
Winstone,  she  encouraged  his  advances  M  fai* W'  etitr'r 
the  was  able,  consistent  with  maiden  modesty  j  but  oh 
this  day  that  Lord  Winstone  became  the  gneiit  of  iXit 
Marquis  of  Montanlt,  his  attentions  to  his  lovely  dangh^ 
ter  were  so  delicate,  yet  so  strongly' manifested  the 
sentiments  she  bad  inspired  him  with,  that  no  one 
bein^  present  coald  doubt  of  their  nature.  In  sbiM,  this 
instroctions  which  her  mother  had  given  her,  wtiib  t^ 
apect  to  this  noble  lord  on  a  former  occasion,  when  he 
danced  with  her  at  Lady  Tannington*s  Ball,  had  never 
been  forgotten  by  the  youthful  Lavinia^  who'newr  ap^ 
peared  to  greater  advantage  than  she  did  in  %he  eyin 
of  her  lover  at  her  father's  tabic  5  for  the  sim()ie  ^Wi 
gance  of  her  dress  was  ht  more  becoming  than  ^vtien- 
ever  he  had  beheld  it  so  sumptuously  adorned  in  ih6 
fishionable  and  splendid  parties  Where  they  had  first 
tnet;  there  was  also  a  bewitching  reserve  in  Lady 
Lavinia,  which,  certainly  adds  to  maiden  loveliness, 
but  can  never  diminish  the  charm  of  beauty,  and 
which,  to  men  of  refined  delicacy  and  sentiment, 
is  a  thousand  times  more  engaging  than  the  most  bril- 
liant vivacity,  or  the  most  lively  or  piencing  wit ;  but 
the  truth  was,  that  Lady  Lavinia  was  abashed  by  the 
presence  of  tlie  Duke  and  her  .father,  and  tliereforc 
conversed  but  litrle  uiih  Lord  Winslone,  who  It  Ap- 


l»BffP'l:HMWb''W;j^erl>ettgr  |i>r  th|t  very  timifdity  whi«h 

i„^rtf«l<.4ipnt^j^«ffli}C.  iateresting  endued, 

aniinated  on  the  part  of  bis  Grace,  grave  on  that  of  his 
j)|JfUfjir»*ekgaqty.4iveiy,  and  spirited  on  that  of  Lord 
f^satQDey.aod  most  fascinating  on  that  of  the  Mar- 
^E^ness. 

.  '^I'protest  that  I  am  absolutely  half  inclined  to  quar« 
n\  vitb  my  son,  for  not  joining  oar  snug  little  party  to 
day,  yoar  Grace,"  uttered  her  ladyship;  -'^and  I. will 
nsake  him  do  penance  every  day  next  week  for  it/* 

..This  remark  produced  a  polite  enquiry  from.  Lord 
Winstone,  after  the  health  of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague 
Montault.  It  may  be  remembered  in  a  former  pari  of 
this  history,  that  Lord  Winstone^  in  company  with  his 
ftieDd  Sir  Geoige  Cleveland,  had  once  acctdeutally  eo- 
OQphtercd  Agatha  with. Olive  and  Jes^y  Blust,  one 
<^(^ping  on  returning  from  a  visit  to  Margaret  Crafty ; 
aqd  that  both  these  gentlemen  having  indulged  too 
fi)9^y  in  the  juice  of  the  ^pe,  had  alarmed  the  youi^ 
ladies,  by  the  effect  of  their  gallantry ;  but  to  the  then 
aopposed  Miss  Singleton,  by  whose  charms  he  was 
puticalarly .  attracted.  Lord  Winstoue  bad  thoughf 
proper  to  offer  the  most  ample  apology.  This  circum- 
atance  had  often  occnrred  to  his  lordship's  recollectioa 
whenever  the  name  of  Agatha  was  introduced,  and  he 
did  not  mention  her  now  without  betraying  some  em* 
barrassment,  and  a  slight  tinge  oP  colour  mounting  to 
bis  cheek,  the  cause  orwhicb  not  being  'known  to  any 
of  Ihe  pu^»  it  passed  unnoticed. 

Bat  there  was  anothfor  gause  for  the  roseate  tint  on  the 
a8  Y 
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to  feast  his  eyes  daily  on  siich  bel&dty,  io  i^t^kt'theiiMie  ^^ 
table  with  her,  to  gaze  on  her  cbtfrrtMttgf,'ittfergbtteJ''atidi- 
souUspeaking  counteDance,  oi^  to  li^teh  tHHHfe  teflirtTM*^ 
her  voice,  which  was  melody  itsctf,-^thi6^e^\l^^^^5o^^ 
reserved    for    Peter   Blust   and   ndt    foi*    hiiil»;-MArt^'^ 
Lord  Winstone,  in  the  midst  of  lovtels  soft  cnY6tfil6»yn 
or  father  commotion,  cursed  his  stars  that  hie  %i*a^'^0(^{^ 
au  old  fisherman  instead  of  a  peer  of  the  realm ;  for  lii^'> 
believed  that  Miss  Singleton,  with  her  present  proteei*  ' 
tor  by  her  side,  was  neither  come-at-able  for  him  or  any 
one  else,  and  that,  like  the  Hesperian  fruit,  she  ivas 
guarded  by  a  dragon,^oo  formidable  to  suffer  any'obe 
to  invade  his  territories,  or  permit  her  l>eing  approach*^' 
ed  with  ioipunity.     Lord  Winstone  feared  therefore 
that  he  must  give  up  the  chase,  or  seek  it  through  any 
other  channel,  than  having  Peter  for  a  pilot  to  steer  htnr 
on  his  voyage  thither. 

Give  up  the  chase !  are  you  then  going  to  make  Lord 
Winstone  a  fox  hunter  in  the  wilds  of  love  ?    Lord'Wirt^' 
stone,  of  whom  fame  has  spoken  so  highly — ^aiMvfe^^i^^ 
and  practised  libertine?  for  shame  Mrs.  Authoress.  '-  • 

No  shame  at  all,  gentle  reader,  for  the  authoress  W' 
hot  going  to  n)ake  Lord  Winstone  any  such  thing ;  i^fae 
would  blush  to  see  his  name  enrolled  among  the  list  of 
the  licentiates  of  the  present  fashionable  day,  and  must 
positively  exculpate  both  him  and  herself  froni  the' 
charge. 

Lord  Winstone  had  not  formed  the  remotest  notion 
of  what  kind  of  sentiment  he  felt  foir  Agatha,  the  feeK 
iog  at  present  being  only  admiration,  or  if  passion,  it 
was,  to  use  the  phraseology  of  a  most  celebi^ted  and 
admired  author,  ^^  a  passion  so  traubicntly  caugfit,  that 
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itirifQied  frpund.  b^s  hetirt  with  the  jQitteriog  radiance 
of  ii^^iitfjjr.j^nxibeMn  .fls^bing  against  an  icicle,  which' 
hfigt^jl^  ripihi^  h  tnomefity  bat  could  not  melt  it;*^ 
aq^n^haps  I^^  Wjustoue's  passion  for  the  beautiful 
A||||(^: is.  described  by  a  metaphor  of  the  same-ad- 
n\miAtW.dtery  ^*  that  the  pleasure  of  the  lover  is  like  the 
bnnlier  in  the  chase,  where  the  brightest  beauty  loses 
half  lis.  merit,  as  the  fairest  flower  its  perfume,  when 
the  willing  band  can  reach  it  too  easily.    There  must 
be  danger,  there  must  be  difficulty ;  and  as  the  course 
of  ardent  affection  never  does  run  smooth,  it  is  because 
without  some  intervening  obstacle,  that  which  is  called 
theromautic  passion  of  love  in  its  high  poetical  cha-* 
racter,  can  hardly  have  an  existence,  any  m'oi'e  thaii 
there  can  be  a  current  in  a  river,  without  the  stream  * 
being  narrowed  by  steep  banks,  or  checked  by  opposing^' 
rocks/' 

And  these  were  the  motives  which  secretly  guided 
tbe.first  impulse  of  inclination  in  the  breast  of  Lord 
\KiBstoue  for  the  lovely  protegee  of  the  fisher  Blast. 
There  was  pleasure  in  the  chase,  because  there  was 
difficulty  attached  to  it,  or  there  had  been  no  pleasure 
at  all  in  the  pursuit.  When,  hot^'ever,  the  report  of 
Miss  Singleton's  extraordinary  flight  from  the  house  of 
her  protector  reached  the  ear  of  Lord  Winstone,  it  oc- 
casioned him  a  momentary  sensation  of  regret,  tnor« 
tification,  and  disappointment;  for  he  attribotcd  the 
fto  sadden  disappearance  of  this  lovely  young  creature, 
to  00  other  than ,  the  machinations  of  some  favoured 
andaccepted  lover;  and  he  then  reproached  himself 
Jot  not  having  made  some  advances  to  obtain  so  fair  a 
prize,  wfaicb  was  now  completely  beyond  his  Teach. 
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■  .  AbcI  pruy  hid  ituB  hoo(9»ra^%  lf^;j^iff) 
intepdont  towards  Mi^s  Si»gletWt*,,tlii|^.  btj^,;Bi;Bij;,(^ 
desirous  «^  aeekiDg  her  aeqiwi^tf^if e  ?  [j^^^jKlrt^f^f 
proposals  bad  he  to  make  to  h/er  ?.  <Thf^,^  SUff^hiff^ 
cisely  tell,  gentle  reader,  for  whofu^ejU^  l|n9^);,)(9ej;t|^ 
hearts  till  they  ace  fairly  tried?  Sm  i^itrgMsil^; 
to  suppose^  that .  when  he  beheld  socb,  extriyordia^ 
beaaty  united  with  such  ext,raordiD^  wPl^^l^.iWd 
svreetoess,  such  a  character  as  Lord  \\^topewoo^ 
^ave  been  inseosibje  to  their  value,  or  that  he  would 
not. have  ai^de  Miss  Singleton  an  offer  as  hi^^Iy 
ci?editable  to  himself  as  it  would  have  been .  ho^^oi^^r 
able  to  her  ?  And  one  only  proposal  can  ever  meet  a 
woman  of  honour  or  delicacy :  need  we  repeat  it?---it 
is.4narriage,  in  which  all  holy  and  sacred  ties  should  be 
pooceptredy  and  made  firm  and  lasting  by  eternal  loye^ 
both  here  and  hereafter ;  and  only  death  should  ever 
dissolve  that  holy  tie  and  that  holy  partnership. 
Where  a  union  of  hearts  should  be  sanctioned  by 
a  union  of  haud^,  it  is  the  only  compliment  that  joc^a? 
can  pay  to  the  woman  that  he  truly  loves ;  and  all  pas- 
sion else  b  fading  and  perishable  as  the  flower. 

Not  tliat  we  are  so  rigid  or  so  afltctedly  fastidious 
to  suppose  that  love  does  not  exist  without  this  mai*- 
riage  tie.  We  know  that  it  cati,  and  perhaps  faith- 
fully;  but  marriage  is  woman's  best  protector.  Man 
does  not  require  it,  but  the  helplessness  of  woma  i 
does ;  and  where  true  love  is,  marriage,  if  possible, 
should  immediately  follow ;  giving  wom^n  respect  in 
theeyes  of  the. world,  and  no  man  can  love. a  woman 
truly  if  he  does  net  wish  to  sec  her  respected- 

When,  however,  after  the  long  absence  of  Miss  Sin- 


^^(i(Mf;  #ht<^^g^^  ac(ioaiited<fef  by  the 

MbaUtant^  o^^i3roM^ft'/tbef  connecting  circarofltances 
Miieiirlit)jM^(ll^d  br^'MMtdedr  flight  from  tbe  abode  of  the 
fibii''BbJisf,  belag  involved  in  complete  mystefy ;  when 
IH^'ifiockl'dr  obscdrity  itas  tlispersed  which  so  long  had 
dbbetMi^tbis  Bri^t  jewel  from  the  eyes  of  an  admiring 
ifWAfld^  trHen  in  all  her  native  la»tre  she  burst  on  their 
ktbnfsbed  sight  as  the  acknowledged  daughter  and 
t^btfhrbdress  of  the  Dake  of  Braganza  ;  the  congrA- 
ttihttons'she  received  were  loud  and  fervent ;  whed  not 
AstaSn  snllted  the  transcendant  parity  of  her  cbitfacter, 
Ib^  wblole  tdwn  of  Cromer  was  Tn  a  bhze ;  and  whdh 
is  the  bride  of  Lord  Montague  Montanlt,  she  soon  ap^ 
peared  receinng  and  dispensing  blessings  on  all  arotind 
Her;  the  tongue  of  envy  was  silenced,  and  slandef, 
like  a  snake,  slunk  to  its  beastly  hidhig  place,  fearftil 
of  again  showing  its  crested  front,  to  escape  being 
cfD^hed  to  atoms. 

-'And  none  more  tban  Lord  Winstone  hailed  the  re^ 
Wrftt  and  the  victory  of  the  lovely  wanderer,  though 
aHashed  by  the  reflections  which,  in  disappointed  pasf- 
8k>n  and  jealousy,  he  had  cast  upon  her;  for  at  her 
flight  he  certainly  suspected  young  Lord  Montague 
for  having  some  share  in  it ;  and  often,  when  they  met, 
itnied  him  on  his  passion  for  the  fair  fugitive,  which 
•tiord  Montague  not  only  positively  denied,  but  also 
that  very  passion  with  which  the  beautiful  Agatha^ had 
80  long  deeply  Inspired  him ;  and  at  a  public  dinner  at 
'Sir  George  Cleveland's,  some  high  words  arose  be^ 
twcen  these  two  honourable  Jords  on  the  subject  df 
Miss    Singleton.      Lord    Winstone,   as   the  circling 
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'  '■  ■       ■■    :  ■•&  r'':-i'i^f-.-^  a.in 

glass  weot .  round,  exclaitoing  with  a  sarcastic  txpte^" 

-    ^  He^'»  to  ftie  rt?clg$tf  tf>ttMt»lli%rf  fclttjiMW^ 

*  Mbntagoc  Cottage  Beiaty.'*  V^i-'^  hoB  .FnoinaqnMb 
*    ^'  Or  the  Veiled  Nan/^  vcfdfUlrtflMl'StH^dMgi^W 
joyitig  the  repartee  of  his' friendv  i^ttd-llyD^fhlghfllth 
•Immoderate  warmth.    **  In  dthdrdf  these  riNMntrs 

'  we  bail  her  as  the  nymph  divine  who'has  jfiieisMMie 
heart  of  a  young  Montague,  and  made  biin  imflilliAr- 

'  able  to  the  charms  of  all  beauty,  save  alone  the  ebiirms 
of  Agatha  Singleton.  For  gad  though,  Motitagoe^' it 
wals  too  bad  not  to  let  Winstone  and  I  have  a  pee^^^t 
your  divinity  before  yon  took  her  to  ber  biding-^plpi^e, 
like  a  young  rabbit  out  of  a  warren,  for  your  o^^ff  jpti- 
tate  pieking.  Oh  Montague,  sly  dog !  and  a  itooit^- 
celletit  poacher  at  your  time  of  life,"  r  y* 

A  loud  peal  of  laughter  was  now  directed  in  fall  ar- 
tillery against  the  evidently  embarrassed  Lord  Mbbbs- 
^i^;  and;  colouring  deeply,  he  protested  .utter  Igno* 
raiice  of  the  flight  of  Miss  Singleton  from  the  bMKriof 
the  fisher  Blust,  or  whither  that  flight  had  beea'Alcic- 
ed,  or  by  what  means  effected.  '^  On  my  soul^  oanihy 
honor  as  a  roan,  I  know  nothing  of  the  transactlioil/' 
uttered  his  lordship.  •        *   ''• 

^*  That  won't  do  Montague,*'  cried  Sir  George,  who 
by  this  time  had  (jrank  pretty  deeply  of  the  flowii%  bowl| 
**  it  is  all  a  hum.  You  know  more  about  the  betoty 
of  the'CIiff  than  you  dare  confess,  because  yon  are  well 
aware  that  you  would  get  finely  hoaxed  for  it,  and  that 
the  old  fisherman  would  play  the  devil  with  yon  for 
taking  away  his  girl  from  hiin.** 
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AootlM  Jpttd  ki^  prevailed  nt  tti^  cxpeoM  of  Lord 

sJtaMgM^rh^^  tiqiiElJy:  warm  witb  u4nei  as  well  as  hb 

OMiipEiiioDS,  and  stung  to  the  quick,  by  tieiog  accused 

•(iTcf^  (U$hoBoorable  tratisaction  against  the  happiness 

OjHndyohAmcter.  of  an  object,  whom  be  felt^  in  spite  of 

jiippnarapcca,  tbat  be  still  passionately  adored,  indig- 

uitmSigf  exclaimedy  while  he  darted  a  look  expressiv.e  of 

'ihii^^ifoaDded  feelings  at  Sir  George  Cleveland — 

: .  '^^Vunr  insinuation  is  false,  Sir  George,  with  rcspQct 

..t^  vbat  you  are  pleased  so  presumptuously  to  assprt, 

.that  I  know  any  thing  relative  to  the  ^uddea  dit^ap* 

.pcaraooe  of  Miss  Singleton  from  the  houjse  of  Mr. 

JBiiMt.    I  again  repeat  that  I  am  utterly  ignorant  both 

M  to  the  Gircumstance  of  her  flight  or  the  place  of  ber 

coocealment ;  and  that  whether  you  credit  my  verapity 

•r  not  Sir  George^  is  a  matter  of  the  most  perfect  in- 

4ifiereoce  to  me/' 

v;t=  "  Uroph— hem — bawt"  cried  Sir  George,  helping 

j vlMDsdf  to  another  glass,  of  claret,  and  pushing  the 

.teltle  over  to  bis  friend  Lord  Winstone,  who  finding 

;  tbat  Lord  Montague  was  really  offended,  and  feeling 

tbat  be  had  certainly  been  as  much  an  aggressor  as  Sir 

George,  who  had  only  seconded  his  sarcastic  obsen*a- 

tioDS^  endeavoured  to  appease  the  irritability  of  the 

.  young  lord^  still,  however,*pIayfuIly  sporting  with  the 

«lyect  of  tbcir  sarcastic  pleasantry. 

^*  Why  Montague,  you  are  as  many  fathoms  deep  in 
knrc,  as  ever  shepherd  was  with  a  wood  nymph  of  the 
valley/V uttered  he;  **  but  to  quarrel  about  a  girl  after 
the  folly  she  has  been  guilty  of  is  preposterous.  For 
gad,  r  should  not  think  such  a  woman  worth  a  fea- 
ther, who  is  so  lightly  minded/' 
b9  z 


■  «*  LIghtIV  roiridfcd,  ttiy  tofd?^;  ^ntl^l-<^d  IfJirl  "Miii^" 
tag\ie  fiert^ely.  «  Arid  do  ydu  '^ijf  A^^M' Wty( 
riiinderf?"  To  whtch,  with  ejjual  \WiriViih;  tii^'^ltSi'Ji 
stohe  replied—  -       .  ^    '    »'  »•   ^|.'j  ^{ 

"  Yes,  most  decidedly,  Lord  Montagii6i'bot  tf^^'#. 
lordship  cat!  find  a  more  appropriate  tcfrh  fo'r^bi^fi'e^--^: 
cessive  impropriety,  and  so  gross  t  dopartiirl^  ftt)!)!  im 
female  delicacy,  you  arc  certainly  at  libierty  to  do  siitj;! 
liut  thoughts  are  free ;  everj'  l)ody  has  a  right  to  tliihk 
what  they  please  of  the  conduct  of  Miss  Sioglbtutiy 
and  so  shall  I/*  '      "; 

•  ^'  Ditto  r*  vociferated  Sir  George.  **  We  are  not 
tohgue-tied,  though  it  is  cledr  one  of  the  present  coni'^ 
puny  is  heart*tied.  Here's  a  breeze  about  a  runaway 
girl,  that  I  would  not  give  a  bunch  of  nettles  for. 
Gurse  me  if  I  would  not  fall  in  lore  with  one  of  the 
old  fisherman's  daughters  rather  than  this  sentimehhil 
demiire-looking  piece  of  still  life.  I  always  compaiieff 
her  to  Pigmallion's  statue,  rat  n>e  if  I  did  not;  I  shaif 
ever  remember  the  scornful  smile  that  played  on  tiw 
lip,  when  Winstoue  wanted  to  snatcb  a  hasty  kiss  df 
the  coy  lady.  But  I  never  knew  a  piece  of  ice  that  did 
not  melt,  and  so  will  Agatha  Siiigletoh»''  " 

This  sarcasm  was  not  to  be  borne,  or  tolerated,  with 
human  patience.;  and  Lord  Montague  immediately 
arose  from  the  table,  addressing  Sir  George  in  the  fol- 
kiwing  manner,  and  with  an  expression  that  proved 
that  no  apology  would  temper  the  deep  wound  he  iiad 
given  to  his  feelings. 

•'Sir  George  Cleveland,  I  quit  ydur  house,  auid 
that  fr)r  evet,  with  no  wish  that  ou^  former  intimaey 
bhould  be  renewed,    l^he  manner  in.  which'  you  bavi} 


fp^^^of  ^^p||)lc68  hukI  Qnprotectod.feiuaki.faake^ 
)X)^,oy\yj[>rthy.  of.  the  friendship  p(  your  pivo.. sex,.  |f 
};^j9>^V,9  uy  cp^np^ssiiQci  for  the  other,  who,  whet^Qf  sl^ 
be  the  frail  being  yon  describe  or  not,  is  still  n,  woman  ; 
a^jtjs  unmanjy  of  yoQ  to  sport  with  the  feelings.of 
thenDfortonate.  The  character  of  Miss  Singleton, Sir^  is 
fitili  nnifnpeached.  There  is  not  one  individual  that  can 
prove  an  asperaion  on  her  reputation^  nor  will  1  boli<H'e 
tier  (o  lie  otherwise  than  the  pure  faultless  augcl  that  I 
take  her  for,  and  am  confident  that  I  shall  find  her  so^ 
should  chance  ever  bless  the  with  her  presence  again* 
'The  mystery  of  her  flight  and  concealineut  is  for  {\\c 
present  involved  in  darkness.  But  why  should  suspi? 
don  follow  the  steps  of  the  sweet  wanderer  ?  ..  Or  vyhy 
should  that  scorpion  slander  uplift  its  forked  head,  to 
crush  a  lovely  flower,  that  every  man  should  feel  it  hi^ 
duly  to  protect  from  the  pitiless  storm?  Shain^  on 
^pu  gentleuien,  for  cherishing  sentiments  so  discredit^ 
1^^  to  your  feelings.  If  she  has  fled  voluntarily  from 
t)ie  house  of  her  protector,  she  has  a  motive  for  so 
d4)iug»  and  we  ought  to  know  what  that  motive  is  be^ 
fore  wc  judge  of  the  act,  Mark  that  Sir  Geoi^ge,  and 
eternally  I  bid  you  farewelL  A  time. may  come,  and 
in  the  presence  of  Agatha  Singleton,  when  you  may 
Uusb  for  this  day's  conversation,  and  repent  of  your 
hasty  and  ungenerous  con^clusion^  Reipemtxir,  Sir, 
thfit  woman\s  reputation,  in  ihe  hands  qf  her  own 
tf^  may  be  treated  with  ungentleness  :  envy  and  jea* 
lousy  sometimes  produce  the  cause :  but  in  that  of 
flieii  it  should  ever  be  held  sacred,,  as  the  purest  atr 
mosplifere  that  breathes  from  the  face  of  heaven ;  and 
1^  is  worse  than  a  savage  who  exposes  it  to  tluxani^- 


From  thrrtlay  Sir  O^t^  G!erc9ftfacr'W1d^LdNi>&fe^ 
Vkgue  never  met  on  terms  of  friendship  or  amity  again; 
nor  vms  Lord  Winstone  for  a  considerable  kngth  of 
time  reinstated  in  the  good  graces  of  his  yonng  friend, 
aithoQgh  it  is  very  certain  that  he  made  the  most  am* 
file  apology  that  one  man  of  nice  honor  and  ddicate 
feeling  could  make  to  another  under  existing  circom* 
stances^  and  which  Lord  Montague  could  do  no  other* 
lirisci  as  a  gentleman,  than  accept  of;  but  the  cordial 
amile  of  warm,  generous,  and  disinterested  friendship^ 
which  was  always  seen  to  play  round  the  lip  of  young 
Montague  whenever  he  suddenly  or  accidentally  en- 
countered Loitl  Winstone,  was  no  longer  there  {  and 
the  name  of  Agatha  Singleton  would  instantly  cover 
bis  lordship's  face  With  blushes  of  confusion,  while  to 
the  memory  of  Lord  Montague,  it  would  ever  recal  the 
deejp  and  bitter  taunts  which  were  cast  on  the  spotless 
character  of  the  womisin  he  adored,  the  day  he  dined  at 
Shr  George  Cleveland's. 

'  J  t  was  no  wonder  then,  that  after  the  exaltatioii  of 
als  lovely  creature  from  obseority,  to  auefa  high  birth 
and  splendid  riches,  the  daughter  of  the  Dak^  and  tile 
bride  of  Lord  Montague  Montanit,  (whose  aiater,  the 
Lady  Lavibia,  was  now  the  object  of  hit  lordship's 
most  ardent  affection,)  that  he  felt  iccmeeivaMf 
leashed  in  the  presence  of  her  noble  i«)8ti««l;  and 
Vh'at  the  name  of  Agaitha  Was  never  nmAwM&  by  Lord 
Winstone,  without  th'e'cohsciottstfeti  ol  faaiiiif 
aimed  the  shaTts  <it  rnictik,  ttnd  faittier  ftncer  #f 
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HN"Mfefia<^:ol)if5^^^yb/95e.sppe^^  loveliness  «>C  peij^o 
ooliM)  %ii^9^]^i%f  iff&ljieft^by  cbarms  still  more  transceiidf* 
antly  beaatifai,  and  those  were  the  charms  of  .a  gene* 
raHtl^<Wrt«)%inore  ijonigiDation^  and  an  elegant  miiia. 
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"  Oh  that  f  were  aD  ludian  wild, 

Ou  whom  the  star  of  freedom  imiled, 

rd  be  a  fund  idolater. 

Ami  vorsbip  tb&t  dear  brilliant  star. 

Whene'er  1  chose,  a^ain  I'd  chanfe. 

Where'er  I  pfoased,  in  freedom  ran^ ; 

Unbiaki'di  merrj,  blett,  and  free, 

Bco«Mh  tky  star,  dear  liberty  !*'  PaxTCRASD.  ^ 


'  WflsN  the  hand  of  time  is  tipped  with  roaeate 
fingem,  the  leaden  weight  is  removed  that  pressed  iheai 
dcf#n^  apd  it  passes  over  oar  heads  as  swiftly  as  the 
tsaosieiit  eoloars  of  the  rainbow ;  the  winged  moments 
fly  as  if  by  magic,  and  no  one  stqrs  to  count  the 
passing  hours  which  they  compose. 
^ '  So  passed,  the  day  at  the  Cattle  of  Montault,  the  day 
that  WM  destined  ta  behold  Lady  Ltavinia  in  thq  entire 
9oaseasioa.<)f  the  .heart  of  liord  Winstone ;  nor  v^m 
the  ai^eoiiNiUshaaieiita.  sbe  disi^tyc^  soon  after  dinner. 


•..■>"<'t'- 
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hy  a  moBt  fiiwihed  |)erli>rmai]Ge  on  the  har|i,  ncecsiwnr 
tli'complete  ber  conqaeat  ove?  liis  QfTcctiotis,  fur  be 
would  bare  loved  her  bid  abe  oever  played  at  all. ,  ' '  ' 

**  Love's  a  Tyreot,"  had  been  requested  by  bis  Grace 
the  Dakc  of  Br^anza,  and  "  Ali  Pcrdotm,"  from  Vip- 
zart's  Italian  Opera,  by  Lord  Wmstonc;  and  Lady  l>a- 
vinia  exccatcd  both  airs,  though  very  different  in  tfa^r 
composition,  with  the  most  inimitable  grace  and  expres- 
sion, displaying  the  most  enchanting  styli;  uf  elegance 
and  science,  and  receiving  the  most  rapturous  plaudits 
from  bcr  delighted  auditors,  who  bad  listened  to  b'er 
with  the  most  profound  attention. 

or  course  all  engagements  were  postponed  for  that 
evening,  and  many  succeeding  ones,  for  the  wily  Mar- 
cbioneas  had  now  fresh  game  in  view,  with  resfKct  to 
the  establishment  of  her  dangRtcr,  which  absorbed 
every  faculty^  and  engrossed  the  whole  of  her  most 
serious  contemplations.  Lord  Winstoue  was  uow  a . 
constant  visitor  at  the  Castle  of  Montaolt;  and  aj-' 
thoQgh  be  had  not  declared  himself  the  lover  of  Lat^ 
Laviiria,it  was  very  obvious,  from  his  delicate  atteu-, 
tions  towards  her,  that  he  would  shortly  tender  her 
'proposals  of  the  most  honourable  kind ;  and  the  pleas- 
i^  antioipatiODS  of  so  advantageous  a  marriage,  with 
-the  splendid  and  glittering  prospects  that  awaited  it, 
were  reflections  so  delightful  to  the  imagination,  both 
of  tbe  mother  and  the  daughter,  that  they  could  talk 
of  notbitig  else,  thiok  of  nothing  else,  dream  of  nothing 
else,  but  what  charming  dresses  would  be  made  for  the 
)m|iorlant  occasion,  what  superb  liveries,  what  dazzling 
equipage,  and  above  all  what  a  handsome  settlemwi.t 
would  be  made  du  ber  i  in  short,  it  was  tl^  perpeMMl 
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iricme  of  flirip  {^iivrrsnlinii  hy  night  and  by  (tfty,— tlie 
prcpnraliuiis,  and  the-  dcliglitfol  hustle  and  confuithn 
Ihat  Sloiitau)L  Castle  wnuld  be  thrown  in  by  tbq  wed- 
ding, which  the  Mnrchioiicss  ivn3  actually  as  Ittghly 
ilclightcd  aiid  transporicd  with  the  thoughts  oft  ns  tlie 
juuihfnl  Lavinia.  Hut  as  a  tiioihcr,  it  never  onee  oceur- 
ml  to  the  Marchioness  to  ask  her  child  if  her  hrart  felt 
any  ibicrcst  in  a.  man  who  would  in  nil  pmbubilily  be- 
come her  husband,  or  whether  she  prefcircd  hiin  to  all 
others  she  had  yet  seen  in  the  world's  earthly  space  ? 

Yes,  the  Marchioness,  in  the  brilliant  airy  phantoms 
that  swam  across  her  imagination,  atid  the  circle  she 
had  drawn  around  her,  of  the  pleasures,  the  pomp,  the 
mognifieent  drawing'rooms  of  crowded  nobility  that 
awaited  the  marriage  nf  her  daughter  with  this  accom- 
plished Doblemau,  had  entirely  forgotten  what  were  the 
essential  points  that  form  the  happiness  of  a  marriage 
life;  that  it  was  necessary  for  tKuse  who  enter  into  nn 
tiiifon  so  sacred  and  so  lasting,  to  consider  that  the 
colour  of  their  whole  future  destiny  dei>cnds  upon  it; 
that  it  is  mysteriously  interwoven  with  the  charm  or  the 
care  nf  our  existence ;  and  that  to  form  an  alliance 
under  auspices  where  fortune  only  leads  the  way  to  the 
temple  of  Hymen,  will  never  be  productive  of  that  hap- 
piness which  ought  always  to '  be  the  nc-cnm[ianiment 
of  the  conjugal  state,  where  mutnal  cslecm,  and  an 
intimate  knowledge  nf  disposition  and  of  character  are 
Absolutely  requisite,  as  much  as  a  suitable  proportion 
of  parties  in  rank  and  fortune,  in  taste  and  pursuits.   - 

But  these  essential  points  had  ne^tr  once  cnteVeil 
ibe  itnaglnatioii  of  either  the  mother  or  the  dai^hler ; 
llie  titter  itidced  thought  Lord  Winstone  a  hamlsomi: 
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HDMi,  mkI  the  farmer  fcvew  thst  U  was  li  rich  o^} 
and  theie  poinU  were  csseptial  eooagb  for  tbem,  I^ad;^ 
I^nit  wu  at  that  i^  when  WottAn's  heart  is  sos* 
ce|>tibls  oaiy  of  light  iispresaionfj  trhich  vanity  onty 
cceites ;  and  her  miod  was  not  capable  of  jud^ng 
syatematically,  whether  she  sbonld  or  should  not  he 
happy  in  a  marriage  state  with  Lord  Winstone.  Stie 
did  not  consider  the  man  so  much  as  the  bisndishmeiiii 
of  fortune  that  he  possessed,  and  the  splendour  he 
would  exalt  her  to  when  she  shonld  bec«me  bis  ivife. 
Her  mother  had  ubver  told  her  that  any  thing  more 
WW  necessary,  and  she  herself  did  not  beliere  ih^fii 
was.  Such  b  the  basis,  we  are  sorry  to  observe,  dtf 
which  are  formed  alliances  of  the  present  fasblonaW 
day;  and  few  women  of  faahiuD  ever  look  or  tUmt' 
beyond  it.  "■' 

Bnt  while  things  were  precisely  io  this  state  at  the' 
Castle  of  Montnult,  they  were  of  a  more  serious  Qon^ 
plexioB  at  the  residence  of  Ijord  Montague  Motltli'uir 
for  the  Duke  received  a  note,  and  the  Marchioneit' 
another  from  her  sou,  iutrcating  that  they  wonld'iiDt' 
jnediately  attend  the  summons,  in  consequence  of  tm 
sudden  lodispoution  of  his  lovely  wife.  They  woe 
bodi  couched  io  a  style  which  bespoke  the  dlstractipoi 
of  a  doating  and  agonised  husband,  who  feared  to  lose 
the  dearest  treasure  he  possessed  in  existence ;  and  i^ 
Grace,  with  feelings  no  less  affected,  nuhed  into  the 
dressing  roam  of  the  Marchioness,  who  had  then  Lord 
Montague's  letter  in  her  hand,  while  she  exclaimed— 

"  I  will  order  the  carriage  immediately  :  bnt  let  roe 
pertnade  your  Grace  to  dismiss  these  unnecessary  jq>- 
prehentioQs  respecting  tbeaUaation'of  Lady  Agatha  j 


tlje^  jft  iiQtblug  t'>  od^uiQa  you  so  inucb  slacni-,  jvt. 
joa  miiy  imagine." 

'  ."  Nottiiug  tn  alarm  mcv  when  I  am  told  lluU.iny 
cblld  is  ill,  and  in  danger,  and  by  ber  fansband}"  ut- 
t^d  ^13  Grace,  pacing  the  room  in  the  most  fraotic 
^ny.  "God  of  hcayeo  !  Nothing  to  alartn  me?. 
Hfd  yoar  ladyship  not  been  a  mother,  you  might  bare 
t^ed  me  that  qiiestioo ;  aod  had  I  not  been  a  fatbsr, 
[  might  have  answered  it,  bat  that  question  ia  perfectly 
niiuiawentble  at  the  present  jnomeat" 
,'*  Na;,  my  dear  Duke,  I  did  not  mean  to  infer  that. 
J!)Q,aboiild  not  be  concerned  at  tbe  indispoaition  oC. 
Ifwiy  Agatha;  every  one  must  be  concerqed  for  (h« 
itj|{R:  cmtnre,  although  the  cause  of  her  iUoesa  iH.,so 
(Mgioii  to  those  m  her  critical  situatioD,  and  I  have- 
not  the  least  doubt  but  it  is  a  presage  of  an  «wat^ 
irbjch  we  are  all  looking  with  the  greatest  anxiety  |  Md 
nil  will  find  that  1  am  right  in  my  coi^cture,  andibtf 
Montagne  has  frightened  us  all  unnecessarily;  but 
oorae^  your  Grace,  the  carriage  is  at  tbe  door  I  per- 
cqt*e,  we  will  therefore  loie  no  time  in  parieyiog  about 
tbe.inatter." 

,Nor  did  Ibcy,  for  the  Duke  handed  her  ladyship  into 
it|^  it  immediately  drore  off;  and  ou  their  arrival 
■t  lord  Montague  .Montault's,  what  was  their  surprize 
ind  BsttHiiabmeut  to  hear  from  the  lips  of  a  now  joyful 
■oi^  transported  husband,  that  the  dangerous  crisis  was 
Vpv  tfi-er  with  bis  adored  wife,  who  only  an  hour 
booce  they  arrived  had  given  birUi  to  a  son,  and  wiib 
ittjorely  mother  was  likely  to  do  well. 

"  Heaven  be  praised  my  dear  Montague,"  uttered 
Ws  Grace ;  "  my  child,  jny  blessed  child  is  preaerMd 
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to  us;"  and  unable  to  utter  another  sentence,  the 
Duke  was  so  overpowered  as  to  burst  hitb  a  Aood  of 
tears,  which  greatly  relieved  his  full  liearit,  Itfhtte  her 
ladyship  exclaioied—  '       •:'' " 

'<  I  am  prodigiously  glad,  that  is  I  am  reidfy  )ptiidU 
giously  happy,  my  dear  Montague,  that  yotir  ffears  h^r^ 
so  terminated ;  but  it  was  nothing  nidre  than  what  1 
expected,  and  what  I  exactly  predicted,  was  it  not,  yotir 
Qrace  ?  \  said  that  a  little  stranger  would  come  into 
court  very  shortly,  and  so  it  has  you  see ;  a  boy  too,  a 
son  and  heir;  what  delightful  news  for  the  Marquis!  I 
give  you  joy  your  Grace ;  your  daughter  has  made  you 
a  grandfather." 

To  which  his  Grace,  vvhose  feelings  were  now  tran- 
quilized,  as  well  as  being  transported,  immediately  re- 
plied— 

*^  1  return  your  ladyship  the  compliment,  with  equal 
warmth,  for  yq^ur  son  has  also  made  you  a  grand- 
mother; so  let  us  shake  hands,  for  they  are  certainly 
titles  of  which  neither  of  us  have  any  reason  to  be 
ashamed." 

The ,  Marchioness  coloured  deeply  in  spite  of  her 
usual  colouring  of  ronge>  for  it  was  very  perceptible 
that  her  looks  betrayed  no  small  share  of  vexation  at 
the  retort  courteous  which  his  Grace  had  given  her, 
and  that  she  did  not  think  the  title  he  had  bestowed 
was  quite  so  complimentary  as  he  imagined,  and  that 
she  would  have  dispensed  with  it  altogether  had  it  been 
possible.  Policy  however  recommended  her  ladyship 
to  adopt  a  very  different  style  of  behaviour,  and  to  ap- 
pear (if  she  really  was  not  so)  delighted  with  the  birth 
of  the  infant  son  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  and  to  join  iu 
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tba^  riy t^Uix>fis  congratulations  that  such  an  event  h^ 
,piXM^)?i^  ^q  |l)e  Bragauza  family;  a  sod  not  only  hav- 
ing been  *  wished  for  by  Lord  Moiitague,  but  by  his 
fttfier  Jtbe  Marquis^  in  order  that  the  Braganza  estates 
juh)  phncely  inheritance  might  descend  to  the  heirs  of 
»his  family,  if  any  should  be  born  of  the  Duke's  daugh- 
ter; but  as  mortality  was  confined  to  ho  s^x  or  age, 
but  was  the  general  lot  of  all,  it  might  be  possible  that 
Lord  Montagn^e  (although  he  hoped  that  event  was  far 
distant)  might  be  the  fii*st  to  be  summoned  to  that 
bourne^  from  whence  no  traveller  ever  returns;  and  if 
there  were  no  children,  it  was  very  likely  that  the  Lady 
Agatha  would  enter  a  second  time  into  a  matrimonial 
connection ;  so  beauteous  and  fascinating  a  creature 
would  have  many  admirers  to  succeed  his  koh,  trnd  ea- 
dcavour  to  gain  an  interest  in  her  heart  and  secure  bet 
a&ctions ;  and  that  if  indeed  such  an  event  happened, 
^,i}ie  Braganza  estates  would  ilescend  to  the  chiTdreh  of 
.^Ihe  second  marriage.  These  were  the  reflections  of 
the  Marquis,  till  the  alteration  in  the  lovely  shape  of 
the  Lady  Agatha  became  too  apparent  to  be  mistaken 
in  the  cause  of  its  increasing  size,  and  which  the  Mar- 
quis no  sooner  perceived,  than  he  was  transported  be- 
yond the  power  of  expression,  all  his  fe^trs  and  appre- 
hensions subsiding^  and  only  hoping  that  the  child  of 
.his  beloved  Montague  might  prove  a  boy.  His  prayer 
was  granted ;  and  when  the  Marchioness,  who  had 
staid  a  few  minutes  in  the  bed  chamber  of  her  daugh- 
ter-in-law, and  beheld  also  her  newly  born  little  grand- 
son  sleeping  at  the  side  of  its  beauteous  mother,  who, 
though  languid,  addressed  the  Marchioness  in  a  voice, 
which  bad  more  of  a  seraph  in  it  than  of  earthly  being, — 
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3«£  amnn  to  ge&dj  temore  the  iu- 
u  .  xai  SHtf  c  sr  2  ae  MjirchMiieis^  tUtsbe  might 
a  i2»  Icse  MCf iwiii^  vbeie  the  iikcDess 
R»  dtf  3tK!Z!MrT  Mhkk^  IS  U>  mi^  it 
ts  1  isivr  nmp:  zi  xiitt9Ek4"-A  ibulU  tonch  uf 
iMi!Sr  ae  ^*.iT.znims»  asod  ^F«cr  ks  loveljr  fiomiy 
:l'u   :-r  I?::  icssi-  :n&.  na:iz?i  sc  ja!^agi}^Uld  pawerfoUj 
f    iK>  ^ranonioais; :  and  ii  wk  pcessed  tor 
j:   mr  xrn&.  while  »be  fwlaimfri  to  its 


^   IT  rtm:  rn:  :iUn  CTcnin,  I  protoi  he  has  beco 
*.^*-^<s**^»   B'^Tm'* '    k^i  ni^v  lit  hkfr  dificaiipsaed  ibe 

i...  ,.* .    «   -  *  -at  A  lunun.  3£!Siicoeid  the 

'^  . .";     -r^zr    i&    r^^i:   iisttii   iiiu  *^  be»iiie  her. 
^^    fc    . :    It   tr^  1^^  jisauuifa  aj  jQQDg,  of  my 

'  "^  ^'.ae^  .  nuiii  au  aiy  Jwr,'  altered  the 
Maxtiaauae^ft  •  .t  >  jwui^nHisiy  like  his  £Either» 
»iu:^t  !tr  ai»  -A  rJi^i  ii«  *|»arkiDif  eyes;  bat  the 
«c  it  aa^  A^n  n.^  *  •n:raiiiiy  Mondgoe-s.  But  I 
si!«ii  m^jn  cu  r*  ^^e.  fur  vua  now  require  neces- 
*wy  f«?M.  ic  ar^M^^el  i^r  :aii  pnrseuc.  I  shall  bring 
UviLsa  5e  .«  .at  rduiiiu::  :c-a3orro»r,  and  shall  report 
to  the  Vmo;^  111  ^^:^J^^'^  ^f  ^i*  ^'^"^  grandson,  of 
whom  I  to^  le  -i>uoc  bat  he  will  be  particularly 

proud." 

With  itec  r.^-'i^^  -ae  kindest  she  had  ever  yet 
utect^  u>  tar  *«tfi«-iy»  *«  Marchioness  de- 
IHirled,  p^tiK  s  i:^  ^^^  *^  ^"^  '^''"''*"' 


0 


m%  FlBHBft'ft  DtAUGUnE.  100 

OD  tbe'beacrtyttf  lii^Mn  and  bcir,  as  abeatepfwl  inta 
^iAni^  Uie  Duke  staid  to  pass  the  re< 

wiSdde^^^miifiia  ttie  society  of  Lord  MoDlagpe; 
fii^^  iiMce'  protested  that  be  should  not  be  able  to 
lav^  ^  mhrie/witiKnit  being  permitted  to  take  a  peep 
ar'ty  treasorie  which  had  that  day  been  produced  to 
tK  'hoiise  0^  Braganza. 
"^  Fhrmit  you,  ancle  ?''  exclaimed  Lord  Moutagne^  as 
SQOD  as  the  carriage  of  the  Marchioness  was  fairly  out 
of  sight;  ''and  do  you  require  permission  of  me  to 
spproach  your  own  child  ?  I  have  not  yet  seen  my 
Agatha  since  she  has  made  me  the  most  transported  of 
sll  human  beings,  and  you  know  not  how  I  long  to 
behold  my  child/' 

.  ^  Your  first-born !  ah,  I  do  not  doubt  it !''  uttered 
Ae  Duke,  deeply  sighing.  '^  I  have  a  pretty  good  guess, 
Mcmtague,  of  what  your  present  sensations  now  .arc^ 
§k  Aey  were  once  mine.  -  Alas !  how  bitterly  have  I 
mourned  over  the  deprivatbn  of  those  aensations  which 
bbght  to  have  been  mine  in  theur  fullest  perfection. 
My  cruel,  my  vindictive,  my  ambitious  mother,  robbed 
me  of  all,  save  her  whom  destiny  has  preserved^  My 
Agatha,  my  lost  angel  Agatha,  became  her  victim. 
Pool  that  I  was  to  leave  her  in  her  power  i  and  she 
would  also  have  robbed  me  of  this  only  treasure,  which 
heaven  had  spared,  but  for  the  intervention  of  Al* 
m^hty  Providence,  which  would  not  suffer  wicked 
deeds  to  go  unpunished  or  to  succeed ;  yet  this  wo- 
man was  my  mother.  Gads,  this  woman  was  a  mo- 
tfaer-^my  mother  1 — she  to  whom  I  owe  my  being. 
Merciful  and  eternal  Father  of  all  created  universe, 
pardon  her  crimes,  for  they  were  of  a  magnitude  that 
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I  daiie  ndt  thinK  of,  iJild  sM  dted-vrithimt  is^iiUdce; 
y^, Montague,  siie  died ^tkotic TepeiMaceififHeaveli 
pardon  her  guftty  bodlV^nd  iiii9^tbcl4oMI|''U|idi«bc 
sent  to  an  nbtimiely  grkre,  pl^  for  bei^>«t  itto^tbroue 
of  mercy/*  '  •'»vi    .    -^i 

^*  Yet  heaven  has  been  just  to  its  foithfal  vbtabrlesi  my 
dearest  nncle/'  uttered  Lord  Moh'ti^^ue^  bonaiderably 
afllec^  by  the  Te<;ollection  of  all  the  ivrongs  that  bis 
grandmother  had  inflicted  on  the  revered  beiig  before 
him;'  and  that  had  her  machinations  bul-j^^eiraiied, 
his  adored  Agatha  would  not  have  called  hia  at  tbb 
moment  husband. 

Still  there  was  a  delicacy  in  speaking  of  the  deceased 
Duchess,  who,  with  all  her  faults,  had  been'diost  pas^ 
sibuatcly  fond  of  him,  which  was  most  admirable  in 
Lor^  Montague,  and  which  the  Duke  thought  so  nobly 
of,  that  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  desist  from  so  painhl  and 
heart- wounding  a  subject,  as  that  oF  dwdling  <tti  the 
crimes  of  b.  relative  who  had  long  since  been  dalted  to 
account  for  her  nutnerbus  transgressionlEl. 

At  length  the  wished-for  moment  arrived,  when 
the  Duke  was  summoned  to  the  bed-side  of  the  Lady 
Agatha  by  her  own  particular  desire,  as  also  Lord  Mon- 
tague;  but  this  was  only  on  a*  promise  given  to  the 
principal  nurse,  who  had  the  care  of  Lady  MontauU, 
that  they  would  not  hold  much  converse  with  her  lady, 
who  was  not  able  to  bear  it ;  and  this  promise  was  ri- 
gidly performed  by  both  of  the  parties,  who  were  ad- 
mitted on  tip-toe  into  the  apartment;  and  after  one 
Icok  at  the  mother  and  the  beautiful  babe  that  lay  be- 
side her,  they  crept  out  as  softly  as  they  crept  in. 

^^  She  is  in  a  sweet  sleep,  and  so,  please  you  gen- 
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tlemeo,  most  not  be  dUttirbed/'  ottered  the  dd  Dorse ; 
iad«s  «ke  ifBB  comonatMliiig  olfioer  there  at  ppeseot, 
iheriNtieis  were  peremptorily  obeyed ;  bot  (be  sensa- 
ikNii lof ' Lord  Mootagoe  coold  not  be  controlled;  be 
iMpt  widi  joy  at  the  first  glance  of  bis  new-born  spn* 
Nor  were  the  feelings  of  the  Duke  of  Braganza  lesa 
0eo6ible  of  an  erent  so  joyous ;  and  it  was  an  uno^naily' 
farte  hour  when  he  returned  to  Montault  Castle,  deter- 
nioed  that  the  ensuing  day  should  be  devoted  to  the 
iBost  public  rejoicings  and  benefactions  to  the  poorest 
inbabitants  in  Cromer  and  the  neighbouring  villages^ 
to  commemorate  the  birth  of  the  heir  of  Braganza  ajad 
Montault. 

Alfred  and  Wolf  had  not  yet  been  removed  from  the 
house  of  their  protector,  in  consequence  of  the  situa- 
tion of  the  Lady  Agatha,  but  they  were  in  the  habit  of 
going  to  Violet  Vale  every  morning,  to  receive  instruc- 
tions from  the  several  masters  who  had  been  engaged 
to  attend  them,  and  it  was  surprising  the  progress  that 
aooh  of  the  youths  had  made  in  their  studies. 

The  meeting  between  the  Lady  Agatha,  and  her  two 
companions  in  misfortune  and  adversity,  h^  been  re- 
ipectfnily  silent  and  impressive,  and  on  the  part  of  Wolf 
embarrassed  and  confused ;  and  on  asking  after  her  lady- 
ship's health  since  their  long  separation,  his  voice  be- 
came less  firm  than  it  was  before,  a  deep  crimson  flushed 
bis  checks,  and  instead  of  nieeting  the  cordial  and  affec- 
tionate glance  of  her  whom  he  once  called  his  pretty 
iod  adored  sister,  his  fine  intelligent  dark  piercing  eyes 
were  cast  on  the  ground,  as  .if  he  dared  not  encounter 
those  heavenly  features,  at  which  he  had  so  often  gazed 
with  the  most  unbounded  transport  and  delight  3  while 


199  THB   fisher's  DAUGHTBR. 

.      •  .    .         ..  ( 

AgRtbSy  perflectly  anconacious  of  the  sensatious  she 
had  inspired  in  the  breast  of  the  yooih,  or  die  caoae.of 
his  excessive  tirnicfity  b  her  pceaeoce^  exdu^ictf^  fif(6i 
a  smUe  of  the  most  fascinating  siveelaeas^  and  tt  IBS 
same  moment  that  she  emnded  her  lovdy  bibd  f^ 
wards  him— 

^'  Why  Wolf,  yon  were  not  thus  .wont  to  sMri  <ti^ 
tpoks  or  the  smiles  of  yoor  sister  Agatha,  or  be  so  diih 
Cant  in  Vbar  manners  towards  her ;  and  wherefore  thi^ 
resehrc,  this  silent  bashful  timidity  ?  thinlc  yon  because 
I  have  fonnd  a  new  father  and  am  married,  that  tlierc 
is  a  crime  in  approaching  me  ?  think  not  so  hardly  of 
my  father  or  my  dear  lord,  as  to  imagine  they  mah  me 
to  shew  a  different  aspect  to  my  old  friends,  or  fliAl  1 
would  treat  them  with  coldness,  merely  because  I  |ia?e 
BOW  the  advantages  of  fortune,  and  move  in  a  spbcTO 
of  splendid  affluence.  No,  Wolf,  yon  do  mer  notice 
if  yon  suppose  so.  My  fortune  may  change,  my  begirt 
never  will.*' 

Astonished  and  confounded  by  a  reception  so  flal^^ 
tcring,  sentiments  so  noble  and  ingenuous,  ^nd  man- 
ners so  fascinaUngly  beautiful,  poor  Wolf  blushed  a 
yet  deeper  red;  and  not  daring  to  press  the  lovely  band 
that  still  rested  in  his  own,  attempted  to  say  somethinjg 
in  justification  of  his  feelings,  but  made  a  very  awk-* 
ward  hand  of  it,  till  Alfred  (who  bad  a  pretty  good 
guess,  at  the  nature  of  his  feelings)  helped  him  out,  by 
observing  that  bptb  Wolfand  hin^self  had  learned  better 
manners  since  she  had  beheld  them  at  the  house  of  the 
fisher  BInst;  and  being  to(al  strapgers  to  her  ladyship's 
splendid  connections,  considered  her  no  longer  the 
being  they  bad  once  approached  with  the  familiarity 
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t£  a  beloixd  foster  s>is(or.  because  she  was  now  so 
OIMd«.ftbQy^  tnem  id  tbe  exalted  sphere  in  which  she 
lMm0«  that  wer^  either  the  Duke,  of  Braganza  or  Lord 
prespot,  ,they  might  deem  such  attention  as 
himsejf  bad  been  accustomed  to  pay  her  at 
fite|rra9g .  D^ICj,  intrusive  and  presumptuous.  JNay^  in 
^^  critical  situatiop  in  which  they  now  stood  with 
Vffpect  to  I^is  Grace^  he  might  accuse  them  of  bold- 
|C88,  in  presuming  to  address  her  ladyship  in  a  femiliar 

^  Alfred  in  trying  to  make  matters  better  had  certainly 
inaCie  tbem  worse,  for  he  had  by  no  means  explained 
hini9^1f  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  lovely  auditor ;  who, 
i;anH*ised  that  Wolf  had  not  been  able  to  explain  the 
lliatpre  pf  his  own  feelings,  and  perceiving  that  he  yet 
kioked  .more  deeply  embarrassed  than  before,  turned 
toward  bim.  and  in  a  serious  tone,  while  her  dark 
piercing  eyes  seemed  to  have  shot  electric  fire  through 
Us, whole  frame,  she  exclaimed — 
^ '' And.  are  those  your  sentiments  Wolf?  am  I  no 
tonger  jour  sister  ?  and  do  you  fear  to  approach  me  in 
^f|,t:  character,  because  my  father  or  my  husband  may 
l^eeiQ  you  guilty  of  presumption  ?  Fie — fie  young  man^ 
to  think  so  hardly,  so  meaiily  of  them ;  they  are  above 
•iicb  prejudices,  and  I  would  despise  myself  for  the 
QDWQrthy  thought^  were  I  to  cherish  pride  because  my 
station  were  exalted  and  my  fortunes  splendid.  Hence 
with  that  sombre  shade  of  melancholy  then,  Ij^rave  in- 
trepid boy,  that  so  little  suits  thy  martial  brow,  and 
thy  high  towering  spirit ;  and  be  assured,  if  you  know 
it  not  dear  Wolf  and  Alfred,  that  Agatha,  although  the 
a9  '    BB 


V|ife  of  tiord  Montague  Moutubk^  sou)  >tii^(iitotiglitelr  bi 
Uu&Duke  Braganza,  will  take  uo  afaaitit^  id 'oi^bing  j^b'lli 
for  her  brothers  still.  Oo  the  night  wKm  %<i  itibgU 
tempest  threvi^  you  poor  shipwredGed  boyd  hpbfi  our 
coast,  I  gave  to  each  of  you  a  haad  of  Agt^Har'^^ij^U^ 
tOQj  for  I  deemed  myself  aD  orphan  too;  andfHIm ttvtit^ 
very  hour  a  feeling  sprang  in  my  heart  epotitti^neiE^^y 
for  natare  gave  it  birth^and  heaven  and  all  holy  Biiff^ 
sancjtioaed  iu  It  was  the  sister's'  love  I  feltforyou^ 
Wplfj  when  the  rough  waves  made  us  co-piirtnei!^ 
JO  sorrow,  and  in  the  dark  tbreateninj^  hour  of  human 
iJlSf  .^r  felt  I  less  for  you  dear  Alfred  ;  but  W6If  waK 
lyUh  mis  in  a  dei^p^  trial  still.  The  mouldering  ruins 
of  the  old  abbey  now  bear  witness  to  our  mutual  stif** 
fer^ngs  and  our  mutual  grief;  for  me  you  bore  it  man- 
fully at  your  tender  age;  I  never  saw  mortal  courttge ' 
bu^n  with  greater  ardour,  and  for  that^  brave  boy^  ybir 
evermore  will  be  dear  to  the  heart  of  Agatha/' 

^VOh  lady^  speak  not  so  kindly;  meCbinks  t-d'far 
better  have  you  chide  me,  for  then  I  should  not  hlsaV ' 
the  music  of  your  voice  float  so  sweetly  on  my  ear  iii^ ' 
t^ow  it  does ;  sp  thrilling,  as  it  would  seem  that  angular  * 
gave  it  breath  and  sweetness.    Would  I  had  died  lady^ 
when  I  was  with  you  in  th.e  ruins  of  the  old  abbey,  and 
you  were  Agatha  Singleton,  for  then  you  would  have 
pitied  me.    But  I  pray  you  pardon  me,  gentle  Lady 
Agatha,  that  the  thoughts  of  past  times  have  made  me 
talk  so  strangely/' 

''  And  wildly  too^  I  think  boy,"  uttered  the  con- 
founded Agatha^  and  with  a  slight  suffuuon  of  colour 
mounting  to  her  delicate  cheek.    ^'  You  must  suppress 
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l^chi  thoog^btsl  itlM  mak^  yba  such  a  fond  etithushiftt 
j^^y.  ijldo^^tlipii^wiah  to  die  iu  the  rains  df  the  abbey, 

ir/rv  {4(^i|  ifor  yoUts  btdyj"  tvoald  ha;(re  murmured  the  lips 
Q^jWpif^Jtiiul  be  dared  to  have  given  utterance  to  such 
|2#^fiei>oef'  and  Alfred  fearing  that  the  important  se- 
ciet^whiah  his  soul  so  laboured  with,  would  in  another 
Wfu^^rd^  ra4)me&t  escape  him,  and  for  ever  consign 
Kira  to  disgrace  and  misery,  as  well  as  eventuaHy  ruin 
their  fortunes,  he » very  quickly  hurried  him  out  of  the 
presence  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  on  the  pretence  of  re^ 
iQinding  him  of  an  engagement  with  one  of  thehr  mas- 
ters iu  translating  the  foreign  languages :  and  foV  this 
tiiQe  tfai9  danger  that  Alfred  so  apprehended  was  pre- 
vented. But  no  sooner  had  this  amiable  youth  retired 
wkb  the  companion  of  his  heart  to  his  own  aparttneiit, 
than  be  reproached  him  with  the  imprudent  mannd: 
in  which  he  had  spoken  to  the  Lady  Agatha. 

1*^  Have  yoe  taken  leave  of  your  senses,  brother  Wolf," 
ut/i^rild  be,  *^  that  you  are  guilty  of  such  preposterbus 
folly,  as  lo  disclose  so  fearlessly  the  passion  you  feel 
for  the  Lady  Agatha,  who,  if  she  knows  it  not  now, 
(f^id  I  bope  the  evil  is  averted,)  will  at  some  future 
period  Jbotfa  condemn  and  despise  you  for  it,  if  you 
addfes»  her  iu  such  impassioned  language  as  you  did 
JQSt  now  ?  She  cannot  be  blind  or  ibsensible  to  the 
csipae ;  and  can  yon  think  that  she  who  is  all  purity, 
all  delicacy,  will  bear  you  in  her  presence  when  she 
knows  yoo  love  her?  Think  you  that  she  will  ever 
saadiott  such  immoral  sentiments  to  be  breathed  in  her 
chaste  ear,  and  not  punish  your  presumptuous  folly,'  by 
for  ever  banishing  you  from  her  presence  ?    The  ho- 
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Qour^d  Duke  too,  Would  sh6  obt  ItifbrriifHttifi  '6f  1t?^ 
Her  busbaod  too  I    There  indeed  f  iAud'ik\ih^^n^kkW 
cuortnity  of  yoar  crime,  and  'shQdde^'\lit 'tMe'*^iib#£ 
(juences  of  it,  if  yoo  continue  to  cb'^sft  i^  ^AissMU^iMM 
disgraceful  to  yourself,  and  so  in8oltihg''t6'IieH''^R>t' 
heaven's  sake  dear  brother,  run  not  "into  stidN^  fMlif 
such  unnatural  error;  it  is  sacrilege  to )6ve  tbat  fruii^ 
n)an  who  is  the  wife  of  another;  it  is  breaking',  it' ia 
trampling  over  all  laws  both  hunlan  and  divine;  and 
you  ought  to  exert  every  faculty,  every  nerve  *that 
reason  claims,  to  counteract  and  pi'event  the  infloeoiee 
of  so  fatal,  so  dangerous  a  passion." 

"  Well,  Sir,"  cried  Wolf,  who  had  listened  to  the  re- 
preaches  of  Alfred  with  morc  temper  than  he  thought 
himself  master  of, — **  Well,  Sir,  admitting  all  yon 
have  said  to  proceed  from  a  motive  of  brotherly  affec- 


tion—" 


*^  I  call  attesting  angels  to  intness  that  it  proceeds 
from  no  other,"  repeated  Alfred,  with  %reat  warmth 
and  energy ;  **  and  that  my  own  personal  happiness, 
liiy  own  personal  interest,  is  entirely  out  of  theqaes- 
tion,  although  by  pursuance  of  the  crime  I  have  stated, 
both  our  fortunes  would  be  ruined  for  ever.  Dear 
Wolf  be  not  angry,  for^I  must  speak  plainly,  or  speak 
not  truly,  and  you  well  know  that  I  value  truth  above 
all  other  things." 

*' Well,  you  have  spoken  plain' enough,"  cried  Wolf, 
with  a  firm  undaunted  tone  of  voice,  '^  yet  there  is  not 
one  word  of  truth  in  all  you  have  been  saying,  except 
that  I  love  theliady  Agatha ;  but  that  my  loving  her  be 
a  crime  hi  the  sight  of  heaven  or  bf  man,  I  will- deny,  or 
that  she  was  another's  when  sbe  innocently  gave  birth 


fo$il^  ^l^^^.p^QD^  wbicb  bums  80  fervently^  and 
i|p|)i{i(f^,J^>||y  .^e,  ibat  angels  might  light  the  torch 
a9f|^)%nM^e  »8aa^^  without  a  thought  unhallowed  or 
impSl^i^^  ypM  call  this  a  crime,  why  be  it  so ;  but  in 
i{i|qestiii)aUon^lt,i9  a  virtue^  for  it  is  virtuous  to  loVd 
tlii^ffiifbicb  aejBmeth  heavenly  and  virtuous  too,  like 
UDl$»:it(|«  Lady  Agatha.  Besides^  if  it  be  a  crime  to 
hv%wixy  has  nature  been  so  unkind,  to  plant  in  the 
breast  <rf  her  creatures  that  which  is  sinful  both  for  the 
body  Mid  the  soul? — tellme  that  Alfred.  Our  first 
fatber  io  the  garden  of  Eden  wanted  this  passion  to 
Bake' him  enjoy  the  blessings*  of  all  created  universe, 
and  he  could  not  be  happy  without  it,  so  God  gave  him 
a'beaateoiis  creature  in  the  semblance  of  woman;  and 
if  it  were  sinful  to  love  her,  or  to  feel  that  spootauedils 
feeKng  for  her  which  certainly  might  be  called  the  first 
origin  of  love,  why  gave  God  this  creature  unto  him? 
Thus  far  I  have  proved  that  it  is  dot  sinful  to  love, 
f^Qot  it  was  the  gift  of  heaven  unto  man.'' 
.'  »^^  Wolf,'*  uttered  Alfred,  after  a  serious  pause^  ^^  I 
annot  resolve  that  question  consistently,  because  it  is 
fir  removed  from  the  case  in  point.  There  were  no 
others  living  in  created  space  when  these  two  beings 
were  formed  for  each  other ;  but  had  there  been  ano- 
ther Adam  and  another  Eve,  would  it  not  have  been 
sinful  for  the  one  to  have  loved  the  second  Eve,  and  the 
first  Eve  to  havQ  loved  the  second  Adam  ?  Unless  thou 
canst  resoh'e  me  that  question,  I  will  not  answer 
thine." 

"  Because  you  cannot  Alfred,"  retorted  Wolf;  **  so 
tbonniayest  as  well  be  silent  and  hold  thy  tongue,  for  ^ 
ihou'  mayest  preach  to  eternity  before  thou  canst  turn 
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the  present  days  iato  those  of  the  old  time  of  A<lam 
m<^  Bfiri.  Hie  world  tiae  siuce  ,that  j)h'ii>d  uiidttgoue 
a  systematic  revolutioD,  which  it  is  not  iu  tlic  po\wr 
of  the  wisest  sage,  or  the  most  profound  pbilosophf^ 
to  ekpoand  the  cbauses  of."  .,    ,, ;  ^  „,. 

'*'  Yet  yon  will  acknowledge  that  some  pact  of  i^' 
afifpiment  is  just,  and  that  it  is  sinlul  to  love,  a  woi^wn 
vrheo  that  woman  Is  Id  the  possesBioD  of  auiotlKfa'', 
uttered  Alfred.    To  which  Wolf  replied— 

**  No,  I  Bay  it  is  not  siofbl  to  lore  the  woman ;  it  is 
only  iiofol  when  you  attempt  to  gain  the  posseasioD' o£ 
ifet  Ihrotigh  nnwortby  or  disbononnble  meand;  aad 
there  Hetb  the  sinfal  part,  not  fhe  loving  of  her,  be-. 
•  canae  the  feelii^,  as  t  said  before,  being  ioiplaated  in 
our  natnre,  it  is  spontaneous,  and  cannot  be  resisted; 
and  while  purity  is  the  offspring  of  that  passion,  make 
it  ainfill  if  you  can ;  and  this  is  the  passion,  this  the  ' 
love  I  bear  towards  the  Lady  Agatha;  with  life  oi^  . 
can  it  end,  ftn*  it  is  the  only  charm  that  bbds  m^  Xa. 
existence,  and  one  day  Alfred  you  may  feel  the  inftu- ^ 
ence  of  that  charm  as  much  as  I  do  now."  .^   j 

*'  Bot  not  for  the  same  object,"  cried  Alfred ;  "  not.  „ 
for  the  same  object.  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  ev«K  ^ 
sigh  for  a  forbidden  woman,  or  that  I  should  ever  covet; .-, 
another' man's  wife."  , ,  ,- 

"  I  do  not  covet  her,  althoogb  I  l<A'e.  her  as  the  light  t.. 
of  heaven,  or  the  shining  stars  that  bespangle  the  fir^  ,;, 
mament,",  vooferated  Wolf;  "  the  breath  of  uwro  -,, 
that  sheds  its  soft  dews  on  the  fragrant  flowers,  or  the ,.: 
sun  that  lights  the  roses,  I  love  not  more  than  the  Lsfjy  r^-j 
Agatha ;  but  what  of  that,  doth  the  loving  her  make  . 
rae  sin/ul,  or  that  I  should  foiget  the  honor  of  viituc- 


''^^it^  ipy ^brother,  there  is  but  one  God,  why 
<£i^kbod  'by  many?'*  uttered  Alfred,  in  a  tone 
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^rtHw  r  wcirahip  its  sacred  shrine  ?  No,  Alfred^  J 
fiWA' by  the  Immortal  Gods  that — ' 

"*   '     '    swcarw 

soim* 

pressive,  that  Wolf,  restrained  in  bis  vehement  expres* 
HWU,  looked  for  a  moment  awed  by  the  reflectiootb^t 
if  cbnveyed,  and  he  felt  that  the  argument  of  bis  UrcH. 
thei*  was  just.  He  could  acknowledge  but  one  etefr 
na)  Being,  who  ruled  supreme  both  in  heaven  and  on 
eart6  3  and  a  pause  of  some  length  ensued :  at  la^t 
Wolf  clearing  his  voice,  for  he  had  been  conaidcrahly 
agitated  during  this  conversation,  resumed  hia  dis« 
course,  by  declaring,  that  the  passion  he  felt  for  tbi^ 
Laidy  Agatha.he  would  evermore  be  silent  on. 

""And  endeavour  to  subdue  it  by  every,  meanii;  iD^ 
yoftr  power,  will  not  you  my  brother?"  uttered  Alfircfl, 
clai^ping  his  hands  with  a  fervency,  and  uplifting  hU 
mjM  blue  eyes  to  heaven,  with  an  expression  th^ 
evitlc^  far  more  than  language  could  express,  the  de- 
grc^'o^  interest  he  felt  in  the  happiness  and  welfare  of  the 
being  before  him.  '*  Yes,  I  know  that  you  will,  while 
my  unceasing  prayer  shall  be  offered  up  to  that  throne  of 
mercy,  which  ever  listens  to  the  supplication  of  its  faith* 
fill  Votaries,  that  your  endeavours  to  subdue  the  weak- 
oes8  of  your  heart  may  be  successful;  then  shall  I  clasp 
my  brother  to  my  beating  heart,  whose  every  pulse 
throbs  with  anxiety  but  for  his  future  happiness,  and 
lay  that  he  has  made  an  effort  worthy  of  himself  3  and 
(be  smiles  of  approving  conscience,  like  a  pure 
■asi|Iied  fountain,  will  reflect  a  virtuous  action  that 
will  translate  bim  to  the  skies." 

^  Alfred,  your  superior  good  sense  has  gained  a  vie- 
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taty%  which  1  owo  ntore  tofijKMJ  (Mp  f^  my;  b^^fV^ 
resolutioD  of  my  own/' mtered:' Wf^  ^i^^!9ftl!l'^^* 
ing  with  a  tear,  foil  of  geiuiino  tffici^fi|rr^  ^^^g* 
*^  Never  shall  the  Lady  Agatha: knoim^H^fl^'ntR'^f^ 
holdis  aver  my  heart,  and  never  abaU  %bn\  b^f^^ti^- 
trayed  again  into  any  weaknesaiulier^r^iCAa^ff  ^l^^ffc 
to  mortal  will  I  divaige  the  aecrcti  to  |K\y^4>^ptber3  i^^jy 
revealed/*  ,         .  ;.  ).^ 

'*'  I  am  satisfied  my  dear  brother,  that  yoq  fviil»ke^p 
this  promise  to  me  saered/'  cried  Alfred,  clasping  Wplf 
in  a  fraternal  embrace.    *'  Soon  we  may  part,  but  Jn 
absence  I  know  that  Wolf  will  never  forget,  this  d^y*8 
conversatioi^  with  his  Alfred ;  and  that  although  d^fjajit 
dimes  may  separate  us,  yet  they  will  never  divide  9;|]r 
hearts.    The  rough  seas  did  not  divide  us  5  the  high 
Heaven  gave  us  to  each  others  arms;  and  though,  the 
billows  curled  around  us,  the  loud  thunder  rpare^  japd 
the  vivid  lightning  flashed  between  us,  yet  m  &ai^ty.jwe 
landed  on  the  coast,  where  the  guiding  star  of  .^/f r- 
ruling  Providence  directed  us  to  find  protectors^  and  to 
find  friends;  and  O  may  that  leading  star  stiJLga^e . 
us,  dear  Wolf,  that  we  may  glkle  'through  oar  .vqyjgge 
in  life,  as  unalloyed  with  care  as  we  pass  it  nqw,  D^th 
hearts  as  pure,  and  with  peaceful  daya  so  bk^jtbat 
hereafter  we  may  find  that  peace  whj^b  passetb  .all 
understanding,  in  the  commuoioD  of  saints,  and  ^he 
joys  that  reign  above  all  earthly  space^  all  eartl^ly  gran^ 
dear,  all  earthly  ambition.'"  ... 

Suffice  it  to  say,  that  from  this  day  Wcdf  beetle  a. 
disciple  of  his.  brother  Alfred,  who,  thopgh  Js^oqg 
enough  for  a  Telemachus,  possessed  the  wtsdoa^iof.  1^ 
Mentor,  and  acted  in  such  a  capacity  to  bis  ,bn>tber 
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'ilhUf)'  Aid  f^jr^tMs  beautiful  interchange  oC  thought 

iUa'fef^tftffiietit^  vKth  each  otheri  they  improvc^l  every 

IScl^lA  tUb*^^i^i(«it^  their  studies^  and  were  ackiiow^ 

'^g^ivjr  tfaefr  totorB  to  be  two  of  the  most  promising 

fM^'fheti  ibii  were  ever  known,  for  the  short  period 

^1^  had  iMeen  placed  under  their  care ;  but  their  talents 

'tecfy'accoi^ng  to  thehr  disposition,  very  opposite,  that 

of  Alfred  being  of  the  most  grave  and  sent/;otious  kind, 

While  that  of  Wolf  was  lively,  bold,  and  spirited.;  he 

"had  also  a  great  propensity  to  literature,  and  actually 

produced   some  clever  specimens  of  poetic  genius, 

which  were  concealed  for  a  length  of  time  from  the 

knowledge  of  his  tutor,  till  Alfred  smuggled  one  of  his 

''compositions:  and  it  so  astonished  his  tutor,  that  the 

■' Very  next  morning  he  determined  to  submit  it  to  the 

'inspection  of  the  Duke,  declaring  that  his  pupil  was 

Hkely  to  make  tio  smaller  figure  as  a  poet,  than  to  shine 

*^  III  military  exploits;  at  which  the  Duke  smiled,  while 

^'^fce  exclaimed— 

<•))  t  tt  Tdeo  he  is  likely  to  have  two  beggarly  professions 
-^^ii  bnee ;  for  it  is  very  certain  that  no  gold  grows  on  the 
'^rJMldier*s  laurels,  and  it  is  proverbial  that  none  was  ever 
'"foand  to  grow  on  the  poet's  laurels.  Any  thing  but  a 
-^r  piiet,  good  Laurence,  .teake  the  boy;  for  if  he  takes  to 
''quill-driving  be  will  be  good  for  nothing;  do  not  en- 
^  courage  this  propensity  I  beg  of  yon." 

*'  So  please  your  Grace,  it  was  by  mere  accident  that 

I  discovered  it  at  all,*'  replied  the  tutor ;  "  it  was  Mr. 

'   Alfred  who-  stole  this  specimen  of  his  poetic  muse,  and 

'■<[  Mr«  Wolf  is  •  quite  unconscious  of  the  depredation 

•  which  his  brother  has  so  cunningly  inad^  upon  him ; 

•    49  cc 
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•    •  >  .    <  •  I .    /  /    ■  1 ,    « ■     I  L 

hvftj  believe  me,  it  is  no  incao  jQue^npd  f(t^U  worthy'  of 


your  attention/  »    »  !»^-»iitr// 

**  Let  me  have  a  peep  at  it/*  olteitd iiir  (jIHc^  smii- 
ingi  and  patting  on  bis  spectacles^;  :«Dd'  Ibe  tator  im- 
.miediately  phiced  tn  the  Dtike's  haiicb  th'$  following 
lines,  wbi6b  the  young  inspired  poet  hftd  ^titled  The 
Star  of  Liierfy  ;  and  his  Grace,  who  in 'bis  youthful 
days  had  been  an  enthu»ast  of  poetic  talent)^,  whether 
bncnUe  or  exalted,  began  to  read  it  doud» 

'^  O  that  I  were  an  Indian  wUd, 
On  whom  the  star  of  freedom  smiled, 
I'd  be  a  ibnd  idolater, 
And  worsliip  that  dear  hrilliantjitar. 
At  ease  beneath  the  plantain  shade 
I'd  fondle  with,  my  tawny  maid, 
To  her  I'd  sin|^,  and  she  to  roe, 
The  song  of  love  and  liberty. 

We'd  wander  thnmgh  the  aonny  TsIiBa, 
Shuu. scorching  heats,  or  stormy  ^tn  ; 
Pleasantness  where'er  it  be. 
Alone  should  tempt  my  love  and  me. 
The  nations M$caU'd  civiMsed 
We'd  shun,  ai  serpent  haunts  despised ; 
Unbiass'd,  merry,  blest,  and  free. 
Beneath  thy  star^  dear  liberty.* 

Thou^  custom's  slave  define  us  rude, 
"Fhe  sea,  the  "wooch,  should  rendier  food ; 
Our  tent  we'd  raiie  where  brtests  hail. 
Should  tempt  our  steps,  the  wuody  vale. 
Whene'er  we  chose,  ag^ln  -weM  change^ 
Where'er  we  pleased  in  fttitdam  ran^  \ 
Kind,  ardent,  and  serene  we'd  be. 
And  sing^  love  and  liberty. 

And  we  would  tnolcb  the  fearfhl  joy,        ^ 
That  elevated  souls  can  buoy } 
E'en  when  sublimity's  proud  reign 
Is  in  the  sky  or  on  the  main. 


"^ougfa  Nature's  feeble  train  retire, 
T.    m5»'    '/ W^^dii^ihckwftil  hour  admire, 

While  still  our  fondest  glance  should  b^ 

-  in  I  ^ '  :  in  Mr  seat  iby  deaf  ^n^  cataract, 

^   •    .    j       Wft'd  jpiarK  Ac  tbusderbolt  in  act, 

The  quaking  earth,  the  whirlwind's  tweep, 

*^  -      The  wild  convulsions  of  the  deep ; 

( ,  i  And  tempest's  yeUt ,  whence  seem  as  btirrd 

A  Aat  forth,  to  blast  the  world. 
That  shuddering  shrink ;  poor  atoms  we. 
The  ^hife  would  bless  tliee,  liberty. 

And  we  would  have  our  winter  cot. 
And  we  would  have  our  summer  grot. 
Where  taste  and  fancy  should  combine, 
Flowers  bloom,  and  beaaty  shine^ 
Rivers  run,  and  wild  birdft  imig* 
Forest  creatures  dart  and  spring : 
A  second  Eden  all  should  be. 
Beneath  thy  star,  blest  liberty. 

No  heartless  master's  eye  should  awe^ 

And  impose  the  despot  law; 

The  thought  ambitious  ueitbcr  tbeu. 

Should  prompt  to  slave  our  brother  meu. 

No  wasting  toil  for  niggard  paj. 

Or  purse-proud's  frown  to  curse  our  iday  | 

Such  hell  on  earth  could  never  be. 

Where  beamed  thy  star,  loved  liberty 

What  thpugh  unblest  by  bbatcd  priest. 
The  God  of  all  should  bless  oar  feast ; 
What  though  no  scoundrel  lawyer  plan 
Disputes  Md  hate  'tween  man  and  nian  ; 
Without  the  legal  tyger's  ^d. 
We'd  sit  us  fearless  in  the  ftbade. 
Of  tythes,  of  fees,  of  taxes  free ; 
All  health,  we'd  blesa  thee,  liberty. 

What  though  no  doctor  wigg'd  aad  wise. 
Vending  jargon,  poison,  lies. 
Insults  us  with  his  cold  concern. 
Vet  €PM  would  Ibrtbe  otUtr  ytMti» 
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With  trucaffectioo*9  te]iiler«ftfi#irt#:    ;i  . 

Play  lover,  nurse,  and  doctor's  part,      , 

While  temp^raocc  chi ef  our  leecti*  ihiniu  i)e9'  ' 

And  hallow'd  star  ofliberty.        ji  ,  ■  .   ^VJi  .  k!      :u:: 

Yet,  and  on  the  flowery  sod. 

We'd  bend  the  knee,  the  heart  \o  God  i '    <" 

Glittenini^  teart  on  flowing  cheek, 

Oar  grateful-hearted  love  should  speak. 

Yes,  wild  inspirations  glow. 

The  eye  should  brig ht>  the  breast  should  tbfee. 

All  soul  in  adoration,  we 

Would  bless  the  God  of  liberty. 

O  yes,  and  with  warm  hearts  as  true 
'  As  Nature's  children  ever  knew ; 
The  earth  our  altar,  and  the  sky 
The  dome  of -Nature's  temple  high, 
Pur  garb,  the  robe  of  innocence. 
Our  incense,  gfoans  for  past  offisnce ; 
\  From  superstition's  gloom  yet  free. 

As  heaven's  light  of  liberty. 

O  that  I  were  an  Indian  free, 
The  savage  sou  of  liberty, 
far  from  Europe's  sons  of  blood. 
The  homicidal  viper  brood. 
Where  men  are  as  utensils  made, 
Mere  tools  of  art ;   where  war's  a  trade. 
Religion  craft;  where  best  Is  be, 
Who  stabs  the  heart  of  liberty. 

Yes,  blessed  are  the  simple  tribe. 

Custom's  cant  who  nc'nr  imbibe. 

Right  against  wrong  their  oply  rule. 

And  Nature's  dictates  all  their  school ; 

With  friendship  cvisry  bmet  endued. 

For  mutual  offices  of  good  ^ 

O  with  that  mild  fraternity, 

Twere  bliss  to  live  at  liberty.^'  Wolf. 

No  sooner  had  the  Dake  finished  the  perusal  of 
Wolf's  poetical  bantling,  than  be  bestowed  the  meed 


so  justly  due  te  ttie  briHiatit  genius  which,  in  this  fiue 
iioble-spiritjed  yqutb^  b^an  hourly  to  ^:(pand,  with 
more  beauty,  energy,  and  sweetness;  and  his  Grace 
almost  breathed  a  wish  that  he  had  not  made  choice  of 
a  life  so  adventurous  and  uncertain  as  that  of  a  soldier 
of  fortune,  lest  the  toils,  perils,  and  hardships  to  which 
he  would  be  necessarily  exposed,  might,  like  an  unkindly 
frost,  throw  a  blight  upon  so  fair  and  promising  a  blos- 
som, and  doom  it  to  wither,  and  eventually  to  perish, 
before  it  could  arrive  to  the  fullest  perfection.  And  he 
exclaimed — 

**  Well,  Lawrence,  1  see  you  are  waiting  with  no 
small  impatience  and  anxiety  to  hear  me  pronounce 
judgment  on  your  young  poet;  but  I  shall  do  no  such 
thing  1  assure  you  Lawrence,  so  yon  will  certainly  be 
disappointed  in  your  expectations,  for  1  don't  want  the 
boy  to  be  a  poet,  when  he  is  going  to  enlist  under  the 
banners  of  Mars ;  but  if  we  encourage  him  in  this  pro-" 
pensity  to  scribbling,  we' shall  shortly  have  him  enlist- 
ing under  the  banners  of  Venus.  Write  poetry— write 
love  I — ^a  youth  of  his  age !  they  are  much  the  same 
thing,  and  you  know  that  Lawrence,  you  don't  want 
to  find  out  that  secret  at  this  time  of  day ;  so  no  more 
poetical  bantlings  from  the  pecranium  of  your  young 
Wolf,  I  beseech  you,  as  I  don't  intend  to  look  at  them, 
because  I  don't  choose  to  sanction  them ;  and  as  it  may 
be  probable  that  I  cannot  look  at  them  without  prais- 
ing them,  I  give  you  my  veord  that  1  shall  decline 
looking  at  them  at  all/' 

The  disappointed  tutor  looked  excessively  chagrined 
to  bear  the  Dake  make  so  determiiied  a  resolution,  for 
ke  not  .only  adwicrd  this  poetic  taWot  in^  hit.  ypung  f%r 
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t^^  ........        .Mh:-.'4  H».t' 

vouritc.  bat  coold  seQ  no  ostensible  reason  thnt  bis 
Orace  could  giv^,  why  it  should  not  njept^yi^^^ 
tagendent  and  approbation.  He  btfd  riyeQ^oi^^i (ff(f^^ 
but  that,  in  the  estimation  of  the  tutor,  ,m^|i^i^rij|^ 
ridiculous,  for  his  pupil  had  discovered  no  tr^fs  '^  j^^ 
of  the  tender  passion  about  bioa;  and  he  res,(4ved^^^ 
tell  his  Grace  so  plainly,  and  that  he  ako  thought  yq^^f^ 
try  and  love  by  no  means  on  a  parallel  with  0fiob 
other. 

- '  '*  You  were  talkipg  of  poetry  and  love  being  similar 
things,  so  please  your  Grace/'  (uttered  the  tutor,  fixing 
his  large  goggle  black  eyes  on  the  Duke  with  a  Wide 
i^re,  which  but  for  decency's  sake  would  have  es^- . 
Cited  the  risibility  of  his  Grace ;  for  with  a  very  lean, 
atod  spare  figure,  Wolf's  tutor,  although  a  learned^ and. 
tinquestionably  a  very  pleasing  man,  resembled  a  pair 
of  tongs;  for  his  head  and  his  wig  were  of  the  lar^t 
dimensions,  and  his  body  and  limbs  of  the  most  dimi- 
nutive  size :}  *'  but  you  must  pardon  me,  if  for  0090  \^\ 
have  the  temerity  to  dissent  from  your  Grace's  ppj-^ 
tilbn,  by  venturing  to  declare  that  a  man  may  be  an  (?3|i^^ 
cellent  poet,  without  having  ever  felt  the  influence  of ; 
the  belle  passion.    I  for  instance,  your  Grace,  never  ^ 
was  in  love  in  the  whole  course  of  my  existence,  con- 
sequently shonM  never  encourage  it  in  my  pupil." 

.  Ta  which  his  Grace  smilingly  replied,  for  he  had  a 
great  respect  for  the  little  learned  man — 

''  And  how  the  devil  Lawrence  should  you  have  the 
sagacity  to  discover  a  passion  that  you  never  felt,  and, 
by  your  own  confession,  are  altogether  insensible  of? 
You  cannot  tell^  it  by  outward  semblance ;  love  reig«s 
in  the  heart,  and  is  never  so  glaringly  perceptible  as 


'tHB  FISHBB'a   PAXJGHTER.  207 

whdi  it  see&s  cobccBloieDt.  Now,  id  that  case,  your 
pQpII'tnay  t»e  tweuty  f&thoms  deep  ia  love,  without  the 
pontbllif  jr  of  yodr  being  a  wit  the  wiser  for  it.  I  do 
Mt'lttfy'that  be  is.  Heaven  forbid  the  boy  should  have 
iaii  htodiHan  of  love  upon  Aim,  as  Rosalind  says  in  the 
tiTay ; '  but  you  cannot  warrant  him  heart-whole  for 
the  iiffe  of  you,  fur  the  lines  he  has  written  in  his  Star 
of  Liberty  betoken  some  signs  and  symptoms,  which  it 
were  far  beter  he  had  not  expressed ;  tbey  are  inflamma- 
tory ;  they  breathe  of  love,  although  I  grant  that  the 
Ml^ect  is  heroic." 

"  And  worthy  of  the  heart  that  sent  them  to  his 
head,"  exclaimed  bis  tutor;  "in  short,  your  Grace, 
Mr.  Wolf  is  an  extraordinary  geuius  at  his  age;  and 
tboogh  you  now  object  to  his  being  a  poet,  yet  1  dare 
be  sworn  that  at  some  fiiture  period  you  may  yet  ac- 
Icnowledge  that  the  poet  will  be  worthy  of  the  man." 

The  tntor  was  growing  warm  in  the  zealous  regard 
hi  feft  fbr  bis  pnpil.'and  the  admiration  of  his  talent, 
and'  it  was  a  zeal  with  which  his  Grace  could  not  be 
oflfended;  and  slipping  into  his  hand  a  liberal  dona- 
tibn,  they  parted  severally,  equally  impressed  with  a 
bToarable  opinion  of  the  rising  perfections  of  the 
yoang  Wolf." 


i      .f 
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.  *'  \Ve*U  never  part  a^in !  O  we  hare  years 
Delicious  yeart  of  bappineM  to  come  ;  - 
TbeB  let  the  sweet  anticipation 
Of  all  those  budding  joys,  cheat  the  lone  hours/ 
And  shrink  them  into  minotes. 
I  must  not  hare  a  clond  opon  that  brow ;  '      v^ 

Those  eyes  sbould  always  beam  with  sunuy  light, 
A  tear  obscures  their  lustre,  aod  each  drop 
That  falls  Ibr  me,  inflicts  a  thousand  wounds.  -.lO 

By  Uaaren  1  have  no  eyes  for  any  charms  save  thiutj, 
No  sense  but  of  thy  beauty ; 
I  cannot  wish  thy  love  less  delicate. 
'  But  dldtt  ftoa  ne*er  repent  the  preoioos  gift  . '  r ;  iiiiA 

My  plaadhigs  won,  nor  e'er  regret  the  vtm  .  .^  {^q^ 

Which  gave  thee  to  my  arms  ?" 

We  certainly  frequently  go  astray  and  betray  fteir- 
tdves  into  error  without  knowing  it ;  uisdom  shetvS 
yiA  the  road,  but  the  heart  has  a  bad  memory,  fdf 
strength  or  weakness  of  the  mind  are  in  truth  but  th^ 
good  or  bad  organization  of  the  brain,  for  we  are  mor^ 
capricious  than  fortune ;  still  we  find  in  our  progress 
through  life,  that  happiness  Is  in  the  mind,  not  in  th6 
object,  and  that  we  desire  what  we  like,  not  what  others 
approve,  and  that  our  disposition  or  caprice  gives  every 
thing  its  value.  Now  so  little  had  the  tutor  dreamt  of 
his  young  pupil  being  under  the  subordination  of  tiiik 
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fyraopic  passion^  which,  though  gentle,  holds  its  do* 
miDioq  over  the  charmed  senses  with  such  unbounded 
sway,  that  like  the  torrent  which  rushes  down  a  moan* 
tainoasbank,and  carries  with  impetuous  force  and  head*' 
long  fury  all  that  would  impede  its  progress  to  itsdes* 
tioedgoal,  that  he  had  never  enquired  into  the  abstracted 
fits  of  melancholy  which  of  late  had  certainly  plunged 
Wolf  into  the  most  profound  reveries.  He  had  never  * 
observed  (though  his  brother  JUfred  had)  those  kind« 
ling  blushes  which  sometimes  inounted  to  his  cheeky 
and  as  suddenly  paled  his  compleuon  on  the  mention 
of  a  certain  object.  Alfred  could  tell  the  cause  of  bis 
brother's  warm-breathed  sighs,  if  a  certain  lovely  form 
by  chance  came  by  the  windows  of  the  ft|Murtnient 
which  was  consecrated  to  their  studies,  and  which^ 
opening  on  a  fine  pleasure  ground  apd  beaiitifQl  exten- 
sive plantation,  was  frequently  visited  by  tlie  oampany^ 
who  were  in  the  habit  of  being  invited  to  Violet  Vale  $ 
and  often  Lord  Montiy^e  Montault  and  his  beaateous 
Lady  could  be  seen  from  the  windows  of  this  apartment, 
strolling  together  through  the  lovely  and  romantic 
shades  of  the  plantation;  Lady  Agatha  leaning  on 
ha  arm,  while  his  lordship  seemed  in  earnest  contcm-^ 
pjatxm  of  her  beautiful  features*  It  was  then  that  the 
blood  of  Wolf  would  rush  to  his  face  in  crimson  hues, 
ta  hean  beat  tumultuously,  and  his  eyes  float  in  liquid 
flsoistare ;  and  he  would  suddenly  quit  the  room,  on 
pretence  of  a  violent  pressure  on  his  brain,  or  spasp  in 
Us  ud^  ti)e  source  of  which  were  by  no  means  uhde- 
6oi£le  to  Alfred,  although  completely  unintelligible  to 
jif r.  Mark  Lawrence,  who neverbaving been  even  in l|ls 

yoitflifiil  dqfs  (and  he  had  now  advanced  ta  that  seasd^i 
>9  -  D0  * 
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when  the  heyday  of  the  blood  is  pveryjsusceptible  of 
the  power  of  the  Uttle  blind  deity  who  rules  over 
hearts,  was  quite  incaoable  ofjadginfi:.of  tliose.external 
symptoms  with  which^  patients  languisbiog  uiid^r  the 
disease  are  generally  affected;  for  he  bad  oft^n, de- 
clared hi  some  of  his  jocular  fits^  (when  he  sat  dowu  to 
dinner  with  the  young  gentlemen^  in  company  i^jh 
Doctor  Syntax,  who  was  a  poof  but  clever  son  pi 
genius^  engaged  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza 
to  superintend^  though  not  exactly  serving  in  the 
capacity  of  tutor,  on  the  studies  of  Alfred,)  that  he 
would  much  rather  encounter  a  mad  dog,  than  a 
wotpan,  to\yards  whom  be  always  felt  a  most  invincible 
dislike* 

^  You  don't  say  so  Mr,  Lawi^ence,"  cried  the  Doctor, 
faring  with  the  most  profound  astonishment  on  tlic 
little  learned  nian,  jaud  looking  incredulously  at  him  at 

the  same  moment. 

■  ■ 

;  "But  1  xJo  say  so  Doctor  Syntax/' exclaimed  jLbe 
ti;^tor;  *^  and  I  will  maintain  my  opinion,  that  a 
woman  is  one  of  the  most  mischievous  animals  in  crea- 
tion, and  that  they  do  more  mischief  than  any  anknal 
in  creation.  I  never  saw  bgt  one  that  I  could  at  all 
tolerate,  and  tha^  is  only  since  T  became  an  inmate  in 
this  noble  mansion.'*  , 

"  Oh  there  ^ijs  little  doubt  of  where  your  allusion 
points/',  uttered  the  Doctor,  ^'  she  is  indeed  a  nonpa** 
Tcil  of  a.  woman,  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  all  that 
a  man  could  wish  fo.r  or  desire.  In  form  a-Yfuus,  in 
wisdom  a  Pallas,  m  dignity  a  Jnno^  and  16  cmstity  a 
Qiana ;  in  short,  the  lady  of  Lord  Montague  Montanlt 
is  altogethdt  (taldiig  the  (out  ensemble  of  the  bcwitcfh- 
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idg  graces  that  adorn  her  beautiful  person,  and  the 
.dianns  or  her  more  perfect  and  acoomplisbed  mind) 
•Q  aogel  on  e^irtb,  and  that  is  going  as  high  as  mortal 
Pfaise  can  reach." 

V*^  And  much  higher  than  you  oiight ;  excuse  me  doc- 
tor^** uttered  the  tutor  j  *^  for  although  the  Lady  Aga- 
tha far  exceeds  the  race  of  that  frail  and  trifling  sex, 
yet  I  hold  it  profanation  to  call  her  angel." 

^The  expression  was  merely  metaphorical.  Sir," 
cried  the  doctor,  *'  and  there  is  no  profanity  in  giving 
beings  that  seem  heavenly  in  virtue  angelic  titles, 
apy  more  than  it  is  wicked  to  call  those  devils  or  de- 
mons- whose  actions  are  devilish,  and  whose  principles 
•are  demoniac." 

'^  '  It  was  during  this  conversation  between  the  learned 
men  that  Wolf  betrayed  the  most  restless  agitation, 
'while  his  complexion  varied  alternately  from  red  to 
psJci  from  the  very  moment  that  the  Lady  Agatha  be- 
raine  the  theme  of  discourse,  and  which  at  last  was 
'ao  perceptible  to  the  eyes  of  the  tutor,  that,  looking  at 
blip  with  some  involuntary  surprise,  he  exclaimed— 

**  Bless  me  Mr.  Wolf,  how  you  change  colour;  there 
^!s  nothing  of  indisposition  I  hope  that  occasions  it." 

To  which  Wolf,  in  the  utmost  confusion,  and.  endea- 
vouring to  recover  his  self-possession,  replied—- 
'  ^  None  in  the  least;  I  never  enjoyed  better  health 
fban  I  do  at  this  present  moment,  I  thank  you  Sir/^ 

''  And  yet  your  countenance  contradicts  your  asser- 
tion Mr.  Wolf,"  uttered  the  tutor. 

^  No  matter,  SiV,  I  am  perfectly  wdl  I  assure  yon,^ 
cried  Wolf,  a  little  petulantly ;  ^  nor  is  the  conute«> 
tiaoce  always  au  index  of  intertial  fedings*'' 
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*'  Oh  bless  my  sou^,  to  be  sure  .i^  is  ^Qf^"  utteii^ 

th^  tutor,  *'  for  If  it  were,  nasn/  ^.rpgHe^.^Q^^xfe. 
taken  for  an  honest  man,  that  WQijijd^tf  rn  ip^l^  .(^ ' 
the  most  infernal  rascal  in  existence*  KQr-^ncu* 
Wolf,  joor  observation  is  right,  most  jncpj^test^ly 
right  in  this  particular ;  the  boman  coantep^pc^if  .^|^, 
most  deceptive  thing  in  jiature^^   ,    .  .  ■     ._, 

The  cloth  was  now  removed,  and  some .  wine ,  and 
fruit  placed  on  the  table ;  of  the  former  the  young 
gentlemen  partook  but  moderately,  it  being  a  luxury^ 
intended  more  to  gratify  the  taste  of  the  tutors  than 
an  Indulgence  for  the  pupils;  but  the  health  of  the 
iipble  family  of  Braganza  and  Montault  being  drank'iq 
a  full  bumper  by  Doctor  Syntax,  both  Wolf  and  Alfreji 
mp^t  heartily  joined,  and  good  humour  and  harmony 
were  restored  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 

Still  they  were  not  yet  removed  from  the  house  of 
their  protector  at  Herring  Dale,  who  often  made  mao^. 
enquiries  of  his  adopted  sons  after  the  health  of  ti^^ 
Lady  Agatha,  and  of  the  reception  they  met  wit^  at 
Violet  Vale«  ''  And  pray  lads,  be  you  happier  than  yon 
were  nine  months  ago  in  the  house  of  Peter  Blust,  wtjen 
Jessy  and  Olive  were  frisking  about  for  all  the  world 
like  two  young  lambs  by  your  side,  and  that  dear  little 
angel,  when  she  was  Agatha  Singleton,  used  to  sit 
down  to  the  harpsichord,  and  play  over  the  thingum- 
bobs  with  her  pretty  little  white  taper  fingers  of  4 
winter's  evening,  till  she  used  to  gladden  all  around 
her?  and  then  her  voice,  which  was  sweeter  tban  a 
lark's  or  a  nightingale's-^o  you  remember  lads  how  it 
used  to  charm  us  ?  But  tberB>— she  is  gone  now.  so 
Us  no  nse  to  (biuk  of  it^  she  must  tune  her  pipes  to  a 


^iffettht  8ob^  6hw;  Bnd  if  it^WBS  not  /or  that  affitfr  of 
iSiKihiiS^  v^^  Vd  jqst  go  and  take  a  peep  at  ber 

flitH^  hiW^^po^Ae  look  as  sraitiD^  and  as  good  ha* 
tMi  m  evi/though,  lads  ?'' 
^Tfb*^  li^'pouse  was  made  by  Wolf  to  these  interroga- 
Vmcs  of  bh  protector^  except  that  a  deep  sigh  issaed 
^m  his  over-charged  heart,  as  if  it  would  break  to 
bdfsting,  ^feh  reaching  the  ear  of  the  fisher  Blast,  as 
well  as  the  glance  he  caught  of  the  melancholy  express 
sSod  which  stole  over  his  features^  he  exclaimed-— 

**  Why,  shiver  my  topsails  lad,  the  sooner  thee  be** 
Cpme  a  fighting  man  and  go  to  the  wars,  the  better  $ 
ihd  a  nod's  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse.  Why 
Aee  be  all  manner  of  the  colours  of  the  rainbow; 
<»1y  just  because  I  axed  a  few  questions  about  our 
dear  little  Agatha  Singleton,  and  I  see  thou  canst  not 
^tand  it.  You're  clean  gone  as  a  whistle  with  lore  for 
AiDther  man  s  wife,  and  I  be  ashamed  of  thee.  I  be 
<ime'  ashamed  of  thee ;  thee  hast  no  business  to  han- 
Kr^^fter  another  man's  goods,  as  the  saying  is/' 
•"^bc  climax  of  poor  Wolf's  mortification  wad  now 
^bmplete ;  and  totally  unable  to  answer  one  word  in 
jiMification  of  the  charge  which  had  been  imputed  to 
Ucn  by  his  protector,  he  threw  a  supplicating  look  to- 
wards Alfred,  who  instantly  broke  the  ice  for  him  by 
^claiming — 

*.  **  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wrong  my  brother  Wolf  by  such 
a  supposition." 

^  Yes,  indeed  you  do  Sir/'  now  tremulously  faulter- 
ei  out  Wolf.  '^  I  call  heaven  to  witness  that  I  n^ver 
once  harboured  a  thought  injurious  to  the  purity  of  that 
angelic  woman,  or  discreditable  to  ntyself."' 
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'^  You  may  call  beaveo  or  the  other  placd  as  loud  as 
can  bawl,  and  as  long  as  you  pleane^  master  Wolf/' 
said  Peter  j  *'  bat  when  you  tell  me  that  you  dop/t 
love  Montague's  wife,  you  may  as  well  tell  it  to  i^ 
marines,  for  that  cock  won't  fight  with  an  old  sailof. 
I  say  yon  are  ten  fathoms  deep  in  something,  call  it 
what  you  please ;  and  as  for  you,  master  Alfred,  you 
had  better  hold  your  tongue  and  say  nothing  about  it, 
for  shiver  my  topsails  if  you  don't  make  bad  worse. 
But  come  lad,  don't  be  cast  down,  for  nobody  will  be 
the  wiser,  if  you  don't  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag  your- 
scjf.  So  ril  give  you  a  bit  of  advice,  and  perhaps  you 
may  give  ijt  a  turn  over  in  your  mind  when  you  come 
to  argufy  the  topic  by  yourself;  and  that  is,  never  to 
hanker  after  forbidden  fruit ;  remember  it  was  the  fit*st 
bitter  fruit  to.  man  that  he  ever  tasted  of,  and  we  have 
had  (he  flavour  of  it  in  our  mouths  ever  since.  I  shall 
say  no  more,  because  I  see  that  it  do  grieve  thee,  lad," 

"  Grieve  me,  Sir  I"  uttered  Wolf,  at  once  recoveiv 
iug  that  intrepidity  of  look,  which  in  earlier  days  bad 
$0  remarkably  distinguished  him.  ^'  Yes,  Sir,  better 
you  had  stabbed  me  ta  the  heart,  than  wound  me  so 
deeply  by  your  ungenerous  suspicions,  which  you  shall 
never  have  occasion  to  repeat  to  me  again;  for  from 
this  hour  I  never  will  mention  the  name  of  Lady  Agatha. 
I  never  have,  to  my  knowledge,  with  impropriety';  and 
as  to  my  coveting  the  treasure  that  is  in  the  possession 
of  another,  may  1  be  eternally  deserted  of  Providence, 
if  ever  so  base  a  thought  found  an  entrance  to  my 
breast.  No,  Sir,  I  will  send  up  to  Heaven  an  path 
ere  this  flight's  sleep  seal  my  eyes,  and  I  will  keep  that 
oath  sacrcd ;  whatever  of  good  or  evil  may  betkle  the 
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fiitp  of  Wolf,  be  will  never  iive  disgraced .  iii  tbe.opl^ 
^Dioii  bf'bb  prdtector,  Whom  more  than  life  be  values. 
Forgive  this  involantaty  warmth,  Sir,  hot  yoa  have 
'dlfc^W'Yroiti'ine  the  bitterest  tear  I  ever  shed;  it  has 
•ntle^,  t>uC  with  it  f  rise;  it  will  be  the  leading  star  of 
^AfJ^'tbitnne,  and  in  k\\  the  wanderings  of  Wolf,  he  will 
remember  the  eharmed  talisman  that  acoompaoied  the 
Mfiroach  that  I  merited  not,  and  that  I  will  not  merit 
4ong,  fur  I  woiild  perish  ere  I  would  be  the  evil  thing 
you  think  me." 

"  Foi^ive  you?"  uttered  the  fisher,  whose  aaperily 
was  now  exchanged  for  the  most  glowing  admiration, 
for  the  nobleness  of  sentiment  and  character  that  this 
fine  spirited  youth  bad  displayed,  and  whose  petulfUice 
t^aa  now  completely  subdued.  -''  Forgive  you  ?  shiver 
my  topsails  if  ever  I  shall  forgive  Peter  Blust  for  tjsie 
.Uncivil,  words  he  said  to  thee  just  now,  as  long  as  lie 
do  breathe.  But  I  say  lad,  it  were  all  for  the  best,  thee 
do  kpow  that,  and  there  were  no  one  by  to  hear  it 
Ibfit  t&y  brother  Alfred.  I  do  love  thee  boy  with  every 
vein  in  my  heart ;  and  if  thee  be'st  crost  in  love,  there 
|>c  no  helping  it,  and  yet  it  do  grieve  ipe  sadly^  and 
shiver  my  topsails,  if  thee  had  married  Agatha  instead 
k»f  the  great  lord  she  has  gotten  spliced  to  now,  I  do 
believe  she  would  have  been  all  the  happier  for  it,^and 
^fhat's  a  sinful  thing  to  say  too ;  and  if  ever  I  open  my 
mouth  as  wide  again  upon  this  topic,  my  name's  not 
Peter  Blust." 

*^  I  marry  Agatha  ?"  uttered  Wolf,  striking  bis  hand 
with  a  sort  of  convulsive  emotion  against  his  forehead, 
and  instantly  rising  from  his  chair.  ^\  O,  Sir !  aftqr  this 
conversation^  canyou^or  ought  yoa  to  torment  me  with 


fiitber  tf ial  cf  my  fediogs^  iutpily  ffwi^  ,W?^»frp<i)ffit 
my  heart  and  brain  could  bear  m»  if0fQ|i^';}nn1j  ton  jliW 

Wolf  borst  into  at»  agooyof  tean^  w4rii9wjenfiuig 
ofet  the  back  of  Alfred's  ciMiirf  tobb#iiji|(iibly^^o^^||^ 
ibexpressible  concern  of  both  partiiQSy  who  ende§vo9f^| 
by  eveiy  means  in  their  power  to  sooth*  Md  tcanqoil^f 
fine  his  agitated  feelings;  and  the  fishei^  fteling4bittt 
be  had  been  the  ostensible  cavse  ^of  occasioning.  ;S0, 
mach  commotion  in  the  mind  of  this  generous  and{ 
«in(abie  youth,  actually  condescended  to.  apologise  for 
Ae'pain  be  had  so  nnintentionany  infliciedy  and  sworn 
i'MMeildous  oath  that  he  would  never  do  it  agaim      ; 
^  The  fiaher  kepi  his  word..  Wolf  retnrued  oig^y  to? 
Ikning  Dale,  Wit  not  a  sentence  was  pronoun^  tfi^ 
Mm  bearing  of  Wolf  on  the  snbgect  of  Lady  Agatha. 
Kfohtliolt,  till  the  loud  ringitig  of  bells  in  Cromer  i^ 
hs  vicinity,  announced  the  birth  of  a  son  and  heir  to, 
(he  Bfiigansa  fiimily ;  and  then  Peter  called  for  Jkii^ftL* 
vourite  cordial,  when  Wolf  and  Alfred  returned  in  th^ 
efvening  of  the  same  day,  and  fitting  out  a  fuU  bomp^i^, 
^Mnk  long  life  and  prosperity  to  the  little  strapgeti 
exclaiming— 

*^  Well,  I  be  glad  te  hear  of  it  with  all  my  heart  andi 
86d^  and  that  it  be  all  safe  over  wilh''-«-  Here  Peteiv 
screwing  his  eyes  in  an  obliqiie  direction  towardi. 
Wolf,  who  sat  in  an  abstracted  posture  beside  of  Al*^ 
fred,  made  a  full  stop,  and  passing  the  glass  to  Alfrecl, 
vociferated-* 

'^  Come,  here*s  to  my  Jessy>  and  a  choppiitg  boy 
wlien  it  do  come.  Shiver  my  topeailsi  if  I  woet  make 
th^  grog  fly- on  Ihat  day^.my  mrnie  \m't  Iteten    Omp 


Mi^  tMiflSiehfii^- Kbif  a'lhlrry  ode,*  «»d  a  lieaitli  l»: 
aV^goDd'%«iM,  ^VpM  6rimai)y  ill  the  parish  of  Cromen^ 
WUt  aot  drink  h'lMir' 

a*Wfcf  «i^|y,  Sir,"  cried  Alfred j  *' who  could 
iS0k^^4it' i^ttttii^  «o  oordi^5  and  a  toast  so  well  a|i» 
lfe^9:iiild  I  atifioije  niyl^rotiier  Wolf  will  heartily 
jlkli^ji^litil^tir  dear  «iftter  Jessy  mfiy  shortly  experience: 
tilHHi^ioeas  that  Ibe  Lady  Agatha  did  this  morniugi 
itt'jilf^ieQtiDg  tx>  the  arms  of  a  fond  husband  a  son  ami 
bdf,  to  inherit  the  virtues  of  a  hnppy  ^roiiy.^' 

^  Aye  do  thee  lad,  do  thee  lad/'  cried  the  fisher^ 
bigMy  delated  that  Alfied  had  asked  of  Wolf  what 
he  Eek  aabaniedj  «fter  certain  stipulations  bad  passjod 
tMnmll  IbeniyOf  doing  himself)  and  with  a  smile  of 
geolribe  good  humour,  he  added  ^  ^'  it  will  do  my  heaul 
9Mf<to  aee  tbee  cusey  and  comfortable,  so  do  tbee» 
cktok  Jessy's  kealth,  and  all  the  rest  of  it,  wilttbw 

'^WsV.  iffistaiHly  understood  the  me^niog  of  his  pro^ 
iStlkot^  8ild'  whatever  sacrifice  he  made  to  his  own  feelr 
ifi|fi[^  be  determined  to  graiify  his^.and  immediately 
drAilk^  Alfreid's  toast,  with  the  best  grace  a  man  could 
assume  whose  heart  was  wipithing  und^  the  pangs  ci 
hopeless  and  unconquerable  passion ;  bat  it  a|)pear£d 
ae  genuine  to  the  unsophis^tiQated  Peter,  that  he  could 
not  help  fjacolating,  though  inwardly  to  bim^elQ 
^  Thank  God,  thee.be  a  man  again;  and  the  evil 
spirit  thai  did:  rule  thee  be  clean  gone  oat  of  thy 
heart  for  even"  The  remaining  hours  were  passed  by 
tfaem  in  tfie  utmost  harmony  and  peace,  each  reiir- 
iDf^tio  their  renpeotive  chambers  satisfied  with  t^e.par^ 
ttiey  had  itel  'nigfat  porloniaef^  whiob^  like  a^  genilis 
a  10  BB 
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optatey  socNfi  had  the  desired  eflbotof^lcwingitboir  eyes 
m  balmy  sleep ;  and  if  Wolf  was  wot  h^/pyf^fho  pmyed 
to  be  soy  and  that  the  object  oo^ 'wAoiKifaitf.ioiil'ihuii^ 
•with  dotage,  might,  in  the  tender  elfirknWhkrti  aatnyt^ 
bad  given  her,  in  addition  to  4hat  ^  nvifev  efei^'^fbc 
blessings  of  a  fond  and  happy  mother ;  and  that^  M^ 
sweet  innocent  might,  when  the  opening  bod  should 
ripen  into  maturity,  be  ever  sensible  of  the  eberished 
care  bestowed  on  it4)y  the  lovely  and  accomplished 
anthor  of  its  being. 

•  -In  the  mean  while,  time  flew  with  roseate  wings 
V>ver  the  families  of  Montault  and  Bi-aganza.  Lord 
'Montague  felt  in  the  birth  of  his  son,  an  augmentation 
of  the  happiness  which  he  before  enjoyed  with  'bis 
iovely  wife,  who  after  six  weeks  confinement,  received 
the  congratulations  of  all  her  friends  at  a  splendM 
party  at  her  own  magnificent  mansion,  given  by  her 
•lord,  to  commemorate  the  happy  event  which  had 
taken  place  in  his  family;  and  at  which  the  Duke^i^f 
Braganza,  the  Marquis  and  Marcbioness  of^Montcmlt, 
were  present ;  also  Lady  Lavinia,  who  was  0ow  on  tlie 
eve  of  being  the  bride  of  Lord  Winstone ;  for  in  <x>m- 
pliment  to  his  »ister,^Lo#d  Montague  could  not  with 
'Propriety  omit  his  lordship's  name  in  the  cards  of  in- 
vitation which  were  issued  out  on  this  splendid  oe<:|p 
•sion,  and  Lord  Winstone  was  one  of  the  visitors  ever 
after  at  Violet  Vale. 

As  to  Agatha  herself,  on  the  day  she  received  ber 
friends,  she  appeared  so  delicately  lovely,  that  her 
beauty  was  rather  considerably  improved  than  dimi- 
nished by  her  recent  eonfinement;  while  the  fascinat* 
ifig  expression  of  her  countenance,  which  waa  always 
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«Qimtt^  ^vMi-ii^eetueM  and  the  most  exquisite  sen- 
9ihiliiff^WB»\9o  tXHichiogly  beautifal,  whet)  bhe  gave 
'kettbkod  lor tier  lord,  and  he  led  her  into  the  drawiog- 
mOiPi  4is^hc.oourtesied  gracefally  on  receiving  the 
^binipfiiBicttU  atKl  congratuliUions  of  all  his  numerous  , 
IrieDdB*  that  it  was  not  possible,  even  for  the  most 
nuMSOrous  envy,  not  to  have  admired  her. 

Arrayed  in  vestments  of  the  pui'est  white,  and  with 
m  cap  of  the  finest  lace,  through  which  a  profusion  of 
dark  brown  glossy  hair  was  only  partially  concealed 
— -never  had  she  looked  so  transcendantly  lovely  y  and 
when  Lord  Winstone  approached  her,  it  was  certain 
that  he  could  not  suppress  an  involuntary  feeling  of 
something  that  bordered  on  envy,  that  Lord  Montague 
wu  10  possession  of  such  a  woman,  for  whom,  at  .'a 
dkfaot  period,  he  himself  had  sighed;  and  he  ^JCr 
etaimed — 

4<  Though  last  not  least,  consider  me*  Lady  Agatha 
jMneufSt  the  number  of  your  husband's  friends,  who 
f^otce  in  congratulating  you  on  the  happy  event  for 
wkk?h  we  are  this  day  assembled  at  his  lordship's 
hoapitable  mansion.  May  long  succeeding  years  of 
happiness  unequalled  crown  the  sweet  boy ;  and  may 
btt  name  ever  reflect  a  lustre  on  the  house  of  Bragausa 
.  and  Montault/* 

As  this  was  uttered  in  a  loud  k^,  it  met  the  ear 
of  the  Duke,  who  was  at  that  moment  gazing  on  the 
face  of  his  beloved  child  with  an  unspeakable  delight, 
whk^h  none  but  the  raptures  of  a  father  ever  knew,  who 
could  boast  of  the  possession  of  such  a  daughter ;  and 
tie  exclaimed,  ckse  at  the  elbow  of  Lord  Winstone--* 

**  Thank  yba  my  lord,  thank  you,  for  tbe  anited 
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compliments  you  have  bestowed,  botli  on  my  daughter 
and  her  father ;  and  I  hope  the  period  is  not  very  far 
distant,  when  we  shall  both  have  occasion  to  <^9l^ra-» 
tulate  yoor  lordship  on  the  same  happy  event,  and 
when  the  heir  of  Winstone  will  be  added  to  theXannly 
group." 

His  lordship  bowed  gracefully  to  the  Duke^s  com- 
pliment, and  the  checks  of  Lady  Lavinia  were  tinged 
with  a  slight  blu^h,  as  she  drew  near  to  her  lovely  sis*' 
ferMn">Iaw,  and  took  her  station  by  her  side,  wbisper- 
ilDg  in  her  etir— 

^'  (leavens,  Agatha  I  how  could  you  think  of  disguis* 
big  yourself  in  that  frightful  odious  cap,  and  that  chimsy 
lace  itiff,  i^'hich  completely  hides  the  form  of  your  sbouU 
dcrs?  But  that  robe  is  pretty,  and  would  be  vastly 
becoming  without  the^rufif,  and  yet  you  look  better 
than  before  your  confinement.  But  surely  you  do  not 
intend  to  nurse  your  little  boy  yourself?  No,  it  would 
be  barbarous  to  spoil  that  pretty  neck ;  aud  its  a  hui^- 
dred  to  one  whether  Montague  will  suffer  you  tp  cIo 
any  such  thing.''    To  which  Agatha  gravely  replie^T* 

^^  And  do  you  imagine  Lady  Lavinia,  that  I  think  if 
necessary  to  ask  your  brother's  permission  bow  I  aqu 
to  nurse  my  child?  or  that  from  ridiculous  vanity,  pr 
absurdity  of  fashion,  I  am  to  withhold  the  nourishment 
which  nature  ever  intended  for  a  mother  to  give  to  her 
idfaut  ?  No^  in  all  tbiqgs  else  I  would  be  subservient 
to  the  will  of  my  husband ;  but  in  this  particular  J 
will  be  guided  wholly  by  my  own  inclinations." 

'^  Well  I  don't  intend  to  do  any  thing  of  the  kind 
myself  when  I  am  married,"  retorted  her  ladyship* 
I  would  nc^^er  consent  to  efpoil  my  siiape  for  a  little 
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.!qiit  tbitC  woyld  ucver  tliauk  me  for  it,  wbcu  it.  no 
loDfr^  fraiited  rpy  assistance." 

,  ^*  Mj'.qear^you  will  certaiuly  tbiak  differeotly  wheo 
you  ar^f^  moihec  yuarself,"  uttered  Agatha';  "  aiid  till 
Ifaen  I  cannot  enter  into  any  discussioD  with  yon  on  the 
sobject,  nor. have  wc  time ;  for  aome  more  of  your  bro- 
tiier's  guests  are  arrived,  and  they  will  thick  it  strange 
if  I  do  not  pay  my  respects  to  thenn" 

Now  it  is  certain  that  Lord  Winstooe  not  being  fitr 
distaut,  bad  overheard  every  syllable  of  the  conversi^ 
tion  that  bad  passed  between  Lady  Lavinia  and  her 
lovely  consin ;  and  the  contniit  in  the  sentiment  of  each 
was  not  ver>'  advantageous  to  his  bride  elect,  while  be 
felt  the  most  glowing  admiration  for  the  wife  of  the  so 
greatly  envied  Lord  Montague;  but  his  intimacy  bad 
gone  too  far  with  the  daughter  of  the  Marquis,  for  a 
man  of  honour  to  retract  the  proposals  be  had  already 
made  ber ;  but  unfortunately,  she  had  given  his  lord- 
s^rp  a  necessary  hint  of  ber  dbpiuilion,  which  other- 
\rite  be  had  never  known,  and  he  determined  to  be 
guided  by  it  hereafter  whEro  the  boly  knot  was  tied, 
and  to  prevent,  by  a  husband's  authority,  her  lady- 
ship^s  intended  charitable  plans  towards  his  oflspring 
and  her  own.  It  was  many  weeks  beKire  Lady  Agatha 
was  able  to  lake  foer  accustomed  walks  in  the  beautiful 
gardens  and  plantations  that  surrounded  Violet  Vale ; 
so  anxious  and  attentive  was  she  to  discharge  her  ma- 
ternal duties  to  her  infant;  for  although  a  careful 
nnrse  was  provided,  yet  she  steadily  adhered  to  her 
rnrmcr  ret!olntion  of  suckling  it  herself,  at  which  Lord 
Montague  expressed  some  sl^bt  objection,  which  was 
eotjnterbalan'ccd  by  the  pertoasife  argnmAits  and  be- 
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witching  eloquence  of  his  lovely  wife ;  who  tcndciiy 
reproaching  bim^  while  she  yet  held  her  sweet  babe  in 
her  arms,  exclaimied— «    •  ■    »",:«■.;•..'' J>dB5»ir>ii» 

*^  Oh  my  Lord,  and  can  yon  indeed  wiah  ihePiD^  rtHlP- 
quish  the  sweetest  task  imaginable  to  a-fond^'^dcAihtfrfk 
heart )  Look  in  the  face  of  my  smiling  IntkoMirviM 
tell  me  whether  yoo  think  it  docs  notdcseive  a^fte 
sacrifices  to  \)c  made  for  its  helpless  sake,  sonOfe  flkk* 
sures  given  up  ?  For  what  wonM  pleasurea  avail' ^, 
were  I  to  bciiold  my  cherub  droop  and  sicken  for  Wtaibt 
of  the  nutriment  which  natnre  has  so  kindly  ^lefiilid 
for  it  in  a  mother's  breast  P  And  what  motbek^^'OiMt 
she  be  tVho,  being  supplied  with  the  meaBi^-  iroM 
deny  it  to  her  tender  ofl&pring  ?  Oh  cby  MbntiigMy 
believe  me  not  so  cruel,  or  so  unjust !  in  all  otMcr 
things  command  me,  but  in  this  allow  me  to  gortita 
myself." 

^*  My  best,  my  dearest  love,"  uttered  Lord  M onta^- 
guc,  gazing  with  unutterable  fondness  on  his  beautenwi 
wife,  and  clasping  both  her  and  his  infant  son  with  fer- 
vour to  his  breast ;  **  and  think  you  I  would  teich 
you  to  neglect  your  child,  or  that  I  do  not  cherish  it 
for  thy  sake  as  dearly  as  its  own  ?  I  had  other  fears*— 
fears  for  thee  my  gentle  love;  your  health,  more  pre- 
cious to  me  than  life  itself,  might  be  injured  by  this 
duty  to  our  sweet  babe.  I  had  no  other  motive  in 
dissuading  you  from  your  purpose,  save  alone  anxiety 
for  thee." 

Lady  Agatha,  however,  in  reply  to  her  fond  lord,  found 
arguments  sufficiently  powerful  to  convince  him  that 
her  health  could  never  be  impaired  by  a  system  so 
natural,  and  so  dclightfnlly  sweet ;  and  the  young  Or- 
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laodo^  (foriie  was  named  after  the  Duke^  at  the  parti- 
culftiOeqttest  of  Lord  MoDtagoe)  continued  hourly  to 
increase  in  strength  and  beauty.  The  freshness  of  the 
J19M'Was).tn  liis  healthy  looks,  and  his  exquisitely  fine 
fqranediieatiires  were  moulded  like  those  of  his  beau- 
UfHJ^s  mother,  so  that  the  boy  might  have  been  a  sub- 
ject for  the  statuary  before  he  was  six  months  old; 
being  so  lively  and  animated,  he  required  less  of  bis 
mother's  attention  than  if  he  had  been  of  a  sickly  con- 
stitution ;  and  for  whole  hours  would  his  Grace  dandle 
him  in  his  arms,  from  thence  he  would  be  handed  to 
his  father,  then  to  the  Marquis;  and  sometimes  wbeo 
the  Marchioness  condescended  to  pay  her  daugbter-iii- 
law  a  morning  vbit  with  Lady  Lavinia,  they  would  each 
take  the  little  pet  in  their  arms,  and  bestow  the  high* 
est  encomiums  on  his  improving  growth  and  beauty. 

**  Well,  I  protest  the  boy  will  be  an  absolute  giant^" 
nilcred  her  ladyship,  returning  him  to  the  arms  of  his 
WNTae;  '*  his  limbs  are  perfectly  athletic  already.'' 

:  *^  Indeed  he  is  ^uite  a  little  monster,"  observed  Lady 
Lax^inia,  ^'  and  yet  so  prodigiously  handsome,  that  I 
{irotest  I  almost  envy  Agatha  for  having  so  sweet  a 
creature." 

^^  That  is  a  great  compliment  after  you  have  called 
him  a  monster,"  uttered  Agatha,  and  smiled ;  **  but 
whatever  he  may  be,  it  is  not  his  personal  qualifica* 
tioos  that  I  shall  ever  be  particularly  anxious  about^ 
provided  his  mind  reflects  a  mirror  that  I  can  always 
look  at.  without  blushing." 

^'  Now  that  is  so  exactly  like  you,"  uttered  Lady 
Lavinia,  suppressing  a  sort  of  a  half  ironical  smile^  but 
not  daring  immediately  to  level  it  at  her  lovely  sister* 
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dim  ltip|)«ilii^tk>  •tqr^tta^iftioi^biif^^ 
lAft^KM^f^'M^  to  ploik&smft£U  od)  idrfJcnd  aid  fUiw 

it^»'«i^^!fe^«i»ter  of  Lard  Mootligi|gM9Mtau^)jsfn\H^^ 

ief*«*^*4!h^««t*iiig  called  to  •CQWJ»»f/o^  it.  i^^ojjj^ 
^Wij-^i^tfidy  ^Ifiitha  to  so  cxtrem%  twa«\<P^V*^ 
^  am  b^  t^^llB^cd  io  fattue  wUh  wjr  w>f^gf>p% 
iW«*^«t'-Vicfl0i  Vate,«iDcetheprweo  li^>«j^ 

Ai8iPiWttt4n-1«\v^ «re «o  dkiagreeaWc  toiierv'V  w  -.dJ  1o 
'^^'Arffl'WifhdUt  gk^loi^  Agstfaa  a  moment's  tkamPS  fi^K 
tiS  li»*^ii^t4^ii«  tind<  iBBnhing  speech,  tfae  Mar^i9g$i|R 
tetkitftiiy  at^e,  tuning. :  Lady  Layinia  tQ\{(iifm(^99^ 
WlSfesfc^d-mi^^of  the  >a|»rtmcn1t  to.  a«d||len1y,  .^jftfetlja 
KtMaiMHti;  wha  had  ^bt  jofr  bia  b«i9  4ttripB  AHtMVM 
««'«ie  carriage  twiswaiOag  ftt^tbe^dpWr  haA^JWfi^ 
Vh^A6  roacat  himself,  orttofoc^tmajfi  to|jpt  ^c^yi^it^ 
%l;eps  for  his  ladies  to  get  into  it.  The  in?jyiffl|y 
«Md  ka«^bty  tone  ia  tidiioh  her  IMy^ip  de8ic94;.ti;^ 
4hty\foald  instaiitly  procited  taMpo^tXIiiat^^jf^ 
^t&i*fftov0A  to:bar  dcmetlioa  Uiat ^fa^r:  ]iKly«hi|^^ 
4M)t ^  Ibia  praeise  tnofneot  ia  vhe  av^eeten^  ^  9A^J^^f^fr 
4)lft^f^t««lr)p6rB ;  foWcb, *OH»rijf|^-r|^fg|,^<^in^Q./q^ 

I^CM «o  ckber. the^Marqtiis.or  the JMca^rfStMb  N9<^'t^ 

ibiHlPof  Wsilfttl&gtellHsol^.'pa«ft^  ItlM^  -t^^e^ff^^f^ 

4fh  tbnv'ini  <thauBooi8fty^.  Ui  jbal w§^  i^AHfl^^r  lid^ 

feCiiMteU«sii*)d'doariMic^         in^^tf^^tHDopa  qf^jfiffr 


eunfimaiismdihmrmSBk  moreffedimbte^xmipaiiiQQ  tfam 
lM%i4Fil«»elddilelM^id  her  fiMbiotiM^  da<«bter  5  y^ 
vgHh  hit  brother  the  Mavqab  be  very  freqoepliljr  spn( 
tMMdi»y^4drMe€H(Mewi0  pasMonalely  atUcbed  ta  ibit 
qdfelf  pdAceebift,  aod  mcelleot  4iieo^  betwero^  w1)qo| 
iMlftfe  lady  there  \««s  not  the  sUgbtett  oongeiiMaity  q( 
tftk^^n&MmtiDiy  or  feeUog  1  but  most  uofortooately  loir 
At^kHnfm,  be  did  not  omke  this  di^mm^ry  till  it  waf 
lob^  kfie^  itnd  that  be  bad  made  the  beaotifiil  JUd]f 
Lavinia  Moitiiner  the  MarcbipoeM  of  MoDtaiilt*  If 
nbt  Ad  not  please  her  bosbandy  however,  she  was  j^ 
great  iivowite  with  her  aiotber-iii-Jawy  the  Di;cbe» 
of  Bngiaaa^  fiurahe  waf  capable  of  all  the  art  aipf) 
itoeiielial  was  requisite  to  form  a  complete  woioiiif 
of  ^  worVdy  with  aoertain  fiiscimtioo,  which  randerefl 
A  ao  ififlkeeit  matter  to  .please  those  00  whom  eh^ 
Mmt  10  exert  Us  bewitphiog  power;  and  none  were  S9 
imie^itible  of  this  fascioatiou  as  those  she  iii)eiide4 
Itt'-'* dbisaiie*  These  were  points,  so  much  io  k^ 
Molir  in  die-estimiatioD  of  the  Diicbessi  that  she  oftei) 
ftoteMed^  Uiat  if  her  son  had  married  uty  other  woma;i 
tbtuk  Lady  Lavioia  Mortimer,  she  woold  never  eitbqr 
httife  liofgiven  hiai,  or  have  been  able  to  bave  endnr^d 
kn  wHe  iif  her  presence  j  but  that*  Lady  Lsviuia  n'as 
ieiM%lll:berfmbf  and  a  female  after  ber  own  Jieari. 
ft  WBS:M  wonder  therefore  that  ber  Grace  eonUnued 
M  HMMob.  abroad^  and  was  always  to  be  found  in  the 
eociety  of  the  Maiqnis  md  hia  ladly ;  u»d  that  when 
iicud  Mcpts^pie  was  born,  she  was  se.  paasiooate^ 
isttaohed  l€  ber  fiule  grandson.  The  chief  aim  of  ber 
nmbilion  was  to  make  him  die  heir  of  hisnnele  the 
jDoke  pf  Biagaflea^  then  an  exU^  self4iaaaabad,  eb«ef* 
A 10      ^  IF 


9Sp  liHB  FISHER'S  DAUGHTBIt. 

.Jen,  Mwd-  0ijiitai>  4n  .i^  .for  .di«tant  janij,  nKxii^iing 
^BoterMhQvMipptfsed  untimely* dc»tb^pf^  bis.  beAiteous 
itfifiB^nid  firfaoidtughter  j  b|it  whp^,  l^  tbe  mjcft^^ 
Moiirof  the  wily  Dochess.  and  tbgt  agent  of  misdriier, 
Pkcrld'  Michelio,  were  immored  in  t;b,e;.wa^s  qf.Che 
old  ^ftbbeyy-^the  one  dead, — thd  other  Vyiug^  Y|e^.  tfie 
Miottaer  slept  beneath  its  itKiuldcring  walli|:iQ  dpatii; 

.  ■-■■■■■  ■.•w>:  ; 

lielr  gende  tnffertiig  persecute*  spirit  bad.  r^u^bed  its 

MtiVe  akies;  and  was  at  rest  and«  peace  with,  kindred 

'afegeta  there.  *  Bdt  tbe  child  remained  ^  the  (letress.  of 

/^f-^nztf  Was  living;  by  the  destinatiofi  of  Aiinigbty 

"'frbvM^lide  she  yet  survited  the  cruel  fate  oflier  qn* 

''^AxHttAettipthirf  and  while  helf  iltustrious  iatli^:  wept 

'rt}6^1ojis  of  bisin&h^daughfefy  as  well  as  of  his  lovely 

£kl- adored  Agatha  Delernsa,  that  dabghter  was  mira* 

'cdloosly 'preserved,  ftndvhrtuodsly  protected;  4^6* was 

;bei4nitfed  by  heaven  to  live  to  crush  tbp  malicei'  dei^t 

the  ptiri)ose9  arid  revenge  tbe  cruelty  of  her  oK^|)er^s 

vhidibtive  enemi^ ;  a  living  instrument  to  fMVff^.fhe 

ftiefficacyof  all  mortal  power^iwhen  opposed  to,,^he 

itnerrihg one  of  Him  whose  eaglet  eye^a^  it  gla/uccs 

downwards  on  the  creatures  formed  of  bis  pwn' hand, 

can  pierce  adamanlihe  rbcka,  or  search  ioto^be  deep 

recesses  of  Ocean's  boundless  ind  immeasurable  depths. 

And  what  were  the  sensations  of  this  guilty  murderous 

woman,  when  »he  found  that  it  was  so  ^  What  awful 

and  tremendous  agftifctions  shook  her  fragile  fopmyood 

i^exielrated  .  her  iomost  soul!  and  what -fears,  crept 

ihrbugh  her  dhilly  veins  at 'the  apprctecfa  of  dealb^  that 

i:ing  of  terrors,  mtder  the  ebnvictiou  that  she ^had 

shfncd^'ftgAinst'  heaven,  and  despaired  of  that  mercy 

which  so  oft  she  had  refused  to  give  to  another!  And 
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^  gBioed  f^treogtn,  and  at  length  her  brain  became  be- 
wildered*.   She. raved  of  the  lost  angel  her  cruelty  had 
laid  low  iu  the  dast;  niore  frantically  she  called  on 
t^anlo  MicfaeUo  to  sa^ve  the  infant  daughter  of  her  b;  « 
loved  Oriaudd;  then^  as  if  fancying  that  she  stood. on  the 
.'  sea-beat  shore,  and  on  the  cliff  where  the  fatal  -d^d 
wis  aooomplished,  she  would  moi;e  loudly  exclaioi  to 
Piulo  to  atop  the  boat,  to  throw  Agatha  into  the  ,spa, 
hot  to  save  the  infant.    Thus  were  the  crioies  pf,4he 
'''Ihiehessrof  Br^ganza  known  even  to  the  atteodautis^^t^at 
^'lurroundcd  her  bed  of  death,  and  shuddered  at;  forshc 
iiiHrer  ceased  to  rave  of  those  crimes  in  the  l^eu\in§  of 
'''^liei^doiaestics  tiU  the. delirium  subsided;  and  then  Jfhe 
''^Heipired,  an  awful  spectacle  to  those  to  whom^  she  Jbad 
^  ^ittM^fessed  her  crimes,  and  «  terrible  example  .of  jhc 
^^^kciftof  vtoletit  and  vindictive  passions  and  rempi;^- 
^"\&n  prejudice,  when  carried  to  an  ungovernable  e^ccess, 
'  Ittd-'chcrtsbed  by  the  hateful  sentiments  of  pride|»  fit'^i- 
'  ^' Ution,  and  jealousy.  ••         , 

' ' '  •   And  although'  the  amiable  Marquis,  who  was  in  no 
ivtfjr  accountable  for  bis  mother's  transgressions^  and 
'  '  i9Tiir  whose  fraiities  he  wished  to  cast  the  veil  of  obli- 

'    #tqn.  and  bad  ever  shed  a  silent  tear,  took  every:  pre* 

• 

'^  CBUttoft)  that  prudence  and  delicacy  could  suj;gest,  by 

-  rinforming  her  domestics  that  h^r  wild  ravings,  were 

''  merely  the  effects*  of  the  contagions  disorder  with 

iWbich  she;  had   been  so.  suddenly  seized;  yet  they 

%«)rc  not -to  be  so  blinded,  although  hkiff  motive. Wjs^  so 


/< 
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praiae-wortby  in  her.  son.    She  had  spokeo  Icrodlj  of 

tb^Thjikti  or  ilf«giimav>Ddb^  «««4bi^  ^,^^^''' 

Dc^crhiMi  M  of  htif  inlkm'dabgii^^ 
•df/tb  cbnjtiocttoii  ulA  one  PKdto  li^lT^oV^  hi^^^'' 
6Mriiy€A  both  the  mothei'  Atd  tlfe'i«(Atdf  ^  id^^(S{''l'' 
tierldng  Attach^  m«ab/who  ha^b^b  Itf  iif!i^'dr^ii^^ 
service  a  considerable  uomber  df  yt^rir^  il^Wi^^  sSfi^lii-'''^^ 
ed  at  the  cohfesaioD  she  hail  itiiute^iind  iiK  Wj£bi||/iit*^^^ 
hidi^'  of  her  itAn,  that  they  Imai)Bdiii%'6bgii^      W 
dUtiSB^,  th^  Marquis  wishing  to  iretaid  tbeiki  JEbi"  diw  ' 
Vers'r^&sons.    Bdit  %6  this  proposal  bovrever  gMerooa 
of  ihe^^fcitfis,  tidb^  of  ^ki  wdold  listen,  btit  dtebtly  •■'■ 
withllt^:  add  a  short  timis  after  the  Interment  of  thc^  ' 
i)nlSikkii\'^ihef  viete  finally  discharged,  iurcordin^  td  ' 


their  earnest  requests. 

libt'rtihnotirl  tvbb  cHu  stop  the  toiq^e  b(  romoiirt' 
Bid  Aiib  bo^n  cefilse  to  How,  or  the  wfaids  toM6yi" 
roQg)iTy/and  thfey  will  obey  yon  a»  readilf  as  tiiibdiir''''' 
stop  iti  ioiid  baWlibg/    lliere  is  a  brass  tniiMpei^^'^ 
alK^ys  'near  when  scandal  or  defkmation  goes  abrUidf/'^^^ 
very  nnlilce  to  that  with  which  fame  sounds  a  victory^-'^ 
and  this  bribis  trample  was  pretty  well  Mown  afaoiii' 
the  neighbourhood  of  Cromer  and'  its  vicfaaity,  sdoil^  ^ 
afldr  the  domestics  o^  the  Duchess  of  Bnqianza  had 
quitted  the  Cbttage  on  tlie  Cliff  i  and  somi  this  sbyi 
roclcet  burst  forth,  and  proclaimed  to  the  astonish^ 
inhabitants,  that  Miss  Agatha  Singretbu,  Svh'o  was  aopi* 
posed  tb  )>e  the  daughter*  of  the  unfortunate  Captain 
that  was  d^bwflbd  on  the  n%ht  of  the  tem^t;  Wit  nd 
other  tWb  the'li^hMs  of  the  Dubeof  Bragtitta,'«nd 
consequeifcly  th^  grauddaugfat^  bf  theDbehais  wMnti 
sbt^iiiiiWeM^&  to  dcstby  wltb^ts  ttiofher;  'aAdrbV^ 


dt 
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'*^«^\A'^!S^;»«'*f  ber.ttnuaeww  hid  w(, ' 
*"'9(!»:l^«U'i6iPWf '*;^'*  Pf  *^'  wicked  pious  proTwl , 
"^l^if  1^°ufl9*Wf-  il>«*'«e  did.  AgBtba  nulw  be?  . 
'^f1?i?J?SFif4?''''f^°''S  ^^™  ^''''^  ^'  ^'°*'*'  fatb«r, 
C^i^^S^Q^iie^^Uiui  Ae  londoit  wdttDatioui  wid 
rejq^t^  m  Cr^tper  prevukd. 

AdRiiffid  before,  wbeo  oonsidered  onjf  as  the  daugh- 
ter uf  the  recJaae  that  tired  la  tbe  Cottage  on  tlfe  CliET, 
and  pitted  when  ilie  afterwarda  becaaie  his  orpb«Di  she 
WM  DOW  perfectly  idolized  as  the  wife  of  Lord  Moiija- 
goe  Hoataalt*    Tbouaands  of  spectators  wtV^.iR  . 
tbe  lioors  of  the  church  on  the  morning  that  hep.pppr  . 
tills  were  solemuized,  and  poor  and  rich  tbofntred, , 
down   blessiogs   on   her  beaateoua  head)  vh^  .h^  • 
boQDtjr  extended  to  alL     Nor  was  bcr  kird  slQW.ia, 
fullowing  her  example;  meat,  bread,  and  clotbiogw^ 
distfiboted  aoaparingly  to  all  who  taivuiahed  in  sii^k- 
Mtf^fif^  were  luning  in  want,  and  they  bleued;  the  . 
taoai,.|hat  such  an  aogsl  of  charity  had  come  amou^,  ^ 
then, 

qi|t  tbe  Manhiooess  of  MeutauU  had  Pfjver  been  a 
(arporite,  and  she. was  thought  less  oT,  owing  \/a  sooic 
reports  which  had  formerly  prevailed  of  ber  hidyabtp 
having  been  privy  to  some  secret  ncgodatioos  wbic|h 
bad  beeo  carried  on  by  tbe  Dowager  Dnchess  of  Bra- 
gansa).  and  there  was  not  a  doabt  but  tbe  rsport  w^ 
not  wholly  witboot  fonndatioD,  thongb  stifled  io  ita 
Urtb  by  lbs  re-nppeamnce  of  Agatha  and  her  foster 
fiilber,  Caplain  Hnglet^n.  There  wap  danger  therefore 
of  cpffamyfaig:  <to.  tuniab.  the^rigbit  e»x!ll!^  t^f 
such  W  .al^  pi.iMTJtff  and  wa  will.  iiqt,]ir9fK»t|9e, 
bcr  to  be  90  base  or  devoid  of  fedii^  as  to  iutimiilf 


tti^t^he  exactly  wished  it ;  Tdi^lA^iiA*^  {ili6f  ^^  of 
lier  s6i),  tod  that  8011  wal^  ktiH^b^dKHMgi^ff^tt^b^iM^ 
hii  visiter,  the  Udy  Lannia,  always  Iki^ «  j^nkkttjr 
donftlderatioh  with  beautifol  mamtiiii. '  -^'- --^^  i^rf  gni. 
But  beaatifdl  mamma  dared  more  ^o^fael^ti#1lltRyifa^ 
did  foraoy  other  e^riWyheiog.  Amhitii^'^^)^€?,^mi 
personal  vanity,  were  the  leading  featoife^'fi^W^  d^^ 
l^ctc^r ;  and  she  heeded  tiot  What  aa6rific€iferabeiiiiAde't6 
her  darfing  shrine/ what  hearts  she  tortured^  what-fetl^. 
idgs  she  mortified^  or  what  bap^lnieSs  «he  deprived  her 
fellow  treatures  of,  so  that '  she  cottld  make,  oblattotals 
tcr  this  god  of  beridolatry.  '  '  -^ 

^^"The  magnificence  of  her  daUghter*in-hiW|  aod^the 
'adithilfati'on  which  constantly  followed  her  step^>>ltb€t 
in  private  .or  in  public/ ''made  her  to:  writhe '^niKter 
the  ^itiaft  of  envy's  Utterest  qrite;  -and^  teC' for 
ttl0  pi^nce  of  the  Duke,  she  ,wonld  hata'rimid^'^^ 
fearful  attack  on  the  repose  of  Agatha,  ha^sfc^M^ttl^U 
'itb  havc^put  her  oppttitions  in  fartillery  against? li<;I^^U)ut 
{he  Duke  being  present  was  an  obstacle  which^  ^''\i¥&' 
tent  was  an  insormonntable  barrier  to  Her  maffgijfatit 

^-'  Her  lynx-eyed  jealousy  had  watched  wiih-uf^svmU 

'assiduity  to  find  a  speck  In  Agatha  since  she'  bad^bft- 

••  •         •     , 

come  the  wife  of  her  son,  'but  in  vain;  only-' n|ior$ 
'bright,  as'  Aie  breached  her  banefui^  look  ^n  the  mirroi^ 
did  it  appear ;  but  though  she  c6uld  discover  no^^pgok 
i  A  this  transparent  mirror -which  reflc^ed  tbe:vi^til€s 
of  Agatha,'  she  htfd'  searched,  and  -she  hadibond-lc  in 

•  her  son,  and  that  speck  was  jealoiibyj  Wbk^h4dtef  the 
;biriK  of  lifs  Soln  'began  to  brdak'impereepCib.y  forth 

'  '^h'n^ahy  oo^asic/n^. '         '•    ' 


<•* 


^MlbbM^  Wh^ft)^  v^flMed .  w .  opportunity  of  gwiif^r 
log  her  revenge  oi^  |}fUt'4&iigl)ter-io-law,  it  gave .V:^  the 
«l»«*fPfiilytMlhfifl^hc;,fir?t.fii8cpyered  it,  pangs  of  the 

KmhW»f\lfi^fi^\fi  Agouy;  and  this  fault  iu  her  son 

4(lMb  lti^<^iWW/v4J^^mioed  to  work  upoiii  by  inc^nf» 

<(^^l9(9ftt««di,9il>9ii^  and  cruel  that  ever  entered  ibp 

iM|gil94(ftoi^.pf«a  jealous  and  envious  wpoian;  au4,§^ 

^^0et  were  her  silent  approaches  io.  undernijiije  the 

piBneeof  this  celestial  angel,  th^t  she  of  all  other's  (hje 

least  suspected  her  malignant . designs. ,    It  was  neces- 

atjy  (berefore  to  keep  on  terms  with  ber>  and  not  only 

fifH  terms,  but  to  appear  her  warmest  friend,  and ,  ippf  t 

/^(^as julmir^r.    Of  course  her  visits  to  YipUt^Vale 

^Vferc^oow  more  frequent,  and  ber  baugtity  demj^^iipiif  itp 

ib^^)laogbter-in-law  changed  for  one  of  the  Qip^t.fasci- 

iWttil^ftge^Meness.  t  ....  „ 

i(i(iAf>^»ihe.  spirit  who.  guided  her  .in  this  d^inpip^c 

j^iiepe  was  the  prying  Mrs.  Tartlet,  who  bad  jlately 

>bl^;4^fSag^i(y  to  discover  what  nobody  else  could» 

that  the  young  Lord  Orlando  favoured  greatly  pf.  the 

i^^9i(Biig  gentleman  who  was  so  great  a  favourite  of  Ijiady 

Jttontault's;  that  be  was  absolutely  exactly  made  Jike 

^jonngMr.  Wolf;  and  that  she  had  never  called. lately 

,^  Violet  Vale,  hot  be.  was  sittipg  with  ber  ladyship, 

;^i|^iog.  and ,  bestoiyjug  the .  fondest  citresj^es ,  pp  t|ie 

jfPIHfig  Lord  Oriapdo;  laqd  that  the.  child  absolptely 

Aic^  oot  jts  little  arms  to  him,  and  pried  after  him  as 

jHft^pitiy  ^  if  he  was  its  own  father*  . 

I  '  uAi.Jtbif  HQpin/ept  the  Marchioness  was  Jn^o^en^y^re- 

ciioing  on  an  elegant  ittoman,  with.  Jb|er  eyes, ^|||^sl)^^^^ 


992  THi  visiinV  IKAuMirite. 

'While  Lady  Uvinia  ^ras  tiea4ioir  WtMlOltM  mav^iik, 
in  ord^  to  keep  tier  from  a  ^t  6(  (biivi^ikiin;fd^ 
AKeiard  aod  Eloise»  wbfch  Ktie  1l^  ielecM'fMAb'^ 
library  in  preferebce  to  att  aillier»i  beeai^e,  id'ipf'ilk* 
served  to  ble«utifal  maninia,  tba^  the  isatj^Was  so 
fuoDy;  and  beautiful  mamitia  had  encobfa^g^  (fliciiiiea 
by  lalighiDg  at  the  bbsert^lioo.  Her  fadysbfp  bad 
just  arrived  at  the  .passage  where  Elots^e,  in  olie  of  tHa 
tender  epistles  to  her  favourite  Abetard,  ttios  ex« 
presses  herself:—  n 

**  How  oft  when  prest  to  manias  have  I  said. 
Curse  on  all  laws  but  those  which  lore  hat  madc} 
Kui  Cssai^i  empress  would  I  prove,  .. 

Noy  make  me  mistress  to  the  maa  I  love.** 

'    Lady  Lavinia  paused  and  bltmhed  at  the  iimnonUity 
^sqch  a  thought;  at  length  she  exclaimed<^ 

^  Is  that  right  inaroma?" 

To  which  her  ladyships  half  jest,  but  certainly  more^ 
tfiab  the  other  half  in  earnest,  replied"^ 
.  ^  i  cannot  precisely  tell  my  love,  whether  it  is  right 
<m  not  \  but  it  is  prodigiously  the  rage,  and  Poj^  was 
tiy  no  means  an  immoral  man,  therefore  we  may  yet  it 
down  goodj  as  Berifwtt  says,  in  the  fiurce  of  the  Wea* 
thereoek;  'good,  till  it  can  be  proved  bad.'  Oo  on 
cbiM.- 

But  the  chitd  did  not  go  cm,  for  al  this  veiy  precise 
mometit  the  favourite  Abifjisil  app^red,^b%  with  the 
important  discofety  sihe  hid  mMtej  and  Abelard  aod 
bis  Bloise  was  thrown  aside,  to  llsteti  to  her  pleasSng 
communications. 

After  the  first  speech,  the  Marchioness  stretdied  her 
iieek  from  the  ottoman,  and  opened  her  eyea  #  little 


i<ll^4HK«RiS^°ld^-t'^^^^^^^  "^^  ^  the  gentle 

sSlmWWhsM  ^M¥^^  M  less  geptle  .thqughts 
4W^M^^  ,^iF;f^5^VJ°.S^*  .W*°f ^  ^"^  ^^®  exclaimed— 
OT  w^^^l^''^;*?'^?^''    '^'^  ^^'^^^'^  ^^^y  Lavinia  in- 

bBd"nW^?  J*^^  W*  ^^y  ^^1^^  ^^^  '1^**  savage  boy  they 
^(j^^SypK^  th^t  €oni€s  from  some  foreign  outlandish 

^p^rtji^^d  ihat^  the  Duke  was  saying  the  other  day  wa^ 
grown  such  a  prodigiously  fine  young  man^  almost  six 
feet  high,  and  has  turned  out  to  be  such  an  extraordi- 
nary genius :  and  papa  said  so  too.  His  name  is  Wolf^ 
and  he  was  a  great  favourite  of  Agatha's  when  she 
was  living  in  the  bouse  of  the  fisher  Blust^    I  have 

,,Men  hex  colour  so  when  the  wild  boy  was  mentioned." 

"  Prodigious  I''  uttered  her  ladyship^  now  thbrdughly 

aroused  from  her  torpor  by  this  unexpected  inteiii<- 

tfKj9f^a  fkud  with  a  most,  malicious  smile. 

*'  Monstraciaus,  I  think,  my  lady,"  responded  iMm. 

i^trtft'  ...  '  ;'' 

^  ,"  It  is  .very  funny  and  comical  mamma,  to  see  Wolf 
^jDnrsipg  little  Orlando,"  cried  Lady  Lavmia^^sneeringly. 
^y^fQot  of  pure  fove  to  the  infant,"  uttered  the  Mar* 
n^hiooess. 

*^  Or  rather  to  the  infant's  mamma,"  observed  the 
boos^k^per. 
,  ^1  A  kummoDS  to  the  tea  table  prevented  the  cootinn- 
.  ucp  of  tbis  amusing  conversation,  and  it  was  5dspek)U* 

G4|  tl|i  SOQE^  fu^^^ 
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The  captive  who  iu  exile  wean 

The  lonely  hours  away. 
Makes  hope  the  soother  of  hia  feart, 

CompaDioo  of  his  way. 

For  while  he  drafS  the  leD^h'nin;  chain, 

Or  tup  the  lahouring'oar. 
Still  hope  will  bid  him  uot  complain. 

Nor  dbtant  joys  deplore.  / 

But  captive  lore  is  doomM  to  feel 
«       An  exile  mure  severe ; 
No  hope  can  aoothc,  nor  time  can  heal. 
The  bosom  of  despair. 

'the  exiJe  may  by  chance  return 

To  freedom  once  again ; 
But  captive  love  must  ever  mourn. 

And  learn  to  hug^  the  chain.  ,  The  Avtnotu 

I 

A  FROMPTiTUDs  to  believe  ill  of.  others  without 
examinatioD^  is  certainly  an  effect  of  pride  and  in^Or 
leooes  for  pride  would  find  the  guilt,  but  indolence 
would  not  seek  for  it.  We  object  to  judges  .10  oip* 
roost  trifling  interests  and  pursuits,  and  yet  are  willing 
that  ^Uff  reputation  and  glory  should  depend  on  tb^ 
determination  of  men  who  are  adverse  to  us,  tb|:9og}i 
jealousy,  prejudice,  or  ignorance  :  to  gain  their  decision 

r 

in  our  favour,  we  often  risk  our  repose,,and  even  life 
itself;  nor  have  we  penetration  enough  to  discover  all 


the  mucbief  that  they  do,  because  we  like  to  divine  the 
-motives  of  others,  but  couceal  our  own. 

Tlie  whole  time  that  the  Marchioness  and  Lady 
Lavioia  had  to  themselves  on  the  remainder  of  this  even- 
ing, was  employed  in  conversing  on  the  idnportant 
discovery  that  the  penetrating  and  Argus  eyes  of  Mrs. 
Tartlet  had  made  respecting  the  young  Wolf  and  Lady 
Agatha  Montault ;  and  the  Duke  being  absent  at  the 
tea  table,  the  Marchioness  took  an  opportunity  of  en- 
quiring of  her  liusband  if  his  son's  house  had  been  con- 
verted into  a  study  for  the  young  gentlemen  whom  his 
Grace  was  so  solicitous  about,  and  whether  they  were 
likely  to  be  provided  for.  *^  For  I  must  own,"  added 
her  ladyship,  with  a  most  invidious  sneer,  well  calcu- 
lated to  impress  on  the  minds  of  all  those  who  beheld 
it,  what  were  her  own  severe  animadversions  on  the  sub- 
ject ;  **  I  must  own  my  Lord  Marquis,  that  it  appears 
to  me  a  somewhat  extraordinary  propensity  in  his  Grace, 
that  he  should  fix  upon  no  other  place  of  residence  for 
the  progress  of  their  studies,  than  to  make  Montague's 
house  a  school-room  for  a  couple  of  young  fellows  that 
nobody  knows  any  thing  at  all  about,  further  than  they 
were  picked  out  of  the  sea,  and  afterwards  kept  on 
charity  by  the  fisher  Blust,.who  I  dare  say  was  heartily 
)^ad  to  get  rid  of  his  unprofitable  bargains,  who  may 
be  bastards  for  aught  we  know;  and  I  must  own  that 
the  Duke  is  going  a  step  far  beyond  the  boundary  of  pro- 
pnety^  by  having  these  young  strapping  fellows  brought 
iMo  the  bouse  of  my  son,  who  has  so  young  and  pretty 
a  wife  as  the  Lady  Agatha,  who  puts  them  on  t^ueh 
eqoiaKty  with  her.  For  my  own  part,  I  think  it  an 
titlvemeiy  iiideeorovs  thing ;  I  don't  know  what  yn 


think  Marquis^  or  bow  you,  who  iriak>  Vk^et  Vaie-so 
frequeDtly,  can  tolerate  sach  proceedings^  ^Mncfb-^orQ  , 
prodtgioDsly  am  I  surprized  at  MootaguefivhoJi^^r  j 
tuaily  80  tenacious,  not  to  say  jealous,  of  ^aU^wb^rapj-'.^- 
proaoh  his  divinivv  I  should  think  indeed  that.tbe(. 
wife  of  Lord  Montague  Montault  bad,  or  ought  to  bave^  ^ 

^too  delicate  a  sense  of  propriety,  now  she  is  married 
to  your  son,  to  allow  any'of  her  former  favourites  to 
visit  her  just  whenever  they  like,  and  that  ber  nursery 
ought  to  be  saved  from  the  approach  of  young  fellows 
who  presume  to    intrude    themselves    there    at    all 
seasoaa  and  hours,  under  pretence  of  bestowing  ca«- 
resaes  on  the  young  Lord  Orlando.    I  protest  I  am 
quite  shocked  to  hear  ^hat  the  young  wild  savage  boy. 
Wolf,  18'  absolutely  the  nurse  of  our  little  grandson,  as 
nrach  BO  as  if  be  were  the  father ;  and  that  Lady  Agatha . 
permits  such  extraordinary  liberties  to  be  taken  with 
herchild,  is  to  mo  a  wonder,  considering  thai  sb^  is  j^ 
female  of  such  uncommon  delicacy  and  refinemea^. 
You  would  think  it  very  strange  my  Lord  Marquis^  ijf^^ 
whcD  your  daughter  is, married  to  Lord  Winstone^  and. 
should  become  a  mother,  she  should  6ud  no  nurse 
more  suitable  for  her  infant  than  a  young  fellow  who 
has  been  kept  upon  charity. 

^*  Law,  mamma,  do  you  think  I  should  be  guilty  of 
such  a  thing  ?"  cried  Lady  Lavinia,  simperiiig ;   ^^  I 

'  vow  I  should  expire  at  the  thoughts  of  such  vulgarity/' 
'^Vulgarity,  my  dear,*'  uttered  the  Marchioness,  and 
highly  provoked  at  the  calm  settled  composure  which 
had  taken. possession  of  the  features  of  the  Marquis,  and 
the  «asy  air  of  noncbalence  be  assumed  during  the  whole 
tiMe  of  her  eloquent  harangue.     ^^  Vulgarity  is  too  mild- 


^W^MA^»iOfliSiA^\^e  feelings  of  yoar  father^  which; 
I  eii^t^d  'that'  it  <vfdiild  do,  actually  appears  to  ^re 
hnfl^lfbi^'tnost^Ieasiirable  sensations.  I  m^ht  as  well 
atttljnpt  to  st^  the  flow  and  ebb  of  the  tide,  as  to 
pd^iftde  \Am  that  your  brother's  pretty  idol,  and  his 
o#tti  Cte  do  any  wrong." 

^  That  you  may  indeed,  and  with  as  much  chanfce 
of  succ^s,^  at  length  uttered  the  Mhrquis,  with  a  grave 
and'shdcked  expression,  which  plainly  indicated  his 
utter  disgtist  of  the  illiberal  sentiments  of  his  lady^:at 
whom  he  looked  reproachfully^  but  as  one  more  pained 
than  irritated,  while  he  6dded — ^^  Persuade  me  that 
Agatha  can  act  with  the  impropt*iety  you  have  describn 
ed^  and  I  will  gh*e  your  ladyship  credit  for  more  elo» 
qtitffl^Ce  than  you  are  mistress  of  at  the  present  moment. 
I  bldyoti  beware,  Marchioness,  how  you  make  use  of 
fai^r  toiinde  with  impunity,  or  utter  aught  against  her 
\Xaik  fs  not  perfectly  correct.    She  is  the  daughter  of  v 
Bhignnxa,  and  I  must  remind  yoUr  ladyship  that  he  is 
ihy  brother/    What  you  would  insinuate,  you  ought  io 
blush  at  as  a  wife  and  a  inother,  and  much  more  so  in 
the  presence  of  your  child.    God  of  my  fathers !  is  not 
innocence,  and  the  most  unsullied  purity  of  heart  and 
modesty  of  manners  to  be  secure  from  detraction,  or 
the  slanderous  reports  of  some  idle  gossip's  tale  ?   M^ist 
a  female,  the  most  chaste,  exemplary^  and  virtuous,  I 
believe  in  existence,  be  accused  of  impropriety,  merely 
because  her  infiint  is  caressed  by  her  friends,  and  those 
too  of  the  most  humble  and  unoffending  kind  ?     Wolf 
caress  and  fondle  the  youAg  Lord  OHando  ?     Yes, 
Marchioness,  I  ktiow  that  he  does,  for  I  huve  jseetrbtiA' 
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4oNit$  and  Uft-esan^ple  hos  beei»:i«iiiiadifitflyt  f(dl(^wed 
by.' Lord  Winstonei  and  half  a  dozw)0thei»  th^f Iccfuld 
metttiOB  besides,  i^ho  happened  to  b^iviwting:  A(  rVli4^ 
Vale.  They  have. all  taken  the, JolaDtnifi  their  |ir^pi| 
and  bestowed  on  it  innumerable :  caresafis  |. /aod^ya^ 
might  with  eqnal  justice  tax  Lady  Agatha  -iv^th: ji^i^pfiVf 
priety,  in  permitting  those  personages  ta.fipprpa^b.  b^ 
child,  as  young  Wolf,  whom  I  never  .yet  saw  in  the 
nursery,  although  I  am  constantly  there  myself^  and 
must  have  seen  him  if  there  had  been  any  troth  in  j^iir 
ladyship's  observation.  I  never  saw  him  in  any  part 
of  the  house  but  once,  except  in  those  apartmentft 
which  are  appropriated  to  the  several  masters  who  iffQ 
engaged  to  inspect  the  studies  of  the  young  mei^,  wit^ 
which  your  ladyship  can  have  nothing  to  do;  and  .}( 
roast  suggest  to  you  silence  on  the  subject  for  theifpn 
ture.  It  is  the  pleasure  of  his  Grace  that  Iheise  tWQ 
poor  unfriended  youths  should  be  provided  fQrjti%n4^ 
is  a  most  noble  benefaction,  and  one  that  reflects  im^j 
mortal  honour  on  my  brother ;)  and  if  he  chooses  to,)esi;T 
pend  thousands  on  this  charitable  undertaking,  it  oughjl; 
not  to  be  a  matter  of  concern  to  you,  Marchioness,  fof 
those  thousands  are  his  own,  and  he  has  an  undoubtQiA 
right  to  do  what  he  pleases  with  them.  And  with  re^ 
spect  to  the  unwarrantable  liberty  which  you  say  be  .is 
taking  with  Montague'a  house,  for  heaven's  sake  Mar** 
chioness,  recollect  yourself,  and  remember  whose  mo* 
ney  it  was  that  purchased  that  house,  and  gave  it.  la 
Montague^  with  a  fortune  of  nearly  one  hundred  thou* 
sand  pounds  to  his  daughter  when  she  became  the 
wife  of  your  son.  And  can  you  complain  or  talk  of 
liberties,  because  one  or  two  solitary  rooms,  wtucb 


tveilfriivbolly'iiibMMpied  betovedie  an^  of  Akrett 
IM^WiAtf  «l%  -fidw,  by  order  of  his  Qracd,  con^ 
IlkiMllia'  tf'stiidy)  for  the  Vf^e  of  the  tutors^and  tteir 
plff^lfe?'  ts  this  What  your  ladyship  calls  converting 
{Mr 'son's  hon^  into  a  school-room?  I  am  rcMf^ 
MKWMotieiss,  not  only  prodigiously  surprised,  but  pro- 
A^cMly  ashamed  of  your  cherishing  sentiments  so 
fl%racefti}'to  yourself,  and  so  insulting  to  my  brother; 
htid  I  furthermore  request,  that  never  in  my  hearing 
IveH  sentiments  may  again  be'uttered/' 

With  these  words  the  Marquis  instantly  arose  ftota 
Ms  seat  and  quitted  the  room,  leaving  the  Marchioness 
Mt  in  the  most  pleasant  of  ail  possible  situations  for 
^*  mother  to  be  exposed  to  in  the  presence  of  her 
laiighter;  for  the  feelings  of  the  Marchioness  not 
hkVibg  their  usual  play  for  viol^ce  or  contention,  (ft^ 
What  the  Marquis  had  uttered  was  in  the  mildest  tone 
lhat%as  possible^)  were  so  completdy  mortified,  htim* 
bI6d,'and  abashed,  that  unable  td  stifle  or  conquetr  her 
S^sations,  she  burst  into  a  most  violent  hysteric  flood 
it  tears,  which  so  surprised,  or  rather  frightened  Lady 
liaviota,  that  she  rang  the  bell  for  Flouhce  to  bring 
^titifnl  mamma  some  sal  volatile,  which  she  applied 
itnmediately  to  her  ladyship's  nose;  and  in  a  short  time 
ithe  recovered  and  dismissed  her  attendant,  wishing  to 
have  some  conversation  with  her  daughter  before  she 
retired  to  her  chamber.  No  sooner  was  Flounce 
absent,  than  her  ladyship  beg^n  to  shower  down  tor- 
rents of  abuse  on  the  Marquis  for  his  severity  towards 
her,  in  which  she  had  no  very  great  difficulty  in 
finaking  Lady  Lavinia  join,  whose  envy  towards  fact* 
io^ly  cousin  was  .now  diore  powerfully  excil^'thMik 


eMr,becati8e  the  MfltqUk  bad^s^Mltbit^  byrisee^ 
Lord  'WiMtone  besfowifag  tHe  Otiam^tm^stm^tlni 
UtMe  Orhtido,  in  cdmplitherit,  6r^fvMis,%^£)!6^^^ 
child,  but  its  beauteous  moth^;^^i^'M3^'Lik^Ma' 
dfeliked  Agatha  and  her  infant  too."  -  ^    i  /*^-  ri  ^^fana 
^I  wish  the  brat  was  dead,  so  I^o/- dtteMdt^ 
hidyship,  biting  her  lips  with  vexation,  ^*  then -Ih^i^re 
wodld  not  be  such  a  mighty  fuss  inade  abost  it 'by 
everyone  who  goes  to  Violet  Vaie.    I  wonder  for.  nif* 
pki^t  that  Lord  Winstone  can  admire  such  little  stdpri' 
things  as  babies  before  they  are  a  twelvemonth  old/^  '  * 
'  ^*  Oh  my  dear,  it  is  not  the  child,  but  probably  tif^' 
dr^other  who  is  the  magnet  of  attraction  to  all  the  tK' 
gitdrs  that  have  lately  frequented  the  house  of  yMlr^ 
brother  with  such  unblushing  effrontery ;  bat  if  Lofrd' 
Winstone  is  so  constant  in  his  devotions  at  a  certl^tt-' 
shrine,  I  shall  certainly  give  Montague  a  hint  of  it^  aUd^ 
of  the  yoting  Wolf  into  the  bargain.    Let  your  Atthcr 
say  what  he  pleases  of  the  angelic  purity  of  the  ikMfy 
saint,  the  pretty  saint  is  not  going  to  monopolise  tfitf 
attentions  of  every  male  visitor  we  have,  married 'dlK 
single,  I  can  assure  her;  and  as  to  Lord  Wiudtbn^'if 
he  were  a  lover  of  mine,  Lavinia,  he  should  not  have  a! 
kind  look,  or  a  civil  word  from  me,  for  this  month  'i& 
come.    Vd  teach  him  to  be  paying  morning  visits  itf 
A^olet  Vale,  and   complimenting  young  mothers  ott 
their  infants,  when  he  ought  to  be  at  the  Castle  of 
Montault,  paying  his  respects  to  his  intended  brideC 
Yes,  my  dear,  you  certainly  ought  to  mortify  iiimt 
there's  nothing  like  treating  men  as  slaves;   it's  tbi^ 
only  way  to  get  them  to  obey  us,  instead  of  our  obey^ 
ing  them.    1  never  obeyed  ^our  father  in  all  myRfe, 


VoleMrf  9^>Mfljllrt^  Ue«ii  my  power  ?  Ho  j .  po,  my 
li|i«NMI|rfBriii^^  Ibe  gpyera  your  boabaod;  fur 
wP^aJlMli  8«iff)^Mi  that  cbiKiuuig  farce  of  the  SuUiu)^ 
SMfiftt  iiHilM} !  OK?n  were  born  for  .no  other  purpose 
onder  beaven  but  to  afnu$e  us;  and  be  who  succeeds 
^>{iefl€Otiy  answers  the  end  of  his  creation.'  ** 
^iv^La»,  ma,  bow  funny  and  bow  comical,  if  that  is 
tfoe,"  oried  Lady  Lavioia,  now  laughing  immoderatelyi^ 
iihspite  of  her  vexatiop.  ^'  Well,  I  should  like  to  nior* 
li%.  Ihe  wretch  a  little,  I  protest,  to  see  bow  be  wHl 

m 

bebaivs  after  it.  But,  beautiful  mamma,  don't  you 
t^Miik  there  is  some  danger  in  trying  the  experiment  ? 
hfibce  marriage  you  know  its  a  ticklish  point  to  play 
with  the  heart  of  a  man  1  Three  weeks  after  I  sboukl 
opt  cave  bow  much  I  vexed  or  tormented  hini  j  but  if  I 
%m  to  play  the  tyrant  with  him,  now  that  all  thjngs 
i|re  coming  so  nicely  to  a  conclusion,  perhaps  he  would 
<^:Ofl;  and  I  should  lose  both  a  lover  and  a  husband 
iploibe  bargain.  Then  1  should  be  laughed  at;  and 
yif\l^wm\A  bear  to  be  laughed  at  when  one  was  just 
gaiqg  to  be  married  Y* 

}'*^  Why  there  is  some  truth  in  yotir  observation,  my 
iiVf^"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  ^^  so  we  will  both  play 
avr  cards  with' better  management,  than  to  let  cither 
the  lover  or  the  husband  slip  out  of  your  band^  We 
linrtliim  fast  enough  in  cupid*s  chains^  and  the  fetters 
if  Hymen  are  now  forging  for  him  with  all  imaginable 
dlipalch.  There  will  be  no  barm,  however,  in  tying 
bit  wings  a  \\ii\fi  faster  before  be  is  put  into  his  cage 
Cor  life^  so  you  shall  flirt  with  somebody  at  Tanning- 
tw'a  rout  next  Tuesday.  I  know  th^t  Winstone  will 
he  there,  for  I  heard  the  old  Duchess  give  him  c^  very 
all  H  H 


tb'pldgeon  him;    V  ^MtAd  liol  "mifliMito  Idfta^iad^ 

K'diidiHeds  th^re;  if  I  'ttkkigtrt  tbat^  Mf  bilviliiaprivdiiM 

siotceed  in  fixing  hdr'  diaiin^  <ilk>re  ^'fitmly ^TOiKnkflifs 

heart.    There  is  the  elegant  DashMi  ro^4M3[f therd  yim  fa 

a  thotisand  limes  ^hilndsomer  thM  yom^lofier^  ihcfeagh 

not  hatf  so  rich ;  atnd  he  fs  a  genera^^cbniretv  and  never 

having  any  scriotis  designs"  on  tbc^  heart  of  aiwomaD, 

iif  ndmirably  calculated  ibr  a  male  coquet ;  and  one  an 

'fllk  with  ^the  handi^dme  captain,  without  mueh^daoger 

of  having  one's  hieaft  besieged  into  the  bargain*  Me 

shall  be  the  m&n,  and  not  knowing  your  engageioeals 

^th  Lord  WinstdnCy  Will  imagine  that  you  are  caught 

*b;^his  attractions.     Keep  up  the  spirit- < of  flirtationxOS 

far  as  yon  can  with  propriety,  and  yoii  will  make  Wn- 

stone  as  mad  as  Iei  March  hare/' 

'^  Oh  ddightfnl!  beantifnl  mamma,  I  applaud^jMr 

^ign'^andtf  I  was  as  certain  that  execotion-ii(roidd 

Ibllotv,  I  should  not  much  mind  playing  the  game  ybo 

vecommeDd  me  to  do/'  uttered  her  ladyships  mioftt 

immoderately  laughing.    "I  am  onljr  afrud  thai**— 

Liady  Lavinia  crimsoned  deeply,  and  paused  ;<'HII  pnuse 

instantly  filled  up  by  beautiful  mamma  exciaiaiing*- 

**  Afraid  of  whit,  you  little  simpleton  ?" 

''That  I  should  make  myself  as  mad  as  a&fareh 

'  hare,*'  uttered  Lady  Lavinia^  with  a  shade  of  semibilUy 

parsing  slightly  over  her  cotintenanee ;  ^^  if  by  this  fpame 

'  of  flirtation  I  should  l)[>se  the  hand  and  thelieart  of  Lord 

* Winslouc,  that  wbtild  be  giving  up  the  snb^Unoe  for 

^thie   shadow  to  At  intents  and  parposes^  beaulifal 


mamnia." 


. 'The  Mardiiopfn^  HVis,ia^li]Ui6^ed  at  ihe^  profpQd^y 
of  Imhifauighletla/MiMwij  ^ixi:  prot^abiy.  U^itikUig'  tt^at 
fKJMffl^Mitaii^Hdiiiig^oMft  might  a5  well  be.  let  alone, 
Utthihati Ahmad  ww  a^ohaacse  at  least  of  baj^ardiug  th^ 
diMmore^if/eot  ioBior  the  affectioos  pf  Lord,  Win- 
iieiic^«b5Ma,g«tiie>  which  wa«  jieither  very  honourable 
^rdeiicateTfor  » i  yoMiig  lady  to  play,  who  was  Just  on 
tlKipoint  o&  itefrii^;  4t  was  agreed  to .  be  laid  a$ide 
till  beauiifol  niAmina  could  ingeniously  contrive  to  in* 
imta  newer  game  from  her  lively  and  brilliant  imagi- 
natioo,  of  a  less,  dangerous  comple^cion  j  and  bffuitifiil 
mamma  kissing  the  cheek  of  her  daugt^ter,  bado^  her 
good  night* 

-t  Lady  Lavinia  hastened    to  the  dressiug-ropm^.  de- 
/cermiiied  upon   finishing  Abelard  and  Eloise^  t|j^f9,ire 
«iie  consigned  her  lovely  form  to  the  arms  of  Mor- 
pheus; and  so  she  did,  not  very  highly  grati^ed  or 
] pleased  with  the  denouncement  of  the  tragical  tiistory 
litfoUiose  so  fataUy  attached,  constant,,  but  nnfortunate 
rflayem :  ^and  iu  her  first  dream>  in  wMch  it  was  proba- 
iMethat  Lfird  Winstone  had  some  share,  we  will  gently 
-^raw»  the  curtains  around  the  sleeping  maid,  and.  take 
•'-Wit  magic  lantern  in  our  hand,  to  light  us  to  the  habi 
4ation  -of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  Montault.  - 

That  bed  may  surely  be  called  a  bed  of  roses,  where 
V<o0ODubial  joys  reside  unemhittered  by  one  thorn  that 
v^i^  destroy  itssWeets ;  where  peace  is  the  down  of  the 
;|mUow,  and  we  sleep  on  the  bosom  of  love.  Sq  slept, 
'in 'the  beautiful  sequestered .  and  romantic  shades  of 
.'Violet  Vale^  thia  th^n  transccndautly  happy  and  de- 
,  lighted  pair!   Not  more  happy  slept  our  first  parents 


3l4  Tilt  VHmii's  nojeimi. 

ID  their  Idtre-traiisported  bower  i»  thftigiddkA  of  Aten, 
ibr  itiDocerioe  was  tbeffs»  and  amilmi;  beaat)tet(i;  vii^voi 

Each  thodght,  whether  of  jdjr  or^or-  fmtuilat  Hiimih 
Was  to  each  other  known,  and  qoicklyuniMuflMd  H  MfiHi 
otW's  breast.  Foil  of  matDalto0fiden0e>,tbe]|rrJbieW 
no  change,  and  none  they  wished  to  knoWt  n^ftti^mwi 
others,  for  they  were  happy  iii  tbemselvfis.  -  A-befi))^ 
teoQs  pledge  of  tender  love  crowned  •the  j(Qsra.iqf 
Hy menial  happiness  in  their  lorely  boy,  * 

Lord  Montague  was  happy  before,  bot  now  be  was 
a  father,  he  was  happier  still;  The  Lady  Agatha  was 
tiappy  too;  bat  since  she  had  become  a  mother^  her 
afTection  to  her  husband  had  become  more  sacrecl^ 
morQ  refined,  for  to  the  heart  of  woman  there  ia  no* 
thing  more  endearing  than  a  child ;  it  is  the  oniversal 
tie  that  binds  the  heart  of  woman  to  man,  and  be  who 
disregards  these  sacred  ties,  is  unworthy  of  the  blessii^ 
that  woman  bestovrs. 

Unconscious  of  the  observations  that  bad  beoo  iiw4p> 
or  her  partiality  to  the  poor  unfriended  boyyii;bp,j|u 
the  dour  of  adversity  she  had  been  accustomed  tp  tqpk 
upon  as  her  brother,  and  who  bad,. through  a  ooioci- 
dence  of  circumstances,  been  the  partner  of  ber  mii^ 
fortunes  and  her  obscurity,  Agatha  never  dreamt  t|iat 
when  her  beloved  father  was  doing  all  he  coidd  to  pro- 
mote the  interest  of  those  unfriended  youths,  that  her 
reputation  was  to  be  made  the  price  of  this  generosity 
in  the  Duke  of  Bragansa,  or  that  her  admitting  Wolf 
to  bestow  a  kiss  on  ber  lovely  child^  was  to  be  coqsi* 
dered  as  passing  the  boondt  of  propriety  io  a  chaste 
and  virtuous  female. 


v^'^^nft^-  cobUteiBUfipected  wheD^  after  dumer^  jtb« 
lovely  iDfaQtiara^  brottgbi  io, mid  all  wbo  irere  present 
tWafcaJ  ?(heiriiiki,  and  Wolf  amongst  the  narober? 
fkM  a  itte'C^Miid^'had  tabes  an  uuoommon  propensity 
KPtttUf  ';k)uo|p::?ban^  was  the  mother  to  be  taxed  with 
Mpnt^prlety  B  -and  yet  guilt  was  to  ,be  made  of  it.  And 
¥^' soon  it  mamfested  itself  in  the  manner  of  Lord 
Montague^  afber 'Home  priVate  conversation  held  with 
the  Marchioness  at  the  Castle  of  Montault^  wbo  had 
that  morning  paid  a  visit  to  her  daoghter-in-law ;  when 
nibst  nnfortnuately  for  the  Lady  Agatha,  Wolf  was/sit- 
ting  with  her  ladyship,  with  the  young  Lord  Orlando 
(tiow  a  beautiful  boy  of  fifteen  months  old)  on  bis 
k^et ;  and  Lord  Montague  being  that  moment  absent, 
ste  exclaimed  with  a  supercilious  smile,  as  sjiie 
<tihied  her  eye  with  the  most  sarcastic  severity  towards 
'<h^  young  man— 

**  You  appear,  Sir,  to  take  great  delight  in  nursing. 

tY^fMuglft  that  young  men  at  your  age  could  find  more 

^4i(i|ympriate  employment  for  your  time ;  Lord  Montague 

^8d^,  you*  see,  who  is  the  father  of  that  sweet  boy. 

ThVfeed  I  should  think  it  very  strange  to  see  my  son  aU 

%ays  at 'the  elbow  of  hh;  wife^  and  taking  upoh  him 

'  tares  which  only  belong  to  a  mother.    And  pray,  Sir, 

^ere  is  the  Lady  Agatha,  that  she  leaves  you. in  the 

dir^  of  the  Lord  Orlando  ?      Where  is  his  nurse, 

'iniyr^ 

At  ttiat  precise  moment  Lord  Montague  entered, 
iirbo  knew  Well  enough  where  his  lady  was  gone,  for 

^ht  hift]  givei^  lier  permission ;  yet  he  did  not  expect 
Wulf  in  the  capacity  of  a  nurse  when  h^  rcfturned ;  and 
somewhat  angrily  demanded  the  nurse  to  attend  the 


i€Wd,.pei«eiviiig..that  bis  ffio>.^9f  ^^fi^,gi},.hi^(ff([!^^ 
tb^.wo»tscrutiuwing^UppUoii.:i  .//    ».)hii:iotniK    bii;. 
When   Rebecca  appear^^  be  dg^^^^  fff^„kffffffr 
if  ibere  were  no  otbei'  atteDdaI^8>f(u-<^r4vOf)la^^^ut 

•  Mr.  Wolf.  .     /  ..    :   .n  .:.•,    /»>flj  lo 

"Ob  yes,  my  lord;  tbere  ar^  l>'ci?^y/V,vTk4i4lw2 
nurse,  taking  tbe  cbild  from  tbe  arms  oif  Wqlfj  /Vj^t 
tbi^  young  gentleman  is  the  best  nursc^he  has. .  Hq^ 
Lord  Orlando  is  cutting  his  teeth  be  u;ill  go  to  n9  pup 
ebjB  but  Mr.  Wolf;  tbe  child  is  alMolutely  frantic 4f  ,l)ie 
H$  a  moment  out  of  bis  sight,  so  my  la^ly  desires  ^bat 
beaball  not  he  crost,  but  that  Mr.  Wolf  is  to  take  and 
lilirae  him  whenever  the  child  wants  to  go  to  him« .  l^ 
not  that  true  Mr.  Wolf?  I  am  sure  that  it  i$  uouc.j^ 
iBiy  fault  that  you  are  nursing  the  child,  for  I  am,  sure 
k'Will  go  to  no  one  else  when  it  is  cross  but  you,  ai^ 
you  know  very  well  that  my  lady  said  only  last  ui<;b^ 
4haf'-^ 

.  Lord  Montague's  countenance  bad  been  sufTeriiiig;^ 
4b0.  last  ten  n)inutes  a  variety  of  expressions,  tbat^^i^ 
one  could  precisely  describe,  but  one  placed  precis^ 
in. bis  situation;  for  the  Marchioness,  who  had  come 
with  the  full  intention  of  making  mischief,  bad  6xe^ 
her  eyes  the  whple  time  on  her  son,  with  a  demoniac 
meaning  in  her  look)  which  could  scarcely  be  mishi* 
terpr^ted,  and  which  the  unsophisticated  maimers  of 
the  simple  nurse,  who  had  no  meaning  derogatory  to 
the  cbaste  character, of  her  spotless  mistress,  bad  by 
no  means,  notwithstanding  the  opinion  of  Lord  Mon- 
tagucr  justified.  He  was  already  more  than  half  in- 
iJijued  to  liQ  jealous  of  bis  lovely  wife,  where  no  cau«4: 
coiil4.wai:vaut  bis  suspicions ;  and  be  dismissed  tbe  at- 


IJ^ttWW^HrA^c^'  t^i^,  iirh'ile  tnrifing  to  th&  i>eiriiM 
and  confounded  Wolf,  'a  glance  which  orerWh^ipiM 
11i**kfil!h  teiif«!bh;  hfc  exclaim^— 
lud^^ii^j^g^iy^^j^  serriCfes  are  re^oir^'  in-  the  onrserjr 

of  Lady  Agatha  Montault  yon  will  be  sent  f^r^till 
'^hii^  thne  thfe  is  b^  no  means  a  fit  place  for  you; 
Hltldl  mtfst  U^  l^are  to  inform  yt>o,  that  I  dp  not  e3C- 
')^tk^  to  tee  yon  here  again  without  my  permissitMit 
it^Q  though  it  is  by  Lady  Agatha's  commands^  Hie 
Lord  Orlando,  Sir,  has  other  nurses,  more  appropriate 
'than  yon;  ai!id  I  desire  that  you  will  not  leaTeyoot 
iiitttdiesy  while  you  are  under  my  roof,  to  attend  4()^th6 
wants  of  my  child,  or  entice  bini  from  the  arms  of  his 
teine,  under  any  pretence  whatever/'  :  >  i  >,, 

Not  only  the  cheek  of  Wolf  had"  beet)  crimsoiiM 
tntr  with  blushes  of  the<leepest  dye,  but  bb  fel^ki|^ 
had  sustdned  the  most  painful  conflict,  even  before 
Lord  Montague  had  come  in,  by  the  sarcastic  spe^h 
Mdeessed  to  him  by  the  Marcfaftoness ;  tnd  bad  'he  not 
MM  the  infant  in  his  arms,  he  would  instantly  httV^ 
#)didntwn  himself  from  her  presence.  Bat  when 
Ldrd  Montague  attacked  him  in  the  same  sartastic 
strain,  and  with  a  look  so  ferocious  that  he  could 
not  mistake  his  meaning,  he  could  no  longer  brook 
the  contempt  which  was  shewn  him ;  and  so  indignant 
and  high  spirited  were  his  feelings,  that  he  was  od  the 
point  of  retoming  an  answer  to  the  proud  and  certainly 
jealous  Lord  Montague,  of  a  nature  that  might  very 
p6ssibly  have  occasioned  an  imnoediate  dismissal  from 
Violet  Vale,  as  wen  as  exciting  the  strong  displeasure 
of  his  patron  th6  Duke  of  Bragauza.  But  this  was 
not  tiic  only  fhbuglit'lhat  Withheld  Wolf  from  express- 


SMI  nwsi^¥»^\  mwWf 


QWOper  thft  bis  jeelipg?  wo<^  i|f  ve  iJ^fftjOl^i^f^  f^ 
tbere  wa&  auotber  cQotid^catipp  ^ttpyi^  #<ffq[,ffjafej|f 
•M  tnesjcles,  and  that  waa  the  fe^f  ^cPt^f a#in|if9#f 
alif  blest  imeasinoss  in  tbe  mind  of  .tb^.X^j|df'48^l^ 
This  thought  alone,  like  a  charmed  talisman,, ,,q;^i)4^ 
btQi  presort  a  sileooe,  when  his  bf^t  waaprpufl{yfa^l- 
lUisivitfa.tbe indignity  witb  wbich^be  h^d  be^n  tf^f^^j 
km  wbat  bad  <been  bis  offence,  for  uchich  l^pt^.^n 
llaocbiopesa  and  Lord  Mqnt^gae  b^d  so  taup)ii^l]^  ^g» 
bmi^  bim  7  .;  The  caresses  and  att^ntiopp  be  )iml 
limbed  on  an  iqnoqeotbabe,  who,  in  net^rp,  discpyfrr 
ed  a  partiality  for  him,  were  to  be  cpn^trued .  i9tp 
aom^bing  of  so  horrible  a  nature,  that  be  blof  lied-  for 
tbe  onirortby  opinion  tbat  bis  lordship  h^dt  botb  of 
hifr.lMMioar,  an4  the  spotless  purity  of  bis,  angcljp 
wife*  .) 

'Iiponediateiy,  however,  he  arose  at  tbe  command  <rf 
Lord  . Montague,  and  with  a  manly  and  spuritedii^ni 
which  could  not  be. deemed  either  presnming.ckr  m^K^ 
ient,<  he  exclaimed,  as  he  retreated  towards  tbe  dooiF— 

'^'  Yonr  commands,  my  lord,  shall  be  implicitly 
obeyed ;  I  will  never  enter,  these  doors  again,  witbwt 
your  lordship's  permission*  With  deep  regret  I  per- 
ceivie  that  I  have  unintentional^  incurred  yonr  disr 
pleasure.  I  say  unintentionally,  because,  I  never,  to  my 
knewJedge,  willingly  offended  mortal  man,  nor  eaa 
you  ever  persuade  me  ■  that  your  lordship  can  ifoaaoae 
ably  find  fault  with  my  conduct  in  respect  to  thcyoong 
Lord  Orlaudoj  whom  it  is  impossible  I  could  tiave 
enticed  from  tbe  arms  of  his  nurse,  if  tbe  child  had 
not  shewn  a  disposition  to  have  come  to  me ;  aiKl  for 


m  ft^'ltjiSflMlI^'fitit  Tbor  lordship  roust  not  cw^ 
liiB/thieWi  mVf^eiht  sweet  boy,  for-^br^in  Umt 
t4felWMirifflib)pofeiM  ever  to  obey  you,  «id  there* 
ff^if^^kfiitev^'pTomine  your  lordship  what  I  ctnoot 

-Vliifttg  tittered  these  words.  Wolf,  with  a  firm  step^ 
UMticedtd  the  door,  and  with  bis  left  baud  placed 
dfijpbalicaUy  on  his  breast,  bowed  profoundly  to  the 
Mftrcbtoness,  and  instantly  quitted  that  apartment  he 
Was  forbidden  to  enter,  that  was  inhabited  byaUbe 
hSddear  in  earthly  existence,  the  Lady  Agatha  and 
Hir  sweet  cherub  boy. 

"''Whether  it  was  the  attitude  of  Wolf  as  be  left  thfe 
hkffart,  which  was  noble,  and  even  affecting ;  or  the  look 
ePIi^lfenuOusuess  that  his  fine  countenance  eonveyed ; 
or  the  spirited,  yet  modest  appeal  be  had  made  to  Jbis 
teseliugsi  we  cannot  say ;  but  certain  it  was  that  Lord 
Htoti^ue  felt  himself  abashed,  and  coloured  deeply, 
ll^n  the  Marchioness  exclaimed — 
"^"^^What  unparalled  insolence  and  prodigious  afiron* 
ttfyt  I  protest  that  his  name  perfeetly  agrees  with  his 
iMMre ;  he's  savage  enough/' 
'•To  which  Lord  Montague  (heartily  condemning 
hMfiself  that  her  had  been  betrayed  into  such  petulant 
Mrtiitfr,  where  no  intentional  cause  had  been  given, 
Wii  feeling  the  superiority  of  the  being  which  only  a 
hftniiebt  before  he  thought  so  contemptuously  of) 
Implied-*-     ' .  .  .    .    / 

'^''^  No  mother,  that  is  being  too  severe,  for  though 
W^lf,  be  certaiuly  is  not  savage,  and  I  believe  I  have 
6  1!  II 


beett  a  litiia  miataken  jn-  nf  <H}qjd0|uita^ir^|8pfroliii9 
him.  I  was  uDnecessarily  angry  with  him,  ^f^KMUb 
not  aifsign  any  reasonable  cause  {6r*my  ^ariotb  (kfiW^-^ 
per ;  it. was  wrong,  jt  was  fpolisb  oC^'mQii  i^  oortaisyiit^ 
cannot  help  the  infant's  being  foiKi  othiuh  Tcisb^  boif^ 
could  I  render  myself  so  ridiculous ;  if  my  wjf^  wm^ 
here  she  would  laugh  at  me-;  and  tben:  justly  condemn 
me  for  my  folly.  Poor  Wolf,  how  modestly  dkl  h^ 
defend  himself  against  the  unmerited  reproachea 
which>  I  blush  to  say,  ought  more  justly  to  have  beeA 
applied  to  me.'^  )^ 

And  had  Lord  Montague  been  permitted  tohave  re« 
mained  with  this  impression  on  his  mind,— «that  be  waa. 
the  offender,  instead  of  considering  himself  theoflfend* 
ed'  party;  all  would  bare  been  well  for  the  future  peai^ 
of  him  and  his  amiable  lady.     But  there  was  a  soi^. 
whose  crested  front  lay  curled  and  hid  in  the  bowfir* 
of  roses,  where  so  lately  soft  lore  was  sleeping,  -imm), 
the  Marchioness  was  determiued  to  arouse  U  fr^iaiitf^ 
slumbers ;  and  to  use  her  endeavours  that  the  favourabtel 
impression  which  now  rested  on  the  mind  of  Lord: 
Montague  for  poor  Wolf,  should  be  completely *doD9 
away  with  before  she  made  her  exit ;  and  doubt,  sus(h<»> 
cion,  and  jealousy,  remain  unchangeably  fixed  in  that 
tortured  breast  and  fevered  imagination,  hitherto  the 
seat  of  every  benevolent  and  gentle  virtue,  that  dis« 
dained  suspicion,  that  never  till  now  harboared  one . 
thought  injurious  to  his  fdlow  creatures.     But  O I 
jealousy,  thou  scorpion  monster,  what  canit  thou  im^  - 
transform  man  into  ?   What  pure  Kmped  waters  wilt 
thou  not  impregnate  vrith  thy  bitter  streams,  ^^vbea 


IpHPMfafibinMioiKed  wtib  tby  bsaefid  and  pernicMiitf 

"dSfitAt  ttas  ^t '^[^roficjent  in  drawings  and  he  hind  pro- 
<|jltiid*7d5  «ilieail  apebimeng  of  bis  taste  while  onder  Che 
MO0  o^4lts  aagu^t  patron,  which,  like  bis  poetry,  bad 
€$et  teiffi  isMcbaled ;  ibr  the  truth  was,  that  his  pen* 
<dl  had  been  employed  for  the  last  three  days  on  a 
Aetdr  of  tbd  Lady  Agatha,  with  ber  infant  son  sleep- 
iHg^in  her  armsi  and  ever  and  anon  the  yoang  artist, 
whcfi  he  waft  permitted  to  enter  the  nursery,  at  the  time 
the  child  and  the  mother  were  present,  woutd  draw  iu^ 
tosicating  draoghts  of  beauty ;  and,  unknown  to  the 
Lady  Agatha,  when  the  boy  was  lying  asleep  on  b^r  Ii^ 
or  M  ber  bosom,  trace  with  bis  pencil  the  loved  linear 
medts  of  both  the  mother  and  the  child.  When  he 
retired  to  his  chamber  at  night,  Wolf,  instead  of  sleeps 
ifigv  (which  he  did  in  the  same  room  with  his  brother 
AMred)  would  take  out  his  precious  drawing,  and  touch 
Wltbtiid  pencil  some  lovely  feature  he  bad  that  day  caught 
(Mn*  the  sweet  originals.  Whole  weeks  had  Wolf 
iteen  employed  on  this  his  sweet  and  delightful  task ; 
fiid  tt  was  probable  be  would  never  have  been  de- 
teoted>  bad  not  Alfred,  (wondering  that  whole  nights 
h^  bad  never  pressed  his  couch  till  the  light  ot 
rooming  shamed  the  burning  lamp  that  was  never  ex- 
tiagnisbed,)  pretending  to  be  asleep,  one  night  progres- 
sively watched, the  motions  of  bis  brother;  and,  when 
sleep  had  actoaUy  overtaken  Wolf  in  the  midst  of  his 
open^oDs,"stole  softly  to  his  port-folio,  and  there  be- 
held ,wbat  so  utterly  astonished  and  confotmded  him, 
thai  for  many  minutes :  be  cootiaoed  gaaing  on  the 


lovely  dMi\v4nf  before- b^9,8C«rce)jrjdUeiitPti!«i!fc^ 
evidence  of  his  senses,  that  such  was  the  ;v^(wk.4l9Af(ttftn 
in]g:en6itj^  of  hi?  bixHber  W^lf,  or  th^'hohlliJiM^PQn^ji 
ledjgfe  so  accurate  as  he  had.  displayed';  but/Alfrof^/p^j 
got,  in  his  examination  of  the  picture,  thattto^'l#%(i^ 
its  aid,  the  most  correct  limner,  and  the  most'fi^t}iM 
historiap  in  the  whole  created  world.         .         \.-  f;  ,r^:i 
It  was  the  Lady  Agatha,  with  her  infant  spQ  sl^^iw  ^ 
on  her  bosom ;  and  so  true  were  the  lineame^a  -ef 
this  lovely  lady  portrayed^  that  Alfred,  as  be  gaf^* 
delighted  on  the  picture,  felt  a  pang  of  indescrihabj§ 
r^ret,  that  Wolf  conld  never  possess  that  dear  origi- 
n&l^from  which  he  had  made  so  faithful  a  copy^Mdi 
that  it  was  desperation,  little  short  of  madness,  for  bifQ ;. 
to  pnrsu^  such  studies,  so  fatal  to  his  peace  and  to  bi^ 
honour;  and  once  more  he  determined  to  warn  hioi 
of  plunging  into  such  dangerous  aiid  forbidden  plea- 
sures, which  at  the  moment  that  he  hoped  they  were 
decreasing,  were  gaining  ground.     Quietly  therefore 
shutting  the   port*folio,  and  extinguishing  the  Ifimp, 
he  stole  softly  to  bed  again,  casting  on  the  sleeping 
Wolf'  a  look  of  unutterable  affection,  and  breathing 
forth  a  prayer  to  that  divine  Spirit  who  searcheth  into 
all  hearts,  and  from  whom  no  secrets  are  hidden,  or 
can  be  hidden,  that  he  might  never  fall  a  victim  to 
the  hopeless  and,  as  it  appeared,  his   ungovernable 
passion,  for  an  object,  \^hich  neither  laws  human  or 
divine  could  possibly  tolerate.    Was  Alfred's  prayer 
accepted  for  his  sleeping  brother?'     That  secret  no 
mortal  power  could  yet  tell.    Yes,  as  it  ascended  to 
the  starry  skies,  angels  wafted  it,  and  in  pity  dropt  a 


teit*  oift*  iHlfxiao  ftiiiHy  and  hmiMm  weakness;  and  tb^ 
.  ipWtVwig^e  ^Kght  no  aponer  discovered  its  roseate  tints^ 
ttnftMlNe  fotiowingp  conversation  took  place  between 
thiEf^W'  foster  brothers,  on  the  subject  of  Lady  Aga- 
tih/W  pietore. 

iff  1. 4on*t  wonder  at  your  being  fatigued  this  morn- 
ing, Wolf,"  cried  Alfred,  '^  or  that  the  lamp  should  be 
bvmiog  past  the  hour  of  midnight/' 

^  How  did  you  make  that  discovery  Alfred  ?''  ut- 
tered Wolf,  with  a  crimson  blush  mounting  to  his 
cheek  in  varied  hues. 

^  I  will  tell  you  my  brother,"  answered  Alfred,  and 
immediately  pointed  to  the  picture  of  the  Lady  Agatha 
and  bar  infEuit  son. 
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•»«  Oh  then  five  pity  to  him. 

Whose  state  11  such  that  cannot  cfaooMy  '  \^r/yr. 

9ut  lend  and  five  where  be  is  sure  to  lose; 

Who  seeks  not  to  find  what  bis  search  implies. 

But  riddle-like  lires  sweetly  where  be  dies."  ' ' 


( 
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'^  O  my  brother !"  uttered  Alfred,  now  in  sofl^^ 
and  gentler  tones  than  when  he  bad  before  addreasi^^ 
Yfiimy  from  peeing  the  varied  hues  that  a  di^icovery;^ 
bis  darling  picture  bad  made  on  bis  complexion^  wl^WSh: 
alternately. paled  and  altern9te]y  reddened^  witI;^(C|^f7^ 
tainly  an  expression  that  seemed  something  like  aog^i^) 
with  difficulty,  suppressed  from  blowing  into  an  iipini^^^ 
diate  flame.  *^  O  my  dear  brother !"  uttered  Alfre^^. 
now  glancing  at  him  a  look  of  the  most  keen  and  mot,-^- 
tifying  regreti  yet  commingled  with  the  most  ardea^ 
affection  towards  him,  '*  I  thought  I  bad  obtained  a, 
promise  from  you,  which  I  imagined  would  have  beea, 
as  inviolable  as  sacred;  and  O  how  fervently  I  prayed^ 
that  po  returning  weakness  in  my  brother  would  ev^i;. 
have  broken  it !"  ^  »  i<^ 

^^  Your  prayer  tben,  ii  appear^  bn^  not  been  bemrd,,. 
Sir,''  crjed  Wolfj  coldly,  apd  piercctd  to  the  quick  (ba^ 


Alfred  ahontd  indeed  have  so  shortly  discovered  his 
want  of  courage  or  stability^  where  only  his  conrage 
bad  ever  failed  him,  or  his  resoIntioD  ever  been  shaken ; 
and  rather  than  confess  his  faalt,  althongb  to  so  lenient 
a  jndge^  and  so  kind  a  monitor,  he  determined  to 
qaarrel  with  Alfred,  on  accusing  him  of  having  ptyed 
into  his  secrets  in  a  dishonourable  manner,  and  then 
reproached  him  in  a  way  that  his  proud  spirit  could 
not  utterly  repel.  ,  "  If  I  chose  to  spend  my  hours  by 
the  midnight  lamp,  what  right  had  you  Alfred,  to 
search  into  the  mysteries  of  it  ?  Much  less  had  yon  a 
right  to  tax  me  with  the  impropriety  of  my  actions, 
when  those  actions  did  not  concern  yoii  or  any  mortal 
bul  myself. "^ 

**But  your  actions  do  concern  me,  brother  Wolf^ 
aM'that  very  materially,"  answered  Alfred,  though  in 
Aftrtnildest  tone  that  was  possible ;  "  for  if  Ihafe  plc^- 
t^  is  discovered  in  this  apartment,  or  in  any'othef 
^M^Wetot  in  this  noble  mansion,  I  prophecy  that  i€ 
il1fPhtel)6th  fatal  to  you  and  to  me;  for  the  ooh^i- 
(iS%liA  indulgence  yon  give  to  a  sentiment  so  dis«- 
gtUMiA  to  yourself,  and  insulting,  nay  injorious  to 
tH^  tovely  lady  who  is  the  object  of  your  adora* 
tloto,  h  nothing  short  of  desperation  and  madnesflf. 
Rfimove  that  picture  hence ;  destroy  it,  I  implore 
jbd,  for  your  own  safety  and  for  mine ;  or  if  yon 
do^  not  like  to  destroy  the  work  of  your  own  hands^ 
conrigh  it  to  my  care,  and  it  shall  be  preserved j 
evto  though  it  were  possible  that  vmy  life  should  be 
preserved  for  a  period  of  a  thousand  years,  yet  I 
would  part  with  life  sooner  than  resigil  H  to  any  other 
hiftkid  thati  tliat  of  Wotf.    Iftit  O  f  conjcrre  yw  tot  W 


■ 

4Hf p.it  ID yoar  omy  posBeswDp^qoiloiijy wt  Ui^UtcAe 
c^  ol  .Bay  huiiiaiivbeiBg:Jitra;^}:>8dM*  itt^ilK^^dCitro 
ikH  aivay  witb  80cb  ODkind  averted^  looiito'KlAb»1ct«b} 
do  yop  shiKi  the  gaxe  of  oiieiii%»voM  tblwthf^llBt 
drop  of  blood  in  bis  beating  faeait  tiy  selve  yat|^W|tli 
bonor,  but  not  otherwise?  Refirrieiniliiier  ttmiWolf; 
m'nh  honour  live,  or  live  no  lu^re  for  Alfred;  ^Rei%n 
the  picture,  I  beseech  you  ;  on  my  knees  I  imploi^  yiki» 
^t  keeping  it,  you  will  sign  your  passport  to  €t^tial 
ffiiadry,  to  shame,  to  the  reproaches  of  an  incenifed 
fertier  tod  jealous  bdsband.  Be  firm  as  heaven* formed 
you- to  be;  let  not  passion  rob  you  of  your  Jenses. 
Oive  me  the  picture,  the  fatal  resemblance  of  beauty 
never  destined  to  be  yours;  the  semblance; also. of  a 
chil?,  the  father  of  which  is  LiOrd  Montague  Montanlt^ 
Che  husbisnd  of  the  Lady  Agatha.  How  does  that  sotnid 
in  the  ^r  of  We)lf?  The  picture, — the  picturej^**-ere 
thi  teutioB  I  now  give  you  be  too  late,**  ■•'■-.■  y- 
^  Poor  Alfred  in  the  fervour  of  his  strong  aflfectitttf"lbr 
his  brother,  and  the  fear  of  the  fatal  consequencei'ttrat 
mTght  ensue,  if  the  picture  should  be  discoveredWen 
<)y  their  tutors,  the  wildfire  of  which  would  inUanUy 
be  spread  over  the  whole  house,  and  both' him  and 
Wolf  be  consumed  in  the  general  confiagititbMit 
•became  every  moment  more  susceptible  of  the  appre^- 
hensions  he  had  formed,  m6re  agitated,  and  mor^  .ur« 
gent  that  Wolf  would  listeil  to  his  supplioations,  and 
place  the  picture  in  his  care;  while  Wolf,  on  the  Mher 
hand,  was  as  obstinately  inclined  on  retaininglt  in  bis 
possession,  and  exclaimed,  though  with  a  less  dc^^ree  4>f 
petulance  than  before-^ 
<    '<  Wlierefore  should  I  part  TTtth^'Cbe  wortrof  so  tthich 


wirifcltwl  jmm^^  pUmmelt^  .  Why  should  f  reUuqrish 

a:il|[e{lft|i|^l|tfM  ii&fieboklkig  it»  me^^    to  aatisfy  your 

idnprio^brolbQC.Atfired?  and  you  choose  to  fill  your 

jaJHiiiWiftil  Wle  iiis^^iecies ;  who  made  yoa  a  prophet^ 

i^mfi'i  t  To  wbieb  Alfred  gravely  replied— 

^llol^l  .am  nofvopheti  Wolf,  I  never  said  I  was ;  heaven 

a^HMd  I  sliOQid  utter  such  impiety.    But  although  1 

,iiMn  no  pirophf^  I  h^ve  uttered  some  truths  which  you 

|«aswoi  turi)  aside  from,  though  you  affect  to  deuy  their 

>.4Wte)Dce }  but  dp  as  thou  wilt,  henceforth  I  shall Jcwro 

;.A^  \»  ailcut,  rather  than  offend  you  jby  any  auxious 

.rieacs  I  OHiy  express  for  your  safety  and  personal  happi* 

rlietfs.    Keep  then  this  so  fatally  loved  resemblance -of 

^  Ihe  daughter  of  our  august  patron,  and  the  lady^  of 

JUNrd  Montague  Montault;  but  while,  you  retain  it  in 

'  jNHir  poasessioB,  whether  I .  am  prophet  or  no  prophet, 

X  shall  never  cease  to  cherish  fears  that  will  make  me 

miserable,   when   I    reflect    that,  although    affection 

loP^IWP^  them,  they  were  alike  treated  with  iudiffer- 

.AilN9aibud  contempt  by  my  brother." 

nv.  The  feelings  of  Wolf  during  (his  speech  of  the  af- 

yifietiMMife  Alfred  were  powerfully  affected,  and  be  felt 

:  r^noLVtction  and  love  throb  for  him  in  his  heart  both  at 

,Jttm  iaipe  moment.    He  knew  that  he  had  not  a  nxire 

jpioceffe  friend  in  existence  than  bis  brother  Alfred,  and 

■jjBOold  not  coi^ute  bis  argun^entSj  with  respect  to  Uie 

.  jidoved  picture  of  Lady  Agatha  and  her  child;  and 

.  nC^c  some  little  hesitation,  confessed  the  impropriety 

jiritfi  which  he  bad  l)een  reproached,  and  openijig  bis 

lest,  be  bade  Alfred  take  the  picture  from  his  bosom, 

utere  he  had  carefully  concealed  it,  which  request  was 

4Mp(7fgff«lly  complied  with  by  the  now  dclig(itcd  Al- 

C  11  K  K 


■ItB^  line  FisuBtt.'^  mi^liti'fM^ 

ttei,  wlio  did  not  leave  his  MdvlsA  biSr«tb^t»%  Mlcmimi 
to  rqp^t  of  the  r»olatibn  he  biid  ndw  fSM<ae,^t^4fli 
ran  to  a  cabinet  in  which  he  kept  bis  c^kipAHkA^f^ 
pers  and  memorandamSy  and  very  qaiektyilepMlikI  his 
treasure  thcfre  :  he  then  returned  to  Wolf,  who  faiilllfg 
Averted  his  eyes  from  the  picture  as  soon  aii  -hAilfad 
Solved  to  part  with  it,  was  now  in  uttef  ignorance^ 
the  place  of  its  concealment^  and  Alfred  was  bjr.lM. 
.  means  solicitous  to  inform  him  of  it ;  but  clasping  hitk 
tb'bts  breast  with  redoubled  kindness,  confidence,  and 
kfFecition,  adored  him  that  he  should  'e\'er  remembmp 
thh  strong  testimony  of  a  brother's  luve^  as  also  Of 
tHis  triumph  of  irirtue. 

^  Nay,  dear  Alfred,  you  must  give  me  as  little  credtl 
for  that  as  possible,"  uttered  Wolf,  smiiiug,  '^  tMrt 
much  for  the  most  sincere  affection  that  I  bbar  My 
brother ;  and  yet  were  that  boundless  as  the  ocean,  it 
would  riot  be  greater  than  he  deserves."  '••'^ 

It  was  some  few  daj-s  after  this  conversation,  antftM 
incident  of  the  picture,  that  Wolf  encounteied  ^UK 
scene  in  the  nursery  with  the  Marchioness  'and  Vord 
Montague  Montault,  and  had  reason  to  congrattfkkti 
himself  on  his  lucky  escape,  from  being  detlBCted  With 
the  picture  of  Lady  Agatha  in  his  possession ;  t&r  hA 
port-folio  was  certainly  lying  on  the  table,  aed  ilit 
name  of  Wolf  being  on  the  outside,  the  Marchroniea^ 
immediately  pointed  it  out  to  the  observation  of  hefr 
son,  just  at  the  critical  moment  that  bisiordsbip  Wiia~ 
drawing  conclusions  very  much  in  fhvotfr  of  the  tee 
spirited  youth,  hi^  severity  towards  wbdm- be notdnlj^ 
repented,  but  was  actually  ashamed  bt.  But  tUa  dii^ 
position  to  poor  unfriended  Wolf  \vas  not  loi^  enooli- 


lifMl'ikyiittoiMarQbiooesf,  who  darting  ber ,  lyox  luiid 
jaldMi«t^fiim  9^i  tbe  pjCfft-fpliQ,  fixclaimfed^  wjitb  tb€ 
%f«WA#t(|WOWiw  ^f  a  roaligntot  fory-^ 
^irfbWAUtiiitfPf^MA^  I  ttsver>eard  of  sugb  nDpa]:^llel!e^ 
pUmnOB  ioL .  tt»^.  y bolc^  course  of  my  exi&t^ce,  to 
WilPg^ibift  pplrl^foljo  into  tbe  very  nursery,  wber^  be 
littr^ndi^i^  r  boul^s^  I  suppose  employed  io  t^lcuig 
ihr^lies , irqfn,  i|At|ire,  of  a  living  Venus,  with  ber 
iHUexCl^id^  in  tbe  form  of  Lady  Agatba  and  her  iu- 
tud  son.  A  prodigious  pleasant  ^musemeut^  1  ,ipust 
/(oafiiaA,.  for  a  young  fellow  of  eighteen ;  be  is  just  qf 
Ibe  iofiammatory  age,  when  tbe  least  spark  is  fanned 
into  a  flame,  as  furious  as  those  burning  on  Mount 
JSlna.  And. is  it  possible, JMontagne,  that  ypujirc 
fpipg  U>  tolerate  such  liberties  ?.  What  business  has 
he.  to  make  a  drawing-room  of  an  a;partment,  sacred 
ffniy.to  :the  nnrse  and  the  mother  of  ^our  infant  son  ? 
Merciful  heaven  !  what  would  tfie  world  ^ay  of  a 
■bift^fld  whp  would  permit  a  young  .man  to  enter  his 
pr^eVi^tudy^or  dressing-room,  or  any  other  private  part 
^^Itbe  bouse  to  copy  his  drawings  ?  and  perhaps  Lady 
J^ffj^timr^l  do  not  say  that.shehas,  don't  take  my  mean^ 
ing-wirong  Montague,  or  be  so  uncommonly  agitated. 
|.4laa't  .say  that  Agatha  would  be  guilty  of  so  great  .a 
pMce:of  indecorum,  a^  to  sit  for  her  picture  to  this  young 
Wolf,  No-^no^  your  wife  has  too  delicate  a  sense  of 
propriety;  but  notwithstanding  be  has  no  right  to  intrude 
himself  into  ber  presence  when  you  are  absent;  and  I 
also  affirm,  that  when  hysbands  have  such  pi*etty  wives 
M:yo.tt  b^ve.  they  should  be  on  their  guard,  that  is  all; 
not  that  J  woul^  wi^b  to  insii^uatc  ought  against  yout 
wife^beaven  forbid." 


* 

Tte  •  mischief  was'  novrtloac,  aa^  t)pt(ftll  ibfQ)iVyit«rs 
tbatitoired  from  the  stivamt  of  lkel2iie.iH>9)fl  i|Ua]ri|tj^, 
barDiDg  fever  of  distemflered  j^Wu^yicl^t.Ui^  J^^^ 
chloness  bad  awakened  in  the  breasC  of vb^rir^fHiv^ii^^i 
torch  vf^s  now  lighted,  where  befprQ.the^iiiei^j'W^ 
bdt  barely  laid  on,  and  dothiog  coold  qpeftcb  it^  .,  .4«;.,, 
•  Lcird  Mont^g^  paced  the  room  with  a  wild,  flushed^ 
and  diHoixiered  step,  and  with  a  buaning  cheek,  from  Uh$. 
effects  of  the  ragiug  fire  which  his  mother  had  kind(ed 
there;'  yet  he  was  solicitous  to  conceal  it  not  only  from 
her,  bc^t  from  all  homan  beings  beside,  and  that  not  a 
refiMach  should  be  cast  upon  the  conduct  of  his  spot- 
lit ili^ife;  and  indignantly  he  exclaimed— 

^^■In^uaate  aught  against  my  Agatha !  No,  mother, 
j^'dare  not ;  for,  by  holy  Paul,  she  is  as  chaste  and  a% 
iaimaculatc  as  the  breath  of  angels.  I  would  not  live 
another  moment  if  J  believed  her  otherwise ;  wd  as 
to  the  fdolinh  thought  you  have  taken  into  your  bead 
about  the  young  man  drawing  pictures  in  the  nurievy^ 
it  h  Idle  folly ;  for  were  I  certain  that  he  presomipd  ^o 
taket  such  a  liberty,  or  Agatha  to  snfier  it,  by  the  eter- 
nal power  that  rules  created  universe,  I  would  pul-^ 
verize  the  reptile  into  atoms,  and  Agatha  should  feel 
the  vengeance  of  a  fond,*  deceived,  ycl  atill  doatii% 
husband.  But  tush — tush!  it  is  madness  to  cherish 
such  a  thought.  Mother — mother,  why'— why  did  you 
pot  such  a  thought  into  my  head  ?    Leave  me. 

**  Leave  you  Montague,  and  in  such  a  disposition 
towards  your  mother,  in  anger!"  uttered  the  Mltrchio- 
uess,  alTecting  to  be  deeply  hurt  by  bis  reproaches. 
**  NOf  1  am  your  mother,  and  I  will  not  be  conimaud- 
ed  f lYi^m  your  presence  in  this  unkind  way." 


'''•1tftWt*'^«**i»^wttf  «rircl  and  ungeuerotis  9enti- 
alAa^Sf  My'ftfag^  !«gaeh»,''  uttered  Lurd  MooM^i*^ 
f(0?Ri4  a^y^flSht1]P^'wto  a  bvsband  and  a  father  at  the 
pHSenV*iflh^il^iiL''  ^  Bt'edtbe  not  one  ainrniar  against 
HllRf'if'fOa  HKsh'Yne  moth^  to  be  on  terms  of  peao^ 
with  yoxjt^  2ln(f  Ilea  vein  knows  I  do.  I  have  ever  loyed 
jl^Hvitti  tti^nio^t  duteous  affection,  but  I  shonld  cease 
tdloVef  that  parcflt,  "however  strong  my  love,  or  iroper 
nitive  Yny  doty,  who  would  seek  to  plant  thorns  in  tbe 
Hdsbm  of  a  doating  husband,  by  infusing  into  his.  mind 
a  suspicion  of  a  faultless  and  angelic  wife.'^ 

It  WBS  now  the  turn  of  the  crafty  and  insidioqB  Mfft 
chioness  to  endure  a  little  of  the  pain  she  bad  inflicted 
6h  tbe  heart  of  her  son,  with  whom  she  perceived  she 

liad  gone  a  step  too  far ;  and  that  his  confidence  bi  lup 

t-j .. . ' 

wife's  propriety  of  conduct  was  not-easily  to  be  shaken; 
aiidf'that  although  he  was  jealous  of  every  object:  who 
approi[cifhed  her,  yet  it  was  not  exclusively  of  on^ 
m  ms  jealousy  was  excited  more  by  the  admiratioo 
WDicn'het  uncommon  loveliness  of  person  drew  fortl^ 
tlian  the  slightest  doubt  of  her  unsullied  purity  oc  iier 
affection  for  him. 

The  Marchioness  was  therefore,  like  an  experienced 
^eral,  obliged  to  retreat,  when  victory  was  not  likely 
to  be  tiie  result  of  her  plans ;  and  she  knew  well  how 
to  play  her  cards  with  her  darling  Montague,  whom 
with  tearSj  and  afterwards  with  the  most  fascinatinig 
smiles,  she  contrived  to  coax  into  a  good  humour  ber 
fore  she  quitted  Violet  Vale.  • 

And  being  informed  that  Lftdy  Agatha  was  gone  on 
a  ebaritablc  visit  of  condolence  to  a  sick  neighbour, 
ber  ladyship  thought  pit>pcr  to  en(|aire  no  fturtbeiV  sos- 


90ft  TUB   F18HBR^   DMVOHUm. 

{MBctiBg  tlmt  it  was  tb^  dattghteti'jtf  AimBkislV'Mhi. 
RttSMi,  wh<y  bad  tbaC  mormtig  bettt^  dAtivwsA^dt^if^lkk 
Utile  girl,  that  was  tbe  object  of  Lacty  ^Aj^bi^  dteii- 
tion :  and  ao  it  wa»i  J^ssy  bad  he^n  -iixdi§p6imd^*4^ 
more  than  a  week,  and  Agatba  seiit'eaob  sodMiiWie 
day,  with  tbe  most  afftctionate  messs^es,  16  «it^{tfhte 
after  the  health  of  her  still  respected  and  bekMM 
ftiend ;  and  at  length  Wolf  and  Alfred  were  tbe4)ean^s 
of  the  happy  news^  that  Mrs.  Russel  was  not  only  ^t 
bf  danger,  bdt  was  the  mother  of  a  little  girl ;  and  A^ 
tfaa  could  hot  then  resbt  her  impatient  anxiety  to  be^ 
hold  her  dear  Jessy,  since  she  was  now  in  a  sitnatioti  tb 
communicate  and  to  participate  in  all  her  feelingSi  both 
In  the  character  of  a  wife  and  a  mother.  Beside!i,  thie 
period  was  now  arrived,  when  it  was  nec^sary  for  Hdv 
to  have  some  private  conversation  with  Mrs.  Rossct, 
on  the  subject  of  her  dear  foster  father's  dying  reqtiiest, 
that  if  the  child  of. Jessy  should  be  a  daugbtekr,'1t 
should  be  called  Matilda,  in  cotnplifnent  to  the  ^t^iMy 
St.  Clair;  and  Agatha  having  communicated  tbt^^ro 
Lord  Momq^oe,  immediately  obtahied  permiasioh '<k' 
him  to  visit  Jessy  and  the  little  granger,  who  had  thai 
morning  found  its  way  into  a  wide  world.  Abd  th> 
sooner  had  Agatha  gained  permission  of  b)s  lordship  to 
visit  her  beloved  friend,  than  the  carriage  was  imme* 
diately  ordered,  with  a  basket^  which  contain^  the 
greatest  delicacies  that  the  season  afforded ;  and  with^ 
out  waiting  to  make  the  slighest  addition  to  her  morn- 
ing dress,  save  a  white  veil  and  a  close  straw  bomiet, 
she  desired  the  cokichman  to  drive  Co  the  habitation  of 
Mr.  Samuel  Rnssel^  having  snatched  a  kiss  of  ^her 
lovely  boy  as  it  lay  sleeping  in  the  arms  of  its  iinrse. 


)h%/Ab»iiUtti$l/^  lipproached  to  the  reaickoee  af  bsr 

nMar^Jtf9»y<flb0  affrctiooftte  heart  of  Agatha  boooded 

-Mik  tbiQii«$iit .  plelisnrable  senaatiotis,  little  dreaniog 

ilha|b9iMll^tlo|}8eC4^€arJes8  pleasing  kind  bad  taken  po3- 

Jfiti^'jC^  tbe  beart  o{  her  lord  and  husband,  during  .the 

illfftiiDlervaLof  her  absence  from  Violet  Vale,  and  that  a 

\uiiBffWt  had  crept  into  tbe  bosom  of  her  domestic  jo^'s* 

.^.Jilas(  her,  happinf  88  forever.    Little  dreamt  she  as 

.t)ie4rove  along,  with  spirits  light  and  buoyant  as  gal,f 

pf  summer's  gentle  breathy  with  peace  the  iunuUe  of 

tjBT  lovely  breast,  that  a  dagger  was  aiming  at  it  by  an 

invsceo  band,  to  tear  its  fibres  asunder  by  the  sbaspest 

pang  that  can  be  inflicted  on  woman's  faithful  hearty 

through  that  of  her  husband ;  and  that  by  a  mother^ 

Qr  one  who  called  herself  so,  though  a  better  title  had 

teen  that  of  monster  in  a  human  shape. 

^,  NOi.the  unconscious  Agatha  dreamt  not  of  all  ^hese 

f|iidcien  woes,  but  vrith  a  light  step  and  light  heart,  she 

ij^f^^tnied  from  her  carriage,  which  made  some  little 

/|fO$Ue,  when  it  stopped  at  the  gates  of  Mrs.  Russel's 

ijbeautiftil,  sequestered^  and  peaceful  dwelling. 

.    Now  it  so  happened  that  the  fisher  Blust,  (whose 

amuous  fears  for  his  beloved  daughter  bad  been  mani* 

fesled  for  the  last  few  days,  in  a  manner  that  was  truly 

Balofal  and  affecting  to  those  who   well  knew  the 

eaedlence  of  bis  warm  and  generous  heart,  whenever 

Occasion  called  for  a  trial  of  its  sensibility,)  was  at  tbe 

hddse  of  bis  son*ih-Iaw  when  Agatha  arrived ;  for  he 

)»ad  been  so  overcome  with  joy  when  Jessy's  dange^ 

was  over,  and  he  was  informed  that  she  had  made  hirt. 

a  present  of  a  little  granddaughter,  that  he  swore  he 

would  not  budge  an  inch  till  he  had  given  a  hearty 
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iinack  to  both  the  mother  aud  the  baby^  and  tbat  kt 
khwAi  then  stay  and  apend  the  temaifldtr  #f  )tm  4!Kf 
iwith  Sam.  '    :-t'/< 

**  ThoDgh,  shiver  my  topsails,  I  am  mortally  wnl^M 
lieant  a  boy^''  uttered  be,  squatting  himself  dm/a  lit  • 
4arge  easy  chair  by  the  side  of  the  old  nurse,  after  ikie 
bad  shewn  him  the  Infant ;  ''  but  no  matter,  it  be  Mia 
very  picture  of  my  Jessy,  and  that  pe  enough  for  its  obi 
Ifrandfiither.  She  be  a  bouncer  too,  and  that  be  better 
still,  ibr  none  of  my  children  was  any  of  your  skinny, 
ones,  with  not  so  much  as  one  ounce  of  flesh  on  th^ 
bones,  nor  a  drop  of  blood  in  their  veins ;  but  this 
little  toad  be  as  round  and  as  plump  as  a  partridge. 
Shiver  my  topsails  she  be  of  the  true  Blust  breeds  God 
bless  her/' 

And  again  bidding  his  beloved  daughter  adieu  for 
the  present,  Petsr  was  at  last  induced  to  quit  the  apart* 
Dient  which  contained  all  he  held  dear  in  existencet 
and  he  bad  not  been  many  minutes  with  his  sou-io^Uir 
below  in  the  parlour,  before  the  carriage  of  Lady  Agikr 
tha  Montault  drove  up  to  the  door,  to  the  no*  amaU 
surpflse  and  astonishment  of  both  the  parties. 

<'^  Why  here  be  my  dear  little  Agatha,  as  I  am  a 
living  soul,  come  to  see  my  Jessy.  Shiver  my  top- 
sails^ I  don^t  know  whether  I  be  standing  on  my  heid 
\or  my  beds,  the  sight  of  ber  do  warm  the  cockles :  of 
my  heart  so.  Now  Sam,  do  mind  bow  thee  behave ; 
thee  be  married  to  my  Jessy  now  thee  do  know^  and 
grapes  be  sour.''  At  this  moment  Mr.  B,ussel  spraug 
from  his  seat  and  flew  to  the  gates, 

*'  I  hope  I  have  the  honour  of  seeiog  your  ladyship 
well,"  uttered  Sam,  in  a  sort  of  tremulous  agitatioo. 


^d^  which  ba  «ODld  not  wholly  nbake  off,  us  then- 
flMnA  her  tfeod^  wkli  a  smile  of  the  most  fascimiiitig 
•weetnectft  towards  bim,  and  he  assisted  her  out  of  the 


«^t4* And  bow  is  our  beloved  Jessy?"  was  expressed 
%  m  look  that  ^poke  more  than  volumes  coold  have 
Mered,  as  she  made  her  entrance  to  the  apartmeut 
where  the  fisher  had  bundled  himself  behind  a  large 
screen^  to  indulge  the  whimsicality  of  his  homoiir  on 
this  occasion  |  but  no  sooner  did  he  hear  Agatha  en- 
quire after  hlibi  than  out  be  bolted  from  his  hiding- 
phux,  and  without  ceremony,  boldly  snatched  a  kiss  of 
the  roseate  lips  which  had  just  repeated  his  name.    . 

'*  Shiver  my  topsails,  how  glad  Lbe  to  see  thee^  my 
dear — Ladyship  I  suppose  I  must  say  ?''  cried,  the 
fisher,  laughing ;  and  to  which*  Agath%  immediately 
rqjiied— 

..^  Indeed  you  must  not  suppose  any  such  thing,  my 
^^r  sir.  Call  me  what  you  please,  so  long  as  you  do 
jDipt  call  me  ungrateful  for  past  kindness ;  and  that  you 
f^ll  believe,  that  to  you  I  must  be  always  the  same, 
whether  I  am  Agatha  Singleton  or  Agatha  Montaolt. 
Titles  may  alter  names,  but  they  ought  never  to  change 
the  heart.  A  long  absence  has  intervened  since  I  be- 
bdd  you  last ;  but  could  I  forget  the  hand  that  once 
sheltered  me  from  the  chilling  blast,  with  the  sonny 
mys  of  friendship  and  hospitality,  i  should  now  be 
unworthy  of  the  blessings  that  providence  bestows. 

There  was  an  air  of  the  roost  bewitching  candour 

and -sensibility  which  shone  in  the  radiant  and  lovely 

countenance  of  Agatha,  as  she  addressed  this  speech 

to  her  former  kind  protector,  that  could  notudmit  the 

a  12  r  L 
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slightest  do»bt  of  her  siocerity,  ana  woicn  immediately 
occasioned  a  glisteuiug  tear  to  stand  in  the  eyes  of 
honest  Peter  |  and  he  vociferutedi  hastily  brushing  it 
away — 

**  Shiver  my  topsails  if  thee  be'st  not  the  same  sweei- 
lemi>ercd  warm-hearted  little  soul  as  ever,  though  thcc 
be. married  to  a  great  lord;  but  if  thee  had  married 
somebody  else  instead  of  Montague,  I  do  think  that  thee 
would  have  been  quite  as  happy,  thee  be  so  cou- 
tented/' 

.  '*  Yes,  sir,  a  eot&ge  or  a  palace,  where  peace  was 
the  inmate  5f  its  walls,  would  have  made  but  little  dif- 
ference to  Agatha ;  but  I  must  see  dear  Jessy,  if  you 
please  Mr.  Russel/'  cried  Agatha,  perceiving  that  the 
remark  made  by  Peter  did  not  lessen  the  confusion 
with  which  he  had  frequently  addressed  her,  and  wbh* 
tng  to  change  the  subject  as  quick  as  possible,  she  ad- 
verted to  her  own  situation,  with  respect  to  her  also 
having  become  a  happy  mother. 

^*  My  sweet  fellow  grows  surprisingly,**  uttered  abe, 
turning  her  eyes  on  the  filher,  with  a  look  of  a  mo- 
tber's  fond  and  delighted  expdssBiou.  **  Yon  have  neVer 
seen  bim»  my  dear  sir  ?*' 

.  **  Why  bow  the  devil  should  I  ?*'  answered  tho  6sher* 
iq>parently  piqued  at  the  thought  of  some  alight. having 
been  shewn  him  by  Lord  Montague.  ^  You  never  was 
dvil  enough  to  invite  me^  did  you  ?  nor  yotir  husband 
neither?  I  was  not  grand  and  great;  and  do  you 
snppoae  I  was  going  to  poke  my  nose  where  I  was  not 
ivekome?  No— no,  Agatha,  you  know  old  I^ter 
BInst  better." 

*'  My  dear  sic,  this  reproach  is  indeed  unkind,  after 
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what  I  have  before  told  you»"  cried  Agatha.  **  You 
Hid  my  ftweet  Jessy  were  ever  welcome  to  mc ;  but 
after  my  marriage  with  Lord  Montng^e  Montaolt,  I 
parsed  a  great  deal  of  my  time  in  the  circle  of  ac- 
qpaiDtance  which  my  father  had  selected  for  me.  My 
father,  too,  my  new  found  father,  was  iinxious  to  intro- 
duce me  to  that  great  world,  of  which  I  had  seen  so 
little  when  I  was  the  reputed  daughter  of  Captain 
Singleton ;  and  if,  in  obedience  to  a  husband's  and 
father's  commands,  I  acquiesced,  can  you  in  justice 
condemn  me  ?  No,  I  am  certain  you  will  not,  when 
you  consider  how  natural,  how  sacred,  nay,  how  im- 
perative are  the  ties  I  have  mentioned."  So  saying, 
Agatha  preceded  Mr.  Russel  to  the  chamber  of 
Jessy,  who  was  already  apprised  by  the  nurse  of 
the  arrival  of  Lady  Montague  Montault ;  and  a  meet- 
ing between  the  two  so  strongly  attached  friends  took 
place,  of  the  most  tender  and  affecting  kind ;  but  Aga- 
tha spoke  in  soft  whispers,  and  would  not  permit  Jessy 
to  iudnlge  in  much  conversation,  promising  that  her 
visit  should  be  repeated  the  earliest  opportunity,  as  she 
had  something  of  the  most  interesting  nature  to  com- 
municate to  her.  The  infant  was  now  by  desire  of  her 
ladyship  placed  on  her  lap,  and  Agatha  gazed  on  the 
bee  of  the  sweet  innocent,  with  uodescribable  emo- 
tions of  love  and  tenderness. 

**  Why,  my  dear  Jessy,  do  you  not  see  a  resemblance 
in  the  infant,  peculiarly  striking  of  your  sister  Olive?" 
exclaimed  Agatha,  **  only  that  it  has  your  dimpled 
chin  and  pretty  mouth ;  but  her  eyes  are  black,  and 
the  acquiline  nose  just  formed  like  poor  Olive's.  H6w 
exquisitely  beautiful  this  little  creature  will  be.    Jessyi 
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I  wiH  bring  my  boy  with  me  in  the  carriage  when  I 
come  to  sec  you  again  ;  he  is  a  fine  healthy  child,  but 
I  most  own  that  little  moppet  has  the  adraotqpB  of 
Orlando  in  beauty."  v»i' 

''And  many  other  advantages,  my  dear  Agaibn," 
softly  whispered  Jessy,  gazing  on  her  pretty,  babe. 
'<  Ah  you  must  not  teach  the  son  of  Lord  Montague 
Montault  to  look  at  a  Fisher*8  Daughter." 

Agatha  looked  at  Jessy,  and  Jessy  looked  at  Agatha, 
but  neither  of  them  immediately  uttered  a  sentence* 
It  ^ras  probable,  however,  that  the  same  thought  pos- 
sessed the  young  mothers  at  this  precise  moment; 
and  very  soon  after,  Agatha  kissing  the  little  miniature 
of  Olive,  and  the  cheek  of  her  l)eloved  friend,  returned 
to  violet  Vale,  just  time  enough  to  dress  for  a  late 
dinner,  but  in  such  an  exhilaration  of  spirits,  that  on 
her  entrance  to  the  drawing-rqom,  the  uncommon  ro* 
seate  tint  of  her  complexion,  and  the  brilliancy  of  her 
eyes,  drew  the  attention  both  of  her  father  and  her 
husband  towards  her. 

Now  there  is  sometimes  a  combination  of  mere  in* 
cidcnt,  chance,  or  accident,  which  have  no  cause  for 
their  uniting  together,  except  we  suspect  a  cause,  and 
then  we  take  it  for  granted  that  the  whole  is  the  effect 
of  design,  and  thus  the  most  injurious  suspicions  are 
formed,  and  the  most  erroneous  opinions  grounded  on 
the  probability  of  mere  conjecture. 

Now  b9  affairs  stood  at  Violet  Vale  with  a  certain 
Lord,  who  had  more  than  half  imbibed  a  certain  sen- 
timent, that  never  suffers  its  destined  victim  to  rest, 
when  once  it  has  sucked  in  a  portion  of  its  poisonous 
breath,  it  was  most  unfortunate  that  Wolf  should  come 
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in  contact  with  his  beauteous  lady  on  the  grand  stair- 
case which  led  to  the  eotrauce  of  the  drawing  room, 
the domr  of  which  was  as  uufortonately  half  open;  and 
both  the  eyes  and  the  ears  of  Lord  Montague  were  di> 
rected^  to  that  quarter,  ou  hearing  the  dulcet  voice  of 
bis  lofdy  wife  exciaios,  on  thus  suddenly  encountering 
Wolt- 

''0  Wolf,  I  am  just  returned  from  seeing  dear  Jessy 
tod  ber  infant  daughter,  and  you  cannot  conceive  any 
thijq;  half  so  beautiful  as  her  little  sweet  girl ;  and.  do 
yoa  know  Wolf,  that  it  is  the  %'ery  image  of  poor  Olive 
Blast." 

All  this  had  been  uttered  by  Agatha  in  a  tone  of 
loeh  artless  simplicity,  and  without  scarcely  looking  at 
Ae  qf^ject  to  whom  she  was  addressing  herself,  that 
no  mortal  being  in  their  sober  senses  could  have  ima- 
gined that  this  meeting  could  either  have  been  sought 
after  or  expected.  But  had  Lady  Agatha  been  con* 
scioos  of  what  had  been  passing  in  her  absence,  she 
would  have  avoided  speaking  to  Wolf  under  any  cir- 
constaaces  whatever,  as  he  was  now  as  tenacious  of 
beholding  her;  and  unable  to  account  for  the  deep 
blesh  which  now  mantled  on  his  cheek,  and  the 
impenetrable  silence  which  he  observed,  she  in- 
nocently tapped  him  on  the  shoulder  as  he  eagerly 
passed  by  her,  with  '*  Why  Wolf,  you  don't  seem 
interested  at  all  about  dear  Jessy  and  the  Fisher's 
Daoghfer." 

**  Pardon  me  your  ladyship,"  cried  Wolf,  now  pass- 
ing her,  and  respectfully  bowing,  **  but  I  was  not  then 
either  thinking  of  Jessy  or  the  Fisher's  Daughter,  when 
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sybjects  far  more  essentially  necessary  to  my  happiness 
iK.*capy  my  mind,  and  fill  it  with  senratloiis  of  unutter- 
able anguish  and  despair." 

This  concluding  sentence  was  nttehsd  in  so  smother- 
ed a  tone^  that  it  was  a  morarimpossihiiity  for  Loiid 
Montague  distinctly  to  catch  the  sound  which  hatf 
been  sufficiently  intelligible  to  his  lovely  wife;  atitt 
Wolf  having  completely  made  his  exit,  Agatha  entered 
the  drawing-room  with  a  hurried  step,  and  certainly  a 
flushed  and  roseate  cheek.  The  Duke  was  sitting  oti 
an  ottoman,  with  a  paper  of  the  day  in  his  hand ;  Lord 
Montague  was  pacing  the  room  with  an  apparent  air  of 
easy  nanehalence;  but  it  was  evident  froni  the  expression 
of  bis  lordship^s  countenance  that  something  unusual 
had  bafBed  the  even  temperature  of  his  mild  aiid  cei^ 
tainly  placid  sweetness  of  dispositon,  and  instead  of 
looking  at  Agatha  as  she  approached  him,  he  pretend* 
ed  to  be  looking  at  his  watch. 

**  My  love,  did  you  not  think  me  lung  ?'^  ntteredT 
Agatha,  having  first  paid  her  duty  to  her  father;  ''bbi' 
I  have  been  so  pleasantly  engaged,  that  I  did  not  tUUk^ 
of  counting  time,  positively,  till  I  heard  the  clock  strikd' 
four,  and  then  I  hurried  home,  fearful  that  I  ni^t 
have  kept  you  waiting.    Well,  do  you  know  that  Jessy'i 
child  is  a  perfect  beauty.    Yon  have  seen  Olive  Blast; 
Montague,  she  is  the  picture  of  her,  with  Mthe  ligbf 
shades  of  Jessy's  countenance.    Why,  my  love,  bow 
prave  and  som\>re  you  look.''  ' 

The  Duke  now  threw  an  oblique  glance  at  his  ne- 
phew, who  still  assumed  an  fur  of  apathy  towards  iiii 
lovely  wife,  and  exclaimed— 


THE    FISHSA's    daughter.  271 

*f  So  I  Imvc  li^u,  tolling  liini^  my  love,  for  two  houra 
before  you  came  in." 

.JI^:AftA  yet  J  left  loy  dear  lord  ii^  most  exoellent  spn 
i|i^"  qtter^4  Agt^u,  not  ooc^  suspecting  the  cause  of 
idfpi  Montague's  df^jection ;  **  but  I  dare  say  be  has 
\lfpk  tormeujted  the  whole  morning  with  visitors ;  and 
wl^6^  a  woman  is  out  of  the  way,  it  is  excessiTely 
awkward.    Was  not  t|us  the  case,  Montague  ?" 

(iord  Montague,  who  had  never  yet  raised  his  e>'es 

to  bia  lovely  wife,  was  still  sedulous  to  conceal  the 

hprrible  passion  by  which  he  was  inflamed  from  the 

observation  of  the  Duke,  nur  did  he  ever  doubt  of  the 

Parity  of  the  spotless  being  before  him ;  still  be  was 

ns^y  jealous  of  her,  aud  the  attractions  of  &ucb  a 

yjQOtb  as  Wolf  he  considered  dangerous  beneath  bis 

roof.    Why  had  he  intruded  himself  on  the  presence 

of  Lady  Agatha  at  the  entrance  of  the  drawing-room  ? 

^B^  ^houfli  he  had  beard  nothing  but  the  moat  artless 

qy^rcasions  from  her  lips,  yet  he  had  much  rather  sfaa 

1^  Aqt  spoken  to  him  at  all.    Still  be  was  unwilling 

U>|^9Cover  the  slightest  mark  of  disapprobation  a(  her 

cpnihictt  and  now  endeavoured  to  conceal  it  by  eveiy 

c|faft  that  was  possible,  assuming  an  air  of  gaiety  that 

walk  extremely  foreign  to  his  feelings,  and  exclaimed, 

ivllile  he  tapped  her  fair  cheek  with  a  playful  badinage, 

/'And  ao  you  think,  because  your  ladyship  happened 

to  be  absent,  ttiat  I  was  not  polished  sufficiently  to 

catertain  your  female  visitors.   There's  an  attack,  your 

Grace,  upon  my  parts  of  speech ;  but  the  fact  was,  1 

had  no  opportunity  of  displaying  my  powers  of  attrac- 

tbu,  for  the  only  female  visitor  I  have  bad  this  mom- 

iDg  has  been  my  mother." 
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.  * 


<<  Who  of  all  other  penooageft  I.bai^  alwaj^  Jbcoi 
BO  unfortonate  as  to  find  it  a  difficult  matter  to  plaaae^" 
ottered  Agatba,  gravely;  for  the  instaDtly  ^orm^iii^ 
that  the  observations  of  the  Marcbiooeas  od  her  hiar- 
log  obtained  permission  of  her  husband  to  viaif  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Blnst,  had  not  been  much  in  ber.fii^ 
TODr,  and  that  she  would  have  prevented  any  coiriiho- 
nication  taking  place  with  her  and  the  fisher's  fmmilji^ 
had  there  been  a  possibility  of  succeeding  with  her  sod 
in  this  malicious  intention.  Agatha  coloured  deepljE, 
and  her  husband  looked  at  her  with  an  air  of  embatH* 
rassment  he  could  not  wholly  conceal,  consciona  what 
illiberal  remarks  the  Marchioness  had  made  in  her  al^ 
aence,  and  how  warmly  he  had  defended  her.  -  By  no 
means  wishing  that  she  should  receive  this  impreasioMp 
however,  he  smiled  and  exclaimed — 

'^  It  is  of  little  consequence  whom  my  Agatha  pUsnacB^ 
while  her  husband  acknowledges  her  power  of  pitiaaivf 

him."  :,  _. 

-  ■  ■  * 

'*  My  dear  lord,  it  has  ever  been  my  study  to  do  Jtotf 
since  I  have  been  your  wife/'  uttered  Agatha,  wimjl 
smile  of  the  most  resistless  fascination';  and  tj^fi 
Montague  feeling  its  potent  influence,  frit  also  hoff 
impossible  it  was  for  bis  confidence  in  her  uochao|i||g 
loi*e  and  fidelity  towards  him  ever  to  be  shaken ;  iaj4 
again  he  exerted  every  faculty  to  crush  that  demoQ 
jealousy,  which,  without  cause,  had  entwined  itai^f 
about  hia  heart,  and  bewildered  his  imagination,  ouly 
to  aim  a  blow  at  his  domestic  peace,  to  undermne  hia 
happiness  for  ever. 

'<  Upon  my  word,  good  folks,"  uttered  his  Grace, 
smiling,  while  you  are  paying  such  compliments  ^  to 
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,■  .  •■:  . 

tBch  other,  you  forget  there  U  a  third  jiersoD  preaeot, 
\il6'iv  Mi  a  little  iflterested  in  the  business.    Well, 

wlfUMd,  yoa  were  giving  us  an  accoont  of  the  Fbber^s 
^BiUpten'    Ahd  what  says  honest  Peter  to  this  addi* 
iWi  bJiribg  miKle  to  his  family  ?" 
)0)fc3|j^  ^g  1^  quite  disappointed,  because  it  does  not 
il|ii|pte  to  be  a  t)oy/^  answered  Agatha. 

'^^  I  tunnlsed  as  mach/'  observed  his  Grace.  ''The 
leinate  part  of  the  creation  is  not  much  suited  to  his 
Uete.  '  He  is  avowedly  the  aiost  singular  character  in 
^rirtenee,  and  the  roost  amusing,  while  the  warmth  of 
iii  heart  is  an  ample  atonement  for  the  defects  of  his 
idicaCioo.  I  am  pleased  with  his  jocularity  whenever 
I  'tee  him  |  and  his  plain  way  of  sailing,  as  he  calls  it, 
1r  actnaliy  worthy  of  the  imitation  of  those  who, 
Aoogh  Bailing  in  a  higher  sphere,  have  not  half  the 
virtoes  of  honest  Peter  to  recommend  them.  By  the 
tfH  I  most  very  shortly  have  some  conversation  with 
Mt.'^BIu^,  on  the  subject  of  bis  adopted  sons  Alfred 
and  Wolf,  who  have  actually  made  such  considerable 
jiftfcltas  in  their  studies,  that  they  will  very  soon  be 
fcid/  for  the  professions  they  have  made  choice  of.  I . 
IIM  already  a  situation  provided  for  Wolf,  and  one  in 
jtoliwie  contemplatioo  for  Alfred.  I  wrote  to  my  friend 
ttwnl  St.  Montalbino,  who  is  now  commander*io- 
ttfer.  of  the  forces  at  Sardinia,  and  he  will  forward  the 
kflimat  of  our  young  soldier  as  soon  as  a  second  en- 
tunpment  takes  place;  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  the 
Mitf  or  enterpriae  with  which  Wolf  will  begin  his 
irflitary  career.  I  have  seldom  beheld  a  youth  of  suc^ 
fine  promise,  with  so  manly  and  vigi>rous  a  mind ;  he 
formed  indeed  for  martial  exploits;  a  young 
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^orval  in  reality,  wHUout  rjeqairinf  draioatic  aid  to  sd 
hinioff.'*  ..-    ,.,,.,.     .  rr'      .  ,  ., 

,^  Have. you  seen  Wolf's  last  drawicig,  my  dear  fi^ 
tber?"  cried  Agathai  whose  cheeks  glo.wed  .wU^.a 
colour  of  the  brightest  carDation,  at  heantig  th^ase 
praises  of  her  favourite  resounded  by  fais..patJCOO* 
**  Have  you  really  seen  the  head  of  the  Magdalen  and 
the  Madona  ?  They  are  exquisitely  fine^  and  admir- 
ably coloured^  though  it  was  by  mere  accident  that  I 
obti^ined  a  sight  of  them ;  for  do  you  know  tba(  Wolf 
oas  ever  been  solicitous  to  conceal  bis  perfections, 
rather  than  recommend  them  to  observation/'. 

**  Which  mark  of  diffidence  is  most  incontestabiy  a 
.proof  of  his  being  possessed  of  ability,"  uttered. his 
Grace.  *^  Talent  is  a  gem  that  can  very  rarely,  be 
bidden;  and  never  shines  with  such  resplendent  lus- 
tre, as  whea  it  is  accompanied  with  modesty  in.  Uioae 
wbo  wear  it  in  their  cap.  But  wheie  will  you  find  tbia 
gem  sparkki  in  assumption,  ignorance,  pridei,  tx^ty^ 
meanness,  or  the  mercenary  knave?  Never  iji.tlu^se 
can  the  modest  flower  of  native  genius  rear  its  laipe^ 
head.'*  .  , 

'^  Well,  my  love,  proceed.  How  did  you  gaiu.ai 
sight  of  this  young  man's  drawings,  on  which  you  are 
pleased  to  bestow  so  much  commendation  ?"  demaod- 
ed  Lord  Montague,  with  an  air  of  the  most  asAiuued 
indifference,  though  he  was  suffering  the  most  impa- 
tient anxiety,  which  he  could  scarcely  conceaL 

-To  which  Agatha  instantly  replied^  without  the 
slightest  hesitation  or  alteratk>n  of  countenance^  tud 
ivitb  the  greatest  simplicity— 

^^  1(1  the  nursery  this  very  morning,  my  dear  lord  | 
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bQC  It  wasP  not  tb«  hand  of  Wolf  who  brought  them 
there.  They  were  taken  by  stealth  out  of  the  study 
by  ti^  tilfbr;  Mr.  Lawrence^  who  delighted  with  the 
'firittlied'  {»erfdrmancc  of  so  young  an  artist,  positively 
l6iMie  rannln'g  up  to  me  with  the  port-folio  in  hit  baud, 
and  btgged  permission  to  shew  them  to  me.  They  rc- 
'mained  in  the  nursery  when  I  went  out,  and  if  you 
tilce  to  see  thertfi,  I  will  send  Beda  to  tell  Lawrence  to 
hAug  them  here." 

**  No;  my  love,  I  will  take  another  opportunity  of 
witnessing  this  young  man's  exhibition/'  and  Lord 
Montague,  with  an  indescribable  weight  removed  from 
faia  heart  by  this  intelligence,  and  feeling  a  sense  of 
shame  and  remorse  for  the  ungenerous  sentiment 
be  bad  so  falsely  cherished,  not  only  against  his  lovely 
mte;  but  poor  Wolf,  and  which  it  was  certain  his 
mother  had  been  the  clause  of,  determined  never 
to  listen  to  her  again  on  so  dangerous  a  subject.  But 
'ivhat  t^paration  could  he  make  to  this  high-spirited 
^iod  noble  young  man,  for  the  rudeness  he  had  been 
*gtiilt)''of  that  morning  in  the  nursery  ?  He  had  forbid- 
4en  him  ever  to  enter  it  again,  on  mere  suspicion  that 
be  went  thither  to  intrude  himself  into  the  presence  of 
Lad|y  Agatha,  more  than  to  caress  the  infant ;  and  it 
DOW  appeared  very  far  otherwibC  from  the  manner  of 
Agatba,  and  he  could  not  doubt  the  truth  df  what  those 
lovely  lips  bad  uttered. 

In  what  an  ab6m*d  light  then  must  he  appear  to  the 
yeuDg  man  to  whom  he  had  discovered  his  jealous  fears ! 
bow  ridiculous  his  conduct!  and  if  the  youth  were 
really  vain  of  his  accomplishments,  bow  greatly  had  he 


contribatcd  to  heighten  bis  yootbful  vaqity^.tiy  m); 
him  Moppoae  that  he  coald  be  ap  oljge^  of  aUnffft 
to  such  a  woman  as  Lady  Agatha;  in  shoBWl^^  li 
tague  had  so  much  more  reason  to  feel  ^isatisfifdi  ^ 
his  own  condnct  than  that  of  others^  that  il  oocaiioj 
him  to  experience  the  most  uncomfortable  seoiiiy^ 
daring  the  whole  time  at  dinner;  and  bis  eadeivyi 
to  force  into  his  oonoteoance  a  gaiety  that  was  Am 
to  his  heart,  only  rendered  it  more  perceptible  m 
eyes  of  the  Duke,  who,  having  pasbed  about  the  it 
with  very  little  success  after  Lady  Agatha  had  V9i 
drawn,  at  length  exclaimed** 

<*  Why,  Montague,  what  on  earth  is  the  matters 
yoo  ?  You  have  really  taken  a  dose  of  the  vaponm 
a  fit  of  the  blue  devils,  from  which  not  even  tho 
iivening  powen  of  Champaign  can  arouse  you.  •  C| 
if  you  wont  drink,  you  positively  shall  talk,  for  i 
not  going  to  sit  here  with  one  of  Pigmaliions  stall 
Suppose  we  send  for  the  youths  Alfred  and  W0I 
lake  a  glass  of  wine  with  us ;  they  merit  enoomi 
ment*    Have  you  any  ol^ection  to  this  proposal  {ft 

The  countenance  of  Lord  Montague  brighteMd  I 
something  like  vivacity,  for  here  was  now  an  oppoi 
nity  of  reconciling  himself  to  the  Justly  ofiende^  Vt 
without  condescending  to  oflfer  him  an  apology, -wl 
he  bad  aM>fe  than  once  thought  of  as  be  sat  at-dfiu! 
and  the  proposal  of  the  Duke  was  most  cordial^ 
aentod  to  by  bis  lordship,  who  rung  the  bell  tit 
attendant  to  go  totbe  apartment  of  the  doctor^  aiMl' 
that  it  was  the  request  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  1 
gansa  that  Mr.  Wolf  and  Alfktd  shoald  anend  M 
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iMd^Aat  ifUKe^bcto^  and  Mr.  Lawrence  wdoU  ac- 
iMtifMf  the-yoDDg  gentlemen,  they  would  be  glad  of 
"wWr  isMsfpany*-  -  - 

«lJ***Ai*f  reneroaching  on  yonr  Grace's  kindnesa,  bjrglv- 
ifagf  atf  imritation  to  the  tutors  as  well  as  tbeir  pupils  T" 
Wl^rad  Lord 'MoBtagoe.  To  which  the  Duke  imme- 
4lMely  replied— 

-^  I  hope  Montague  you  know  his  Grace  better  than 

Moe  to  suspect  me  of  siich  ungenerous,  nay  unmanly 

firejudice,  that  because  I  have  got  a  doeal  coronet 

1  think   every  man  beneath   me.    I  should  utterly 

despise  wealth,  were  it  always  to  be  accompanied 

with  such  paltry  uotions !  A  man  of  education^  a  man 

«f  talent,  is  «t  all  times  a  fit  companion  for  a  Duke. 

Must  we  not  follow  the  example  of  our  gradoua  sove- 

Pilga  George  the  Fourth  ?  When  has  he  not  awarded 

4Uid  admired  talent,  and  encouraged  its  success  ?  How 

aiaify  of  his  majesty's  present  subjects  could  we  now 

JbHance,  that  the  emanation  of  bis  genial  smile  of  pa* 

-t^mage  has  not,  from  the  withering  blast  of  chilling 

obscurity,  transplanted  to  the  sunny  ray  of  fortune's 

iwoursy  and  the  estimation  of  the  public  ?   Tell  me 

-vbeu'ihe  meed  due  to  merit  has  ever  been  denied  by 

Mtf  beloved  Sovereign,  or  the  supplication  of  the  un- 

Jisrtanace  ever  been  rejected  ?" 

.^  ^  I  most  cordially  admit  the  truth  of  your  Grace's 

^abservatioo,''  replied  Lord  Montague;  and  more  wine, 

with  some  deUci^us  fruit  being  placed  oq  the  table,  in 

"a  lew  minutes  Dr.  Syntax  made  his  entrance  with  a 

fraibond  bow,  and  ushering  in  Us  modest,  retiring, 

and  Uttsbkig  pupU  Alfred.    An  enquiry  being  made 

for  their  compauious,  the  doctor  was  under  the  neces- 
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sity  of  explaining  the  cause  of  tfaeir  ateehce,  Vf 
forming  his  Grace,  that  Mr.  Wolf  was  gotie  tO^tbiS^ii 
side  to  collect  materials  and  shells  for  forming  a(^g|M') 
which  he  had  just  began  to  coitstruct  in  a  vefy  cttri 
manner ;  and  that  having  nothing  very  particdlli^  i 
evening  to  occupy  his  attention,  Mr.  Lawrence  1 
accompanied  his  pupil  to  the  sea-shore,  to  $ii 
him  in  his  undertaking. 

^'  Bat  had  they  known  of  the  distinguished  h6 
whioh  your  Grace  had  intended   them,"  added 
doctor,  in  a  very  obsequious  style,  *^  they  would  m 
undoubtedly  have  preferred — " 

*^  The  collecting  of  materials  here,"  cried  his  Grt 
smiling  at  •  the  pomposity  which  accompanied  ^ 
the  most  trifling  sentence  of  the  little  learned  in 
''  Come  doctor,  there  is  some  good  wine  close  at  y 
elbow,  do  me  the  favour  to  help  yourself  and  y 
pupil  beside  you,  and  I  will  pledge  yon  in  a  bum) 
in  drinking  success  and  prosperity  to  the  wooden -wi 
of  old  England;" 

**  And  immortal  glory  and*  renown  to  the  encooni 
meut  of  learning,"  uttered  the  doctor ;  ^  and  the  no 
supporters  of  the  arts  and  sciences.  Permit  me,  y\ 
Grace,  to  superadd  this,  in  compliment  to  the  prM 
company." 

''  Thank  ye  doctor,"  cried  his  Grace,  filling  his  gla 
''  I  will  certainly  drink  your  toast,  to  which  no  t 
could  have  any  reasonable  objection  ^  for  without  i 
couragement  be  given  to  learning,  the  arts  and  8 
ences,  either  in  this  country  or  any  other,  would  fn 
few  supporters  to  draw  from  the  humble  vale  of  i 
scurity,  the  very  structure  on  which  they  are  ibrm« 


00  the  haw  Uiat.caonot  be  shaken.    Genius  !  where 

woipld  tlie  arts  aad sciences  be  without  it?  and  where 

IC^IfiM^fr?'-   .To  which  Dr.  Syntax  gravely  replied — 

•.:,,^,^y  septioients^  your  Grace>  precisely." 

rr^f^  And  ibe  .sentiments  of  every  man,  I  hope  doctor^ 

iMh>  calls  himself  the  friend  of  either/'  observed  the 

Doke. 

*^  And  in  order  that  your  Grace  may  be  more  per* 
fecdy  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  those  principles 
which  constitute  the  friend  of  genius,  and,  what  my 
opinion  is  on  that  subject;  here  are  my  lines  on  genius, 
Ibe  year  T  was  disappointed  in  bringing  out  a  favourite 
production,  patronised  by  a  very  great  personage,  I 
assure  your  Grace,  but  his  name  shall  be  nameless.  I 
never  like  to  repeat  old  grievances,  but  when  I  am 
compelled  to  do  it  from  necessity  i  for  when  the  pub- 
lication came  out,  he  put  his  name  down  for  twenty 
copies,  and  only  paid  for  one/' 

"That  was  generous,"  uttered  Lord  Montagi^e;  ^'so 
much  for  patronage.  But  come,  doctor,  suppose  you 
give  us  a  specimen  of  your  poetic  talent.  Alfred  push 
the  wine  over  to  the  doctor,  after  you  have  replenished 
your  own  glass." 

The  command  of  bis  lordship  wa§  obeyed,  although 
the  invitation  was  at  first  modestly  declined  on  the  part 
of  Alfred.  But  his  Grace  insisted  that  he  should  take 
inother  glass,  and  condescended  to  pour  it  out  himself, 
at  the  same  moment  that  he  exclaimed— 

**  Alfred,  I  would  not  press  upon  you  any  thing  that 
is  not  in  the  limits  of  propriety,  but  a  second  glass  of 
wine  will  do  you  no  harm.  My  motto  is  to  be  merry 
ami  l>e  wise ;  human  excellence  cannot  attain  a  more 
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exalted  point;  but  I  am  sorry  to  aay*  tbatF^Tjf  few  of 
maokiud  cao  arrive  at  this  poiflt^iBOt  bcnag^  merely 
confioed  to  the  pteasores  of  the  taUey  bdt  Id  Cl)^  genet 
ral  pursuits  of  homao  afiaics.  Now  doclo^  we  are  aU 
profound  attention  to  theobjeet  of  yoer-mees^^^ 

**  Your  Chrace  does  me  infinite  honour/*  cried  the 
doctor,  drawing  carefully  from  his  vest  a  scroll,  wbicit' 
he  declared  that  no  time  or  circttmstance  bad  ever 
prevented  from  his  depositing  there  with  the  utmost 
exactness ;  and  on  the  doctor  placed  h»  reading  spec* 
tacles,  and  with  a  load  sonorous  voice  b^;an  to  recUe 
the  following  lines,  which,  however,  reflected  no  small 
credit  to  the  ingenious  author  of  them*  They  were 
entitled  Neglected  Genius. 

*'  Nefrlectcd  Geniui,  heaTcn-born  maid, 

Howe'cr  iDfokad,  or  bfiwe*«r  bcCmyedy 

Though  clothed  is  ragt,  thy  ttiU  fair  Uvely  Ibrniy 

Shall  boatt  through  lift  an  onivenal  charm. 

Tib  thine  to  teach  the  human  heart  to  glow. 

And  g'lvm  what  rank  or  richci  can't  heitoir ; 

Cause  eyes  to  weep  that  never  wept  before. 

And  make  e'en  Turks  and  infidels  adore. 

Yet  sdll  the  fool  eaoltlBg  nods  bis  bead^ 

And  weighs  each  goldem  drop  from  thee  Hke  lend ; 

To  such  indeed  is  sense  and  feeling  known, 

Who  think  the  world  was  made  for  them  alone. 

But  know  tweet  maid,  at  thy  ecstatic  hirtb. 

Like  file  Joft  dewt  tbaft  gently  kiss  the  aarth,  ' .  r 

Thy  presence  to  tho  wretched  gave  relief, 

And  soon  aUayed  the  pangs  of  hopeless  grief. 

The  trembRog  captive  bouiid  thee  on  his  brcaat. 

And  ch«er'd  bin  duagfeo  with  his  sportive  gucs^; 

The  peasant  boy,  while  he  leads  out  his  sheep. 

On  craggy  rocks  that  orerlook  the  deep, 

Has  hi  some  pleasant  dnam  th^r  form  ceavryad  «  . . 

He  wakes,  aad  wi^ndcit  why  he  is  afraid 

To  venture  on  a  world  of  Mich  delight, 

As  would  for  ever  charm  a  shepherd's  sight. 
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*;>  X'"*:  ^ «giA^motfa«r,  and  his  father  too, 
v(^9C'?N<|lWiftNKi  tint  tlMirbojr  i*  loiDethiiig  new ; 
^M3!i  f^  OBV^be  talks  of  war,  of  kiogt,  and  courU, 

^  ^(tgUcti  h\%  ftheep,  and  follows  warlike  sports. 
**^  ^ '  HiAilgMrt  fatt  soon  grants  him  his  request— 

BeMd  the  shepherd  boy  a  sokBer  drest ; 

Id  quest  of  laurels,  and  in  search  of  fame, 

lie  huilds  the  fabric  of  a  noble  name. 

Tis  geaias  all  in  chaste  and  hidden  fires, 
,-^-. .       Kindles  the  soul,  and  breathes  such  warm  desires ; 

Without  her  smiles  there's  millions  would  be  poor, 

But  with  her  we  can  never  be  obscure. 

Ask  the  poor  poet,  whose  ne^ected  lays 

Would  oft  remind  him  of  a  great  man's  praise. 

Who  bids  him  still  atteud  from  day  to  day, 
'  Revolving  when  he  comes  to  walk  away. 

Are  words,  alas  !  tiien  all  the  poet  gains. 

Reward  for  all  his  labour  and  his  pains  ? 

No ;  when  daring  genius  strikes  the  dart. 

She  makes  both  fools  and  cowards  feel  the  smart. 

Vindictive  malice  holds  her  venom'd  tongue, 

Protects  the  aged,  and  still  guards  the  young; 

Comes  forth  with  meek  and  unafiFected  grace. 

And  claims  her  right  to  precedence  of  place ; 

Heaven's  best  gift,  descended  from  the  skies, 

And  lives  eternal,  for  it  never  dies ; 

Till  fools  no  more  the  passing  minutes  tell. 

And  hoaiy  time  shall  bid  the  world  farewell.* 

^'  Doctor,  if  this  is  the  first  poetic  bantling  you  have 
the  honour  of  being  the  father  of,  I  give  you  all  possi- 
bk  credit  for  the  8pirit,  as  well  as  the  truth  that  it  con- 
veys/' exclaimed  the  Duke;  <^  and  whether  you  obtained 
the  |)atronage,  or  not,  of  the  personage  you  alluded  to, 
I  can  only  say  that  you  deserved  it,  and  that  you  do 

not  possess  one  less  atom  of  merit,  because  great  men 

0 

*  The  above  lines  were  written  by  the  authoress  when  only  thir- 
teen years  of  age. 
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treat  with  indifference  and  couiempt  what  tbey  them- 
selves have  not  the  power  or  the  ability  to  (execute/* 

Lord  Montague  also  bestowed  great  commenda- 
tion on  this  little  pleasing  poem  of  Dr.  Syntax,  wtiibti, 
though  trifling,  possessed  some  intrinsic' merit.  Yet 
Lord  Montague  was  disappointed  that  Wolf  was  not 
present  at  this  meeting,  and  that  now  there  was  no 
chance  of  being  again  on  friendly  terms  with  a  youth 
whom  he  had  treated  viith  such  unmerited  severity. 

Besides,  the  whole  secret  would  now  be  revealed  to 
Lady  Agatha,  who  would  think  it  strange  that  Wolf 
did  not  come  into  the  nursery  as  usual  to  play  with  the 
little  Orlando;  and  as  the  child  was  so  passionately 
fond  of  him,  it  would  be  remarked,  and  the  cause  per- 
haps enquired  into  by  his  lovely  wife :  and  this  thought 
was  insupportable  to  Lord  Montague ;  for  he  was  well 
aware  that  Wolf  would  not  conceal  the  truth,  but  in- 
form her  ladyship  that  he  was  forbidden  to  enter  there, 
in  the  presence  of  the  Marchioness,  and  by  him.  And 
what  cause  could  he  assign  to  Agatha  for  such  conduct? 
Could  he  confess  to  her  that  he  was  jealous  of  a  poor 
unfriended  boy,  who  had  once  shared  with  her  in  all 
the  perils  of  her  fate  ?  No,  Lord  Montague  felt  that  he 
could  not  do  this,  because  it  was  certain  that  it  would 
inflict  pain  on  one  of  the  purest  bosoms  in  existence. 
The  remedy  therefore  in  this  case  was  ten  times  worse 
than  the  disease. 

Alfred  had  said  but  little  in  the  presence  of  his  pa- 
tron, but  that  little  was  modest,  and  betrayed  great 
solidity  of  mind,  which  was  certainly  an  essential  point 
in  the  character  he  was  so  shortly  to  personate,  a  can- 
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didirte  for  holy  orders.  He  possessed  mild^  placid,  and 
haodfopae  features,  and  the  tone  of  his  voice  was  clear 
•pd  harmonious.  He  certainly  had  not  the  brilliancy 
<^.t^e  uncommon  energy  of  the  high  spirited  Wolf;  for 
.mtorc,  though  she  had  formed  both  in  her  happiest 
mood,  had  designed  them  for  very  opposite  characters ; 
both  to  shioe,  but  with  different  iigtits  and  shades.  She 
bad  done  her  work ;  it  remained  for  education  and  mor 
ral  principles  to  finish  the  rest. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  Lawrence  and  his 
yonog  pupil  returned  from  tlieir  peregrinations, in  which 
tbey  bad  been  so  successful,  that  Wolf  was  loaded  with 
a  basket  of  sea  weeds  and  shells ;  and  the  very  moment 
they  made  their  entrance,  Dr.  Syntax,  whose  spirits 
were  not  only  exhilarated  with  the  wine  he  had  drank, 
but  intoxicated  with  the  praises  which  the  Duke  and 
and  Lord  Montague  had  bestowed  on  his  po^m,  ex- 
claimed— 
/  <<  Well,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you  have  been  highly  gra-- 
tified,  and  so  have  Mr.  Alfred  and  myself.  I  was  bever 
so  much  so,  I  give  you  my  honour  and  credit;  for 
while  you  have  been  cooling  your  heels  at  the  sea- 
fide,  and  tasting  the  breezes  of  the  ocean,  we  have 
been  tasting  some  of  his  Grace's  champaign,  in  com- 
pany with  his  Grace  too,  I  can  assure  yon,  and  Lord 
Montague  Montault.  Which  has  the  better  bargain  ?" 
To  which  Wolf,  with  a  little  asperity,  replied — 

^^  To  one  part  of  it,  sir,  I  should  have  had  no  objec- 
tion, but  to  the  other  I  would  much  rather  prefer 
the  breezes  of  the  ocean,  though  the  winds  blew  a 
hurricane,  the  lightnings  flashed,  or  the  loud  thunder 
roared." 
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Well,  I  confess  then  Mr.  Wolf,"  cried  the  doctor, 
laughing,  *^  that  I  would  much  rather  enjoy  my  own 
taste  than  share  in  yours;  an  uncommon  odd  pro- 
pensity  for  a  young  man  at  your  time  of  life." 

*^  But  it  is  no  less  a  truth,  the  most  serious  that  I  ever 
uttered,"  replied  Wolf,  indignantly.  ^'  The  wine  would 
have  choked  me ;  I  could  not  have  gulped  it  down,  I 
am  very  certain." 

**  You  surprise  me  still  more  Mr.  Wolf,"  reiterated 
the  doctor.  **  Bless  my  soul,  wine  choke  you !  Why 
I  tell  you  that  the  wine  which  was  on  Lord  Monta- 
gue's table,  and  that  Mr.  Alfred  and  I  drank  severml 
glasses  of,  was  the  most  delicious  that  I  ever  tasted  in 
my  life.     Come  now,  I  am  a  pretty  good  judge  of 


wine." 


'M  have  no  doubt  of  it,  sir,"  responded  Wolf} 
^^  but  I  again  repeat,  that  were  it  more  delicious  than 
Nector  offered  to  the  gods,  I  could  not  have  touciicd 
one  drop  of  it." 

.  ^*  And  why,  sir,  permit  me  to  enquire  ?"  demanded 
the  doctor,  in  the  most  profound  astonishotent. 

To  which  the  now  agitated  youth,  with  a  lock 
that  gave  powerful  energy  to  his  words,  replied — 

**  That,  sir,  will  remain  an  impenetrable  secret  to 
the  end  of  my  existence*" 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


■<  Our  ▼iitoes  would  be  proud. 

If  our  faulu^whipt  tbem  not ; 

And  our  crimes  would  despair. 

If  tbey  were  not  cberisb'd  by 

Our  Tirtues."  SHAXBfPBAmt« 

Th£  feelings  of  Alfred  had  been  put  very  severely  to 
the  test  duriog  the  conversation  that  was  taking  place 
Itttween  Wolf  and  his  tutor^  fearful  that  some  un- 
gPOUDded  expression  might  escape  his  lips,  and  bis  se^ 
cret  be  divulged  in  the  same  instant;  nor  oould  he 
himself  account  for  the  i*ehemencc  as  well  as  decision 
which  appeared  both  in  the  manner  and  the  features  of 
Wolf  in  the  sentence  he  had  just  pronounced;  the 
most  profound  astonishment  having  taken  possession 
of  the  grave  sententious  countenance  of  .the  doctor, 
and  he  exclaimed — 

^'  I  protest  Mr.  Wolf  that  your  language  appears  a 
little  enigmatical  at  the  present  moment,  though  there 
is  not  a  doubt  but  you  could  adduce  very  sufficient 
reasons  for  not  liking  his  lordship's  wine,  and  which 
would  seem  no  longer  a  mystery,  were  you  to  let  us 
into  the  secret  that  you  resolve  to  carry  with  you  to 
the  end  of  your  existence ;  but  I  must  tell  you^  young 
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gendemBD^  tbat  it  is  exoeftaively  wroog  wt  your  time 
of  life  to  make  rasb  resolves,  and  suddeu  resdvliooa^ 
wbicb  it  is  a  tbonsand  to  one  bat  yon  may  cbaiice  to 
break  tbe  very  first  opportoDity."  To  which  Wolf 
replied — 

**  And  pray,  sir,  do  not  men  mn  the  chance  of  breaks 
ing  resolutions  at  all  seasons  of  life  V* 

*•  Granted,  Mr.  Wolf,''  mswered  the  doctor.  •*  No 
man  can  possibly  be  infallible ;  yet  I  consider  oaiba, 
when  preferred  to  the  Deity,  sacred,  and  tbat  it  were 
sinful  to  forfeit;  for  tvhicb  reason  they  should  never 
be  made,  unless  they  arc  intended  to  be  kept  inviola- 
ble. 1  appeal  to  Mr.  Lawrence  for  the  correctness  of 
my  opinion/* 

^  From  which  it  is  impossible  I  can  ever  disaeBt/' 
cried  Lawrence ;  **  for  oaths  are  registered  in  Heaven 
when  they  are  offered  there,  and  it  is  sacrilege  to  Amtp 
feit  them ;  bnt  it  does  not  appear  in  this  instance  thaft 
ttiy  pupil  has  been  guilty  of  this  trespass ;  1  shall  thero^ 
fore  suffer  him  to  pass  without  condemnation." 

'^  But  I  should  not  suflfer  myself  to  pass  without 
condemnation,  if  I  bad  folly  or  presumption  enough  lo 
act  contrary  to  the  judgment  of  either  of  you  two 
learned  gentlemen,"  uttered  Wolf,  with  a  graceful  and 
modest  dignity,  which  rendered  him  peculiarly  intocv 
csting  to  the  ohjei'ts  on  whom  he  had  conferred  this 
delicate  and  flattering  mark  of  ^respect.  I  have  takey 
no  oath,  that  1  know  of,  contrary  to  the  purest  precepts 
of  religion  in  which  I  have  been  educated ;  at  the  same 
thne  I  muMt  acknowlodge,  that  I  should  not  ody  have 
a  distaste  for  Lord  Montague's  wine,  bnt  to  Lord  Mon- 
ti^c  himself,  were  he  to  offer  it  to  me,  my  reasons  fat 
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s4icb  M9  kckt^  up  hi^  iQy  awn  breast,  aod  1  will  Bever 

• .  ^.  And  there  they  bad  better  remain  Mr.  Wolf/' 
itiied  LaiKreDcet  gravely*  *'  They  are  things  which  d^ 
not  concern  either  myself  or  Dr.  Syntax  ;  and  while  tbo 
exterior  is  so  fisultless  as  I  have  hitherto  found  it,  it  is 
not  my  business,  as  a  tutor,  to  penetrate  into  the  inte- 
rior part,  or  exercise  severity  where  there  is  no  occa* 
sion.  If  you  do  not  like  win^,  you  are  certainly  not 
obliged  to  drink  it,  and  I  would  not  mind  telling  Lord 
Montague  so  myself." 

-  A  pause  ensued  to  this  speech  of  Lawrence's,  and  aa 
it  pn>t|ably  put  an  extinguisher  on  any  further  com* 
meots  being  made  on  the  subject,  the  parties  very 
quietly  retired  for  the  night  to  their  respective  cham* 
bers.  Wolf,  who  now  kept  nothing  secret  from  AUmU 
explained  the  whole  of  the  mystery  of  the  wine 
kosiness,  and  the  behaviour  he  had  experienced  froai 
kis  lordship  and  the  Marchioness  of  Montault  in  the 
Dursery,  which  filled  the  mind  of  the  delicate  and  aea- 
tative  Alfred  with  the  utmost  apprehensions,  and  in- 
quietude; yet  he  certainly  saw  nothing  to  reproach 
htm  for,  and  he  most  heartily  wished  that  the  time 
were  indeed  come  for  a  removal  from  Violet  Vale,  as 
it  was  too  evident  to  perceive  that  Lord  Montague  was 
already  jealous  of  the  attractions  of.  Wolf,  and  that  so 
liaogerons  an  object  as  the  Lady  Agatha  now  was 
to  the  peace  of  his  beloved  brother  was  best  at  a 
distance. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  Lady  Agatha,  perfectly  uncoo- 
icloua  of  the  reception  that  Wolf  bad  received  from 
hit  husband,  wondered,  when  two  days  had  elasped. 
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timthe  never  paid  hid  accustomed  visit  to  tl^e  Dqraeiy^ 
to  enquire  after  the  health  of  bis  little  !favoar|ti^,.iiii4. 
that  there  was  also  a  constrained  distance.  iQ.Uis,  ^'^fu 
ner  whenever  he  approached  her^  which  wa3  <V?|J|j^r; 
fbrefgn  to  the  intercourse  which  had  so  lately  subsii^t^^ 
between  them ;  that  even  when  by  chance  he  directed, 
a  look  towards  her,  it  was  suddenly  withdrawn^. while, 
a  deep  shade  of  melancholy  pervaded  his  fine  animated 
and  intelligent  features ;  she  also  remembered  the  des- 
pondent tone  in  which  he  had  addressed  her  on  the 
stmrcase:  and  wholly  unconscious  of  the  nature  of  hit 
feelings,  or  the  cause  of  the  offence  which  had  .been 
given  to  him  by  Lord  Montague,  she  determined  the 
very  first  opportunity  of  being  alone  with  him  to  de- 
mand an  explanation  of  such  extraordinary  apparent 
diagrin,  and  what  made  him  shun  the  embraces  of 
her  lovely  infant    But  Wolf  had  very  seldom  an  op- 
portunity of  seeing  Lady  Agatha  without  the  presence 
of  a  third  object ;  he  never  dined  at  the  table  with  her 
or  Lord  Montague  except  on  very  particular  occasions ; 
he  could  see  her  no  where  but  in  the  nursery,  or  in  the 
gardens,  both  of  which  places  he  cautiously  avoided, 
8o  that  an  explanation  of  his  conduct  was  necessarily 
deferred,  and  Lady  Agatha  was  certainly  a  little  un- 
easy and  mortified  at  this  perceptible  change  in  the 
manners  and  deportment  of  her  young  favourite  to- 
wards her }  because  she  was  not  conscious  of  having 
given  him  any  offence,  and  it  never  entered  h^  imagi- 
nation that  any  one  else  in  her  establishment  had,  or 
she  would  certmnly  have  resented  it ;  much  less  did 
she  suppose  that  Lord  Montague  bad,  and  fiur  lest  did 
she  suspect  the  cause.    In  the  meantime  the  little 
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Oriando,  every  time  be  caught  a  sight  of  Wolf,  to  whose 
cawiweB  be  was  so  accustomedy  set  up  his  little  pipes 
ill '-do  my  melodious  strain,  stretching  out  his  arms; 
adil'btie  day  the  child  cried  so  passionately,  that  it  was 
hiih^  while  they  sat  at  dinner,  by  Lord  and  Lady 
MbatauIC,  the  Duke  being  also  present ;  and  on  the  bell 
being  instantly  rung  to  know  what  was  the  matter 
iritb  the  child,  word  was  brought  back^  that  Lord  Or- 
lando seeing  Mr.  Wolf,  cried  to  go  to  him,  but  the 
nqne  had  taken  him  into  another  apartment  to  pacify 
biro,  but  all  to  no  purpose,  he  still  wanted  to  go  to 
Mr.  Wolf. 

This  intelligence  not  only  surprised  Agatha,  but  her 
lovely  cheeks  assumed  a  colour  of  the  br^htest  crim- 
son,  while  she  indignantly  exclaimed — 

**  Tell  the  nurse  to  bring  the  child  here  immediately, 
that  I  may  know  the  meaning  of  such  conduct.  It  is 
strange,  indeed,  that  Wolf  should  be  so  unkind  us  to 
suffer  the  infant  to  cry  thus  after  him  ;  he  surely  might 
bare  taken  it  for  a  few  moments.'' 

^  Stay,  my  love,  it  is  perfectly  ridiculous  to  flurry 
yourself  so,**  uttered  Lord  Montague,  who  now  felt 
jike  a  criminal  arraigned  at  the  bar,  and  who  was  just 
goipg  to  take  his  trial ;  and  dreading  the  entrance  of 
the  nurse,  he  went  out  of  the  room  with  the  rapidity 
of  ligbtniiig,  and  returned  in  a  few  minutes  with  his 
iubdit  son  in  his  arms,  who  at  the  sight  of  bis  mother 
soon  dried  its  tears,  nestling  his  head  on  her  lovely 
bdoffi,  and  smiling  in  her  face. 

**  My  darling,  you  must  never  again  have  a  favourite, 
if  thus  you  are  rewarded,''  uttered  Agatha,  with  some 
as{^ty;  Lord  Montague  alledging  as  an  excuse  for 
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the  nurse,  and  the  supposed  ingratitude  of  poor  Wolf, 
ihaft  k  was  obfy  fhnoy  in  fhe^RiM;  for  rWolf  4riRl 
Tierer  been  near  the  nursery  that  4ay.  *         -  •^''  ^'  •* 

This  made  Mid  worse;  for  Likfy  AgM!ha/tiig% 
pi()ued,  and  in  the  heat  of  momentary  angc¥,%9t- 
claimed— * 

^*  Nor  for  many  days,  to  my  certain  Iniowledjge ; 
and  t  must  ovrn  I  do  not  feel  altogether  pleased  with 

# 

such  caprice,  and  cannot  possibly  guess  the  cause  of 
It ;  so  fond  of  the  child,  and  now  to  treat  It  thbs :  I 
have  no  patience." 

"  Why,  my  love,  you  are  really  angry,"  cried  Lord 
"Montague,  4cbibit!ng  the  strongest  marks  of  confu- 
sion, \^hich  will  by  no  means  unremarked  by  the 
Duke,  while  his  lovely  daughter  replied — 

'••  My  lord,  I  nevier  affect  what  I  do  not  feel.  I  am 
jteally  angiy,  and  Wolf  shall  know  the  cause  of  my 
displeasure.** 

^  And  yet  I  would  wager  that  Wolf  is  not  the  iig« 
gressor,"  uttered  his  Grace,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the 
changing  countenance  of  his  nephew.  ^**  There  is 
.  some  mistake  in  the  business,  which,  in  jusdin  to 
the  youth,  whom  I  think  highly  of,  I  shall  beg  to  bive 
expluned.  what  say  you  Montague  ?  Have  yoit  any 
bisection  to  my  speaking  to  Wolf  on  this  subject  1^*'* 

And  to  the  utter'  astobishment,  1)6th  of  bis  Chnace 
and  the  Lady  Agatha,  Lord  Montague,  with  aitniost 
myoluntary  warmth,  rejpfted— 

*<  Yes^  your  Grace,  a  very  serious  ot^e^tioa;  it  is 

^  nakiDg  this  youth  of  too  niuch  cons^quebce  fai'  my 

ll^ily.    t  woutd  not  have  hiiii  for  oW  ittdmllbt '  iliip* 

pose  that  his  contenipt  of  my  child  can  la  the  !d^1«st 
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bi^riM'^iifl^t)  tlw  reeliogs  at  Lady  Agatha  Mooiaalt  |" 

apd  darting  a  look^f  Mv^e^rcprebcnaioo  oa  the<iii> 

^Hfiod  0miD^rDa6^  of  bis  lovely  wife,  hii  lordship^  in^- 

^llmtlljhqiiitted^  ibe  room^  leatiog  the  Duke  in  amaaa^ 

ment  at  the  agitation  he  bad  betrayed. 

,V*1^Good  heaveoi^!  my  dearest  father/' ottered  Aga- 

.  Mh^  ^^  what  can  possibly  be  the  ONttter  with  Moata^ 

fue  ? ,  He  seems  prejudiced  against  Wol^  but  I  .am 

^terly  ignorant  as  to  what  ofience  be  may  have  given 

him." 

.  ''  That  1  will  certainly  know  of  Wolf  himself^"  an- 
swered his  Grace,  ^'  for  it  is  perfectly  unintelligible  to 
)ne;.and  notwithstanding  his  prohibition,  I  will  assur- 
c(|]y  know  the  truth  of  it.  It  does  not  appear  to  me 
XJtiat  Wolf  is  in  fault;  but  if  be  is,  it  is  extremelypn?per 
1  should  be  made  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  bis 
offence.  1  am  his  patron  and  protector,  and  if  be  bas 
j^av^d.  himself  unworthy  of  the  regard  I  was  indindd 
Jy  sbew  him,  be  shall  no  longer  have  my  protection* 
1  will  instantly  go  mto  the  study^  and  question  him  on 
a  .point  that  I  wUl  not  bear  to  h^  trifled  with  i  io  tb« 
M^ean  tipAe,  my  love,  take  no  notice  of  the  petulance  of 
your  husband  /'  so  saying,  and  snatching  a  kiss  ef  tbe 
rosy  little  dimpled  cherub  that  now  lay  sleeping  in  the 
^jtns  of  bis  besfuteous  mother,  the  Duke  sallied  forth 
Ml  qoeat  of  the  accused  Wolf,  whom  be  found  with  his 
tutor,  intent  upon  some  maps  which  Lawrence  was 
si^corately  pointing  out  to  him.  The  animated  coqu*; 
tenanpe  of  Wolf  reflected  the  mind  that  was  its  couo^ 
.terpart,  energy,  sensibility,  and  truth;  aqd  he' arose 
fA.tbe  entrance  of  his  angust  patron,  as  also  tlidj  the 
tutor.  ^ 
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**  1  have  broken  in  upon  yon  without  GewjPfHiJy  b^ 
cuse  tbe  business  I  came  abont  is  ^pine%!(^  urgpaf^y^ 
uttered  his  Ghrace.    ^<  It  is  with  you  Wolf  fhafj  wp^^r 
to  commune  privately ;  Lawrence^  you  will  leave.vi^  pf^y 
gether/' 

The  tutor  bowed  and  made  his  exitj  while  Wolf 
closed  the  door  gently  after  him,  then  retonied,  an4 
waited  in  silence  the  commands  of  his  patron,  who 
addressed  the  astonished  youth  in  the  following 
words  I— 

''  Wolf,  you  are  well  aware  that  if  I  had  not  consi- 
dered you  were  worthy  of  my  protection,  I  should  never 
have  placed  you  where  you  now  are.  Whenever  I  find 
you  disgracing  it,  you  must  instantly  depart,  and  oo 
intercession  will  ever  induce  me  to  pardon  your  indis- 


cretion/' 


'*  O  your  Grace!  and  do  you  think  me  guilty,  of  \ 
any?"  now  exclaimed  the  agitated  Wolf.  '^  If. I  amt.^.v 
1  know  not  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  the  uaturoL  of. ..; 
my  offence  towards  you,  or  any  beneath  this  roof.  I  .., 
beseech  yon  then,  sport  not  with  the  feelings  of  we. ..? 
who  would  sooner  perish,  than  live  disgraced  in  the 
eyes  of  his  patron.  What  fault  have  I  committed?  .. 
Who*-who  has  accused  me  ?'* 

*^  You  are  not  accused ;  hear  me  patiently,^'  cried  ^^ 
the  Duke,  *'  I  am  only  going  to  put  a  few  questions  .^, 
to  yon  on  a  subject  that  puzzles  me ;  all  yon  have  to  do  ,  j 
is  to  answer  them  with  a  strict  adherence  to  the  truth.  ,  ,. 
which  yon  never  need  blush  to  own.''  .   ,^ 

*^  Your  Grace  I  honour  truth,  as  I  adore  the^ballow-    , 
cd  smlrce  from  whence  it  flows,*'  uttered  Wolf  paw,  ^, , , 
with  his  wonted  spirit  and  energy  of  character.    ^M   . /. 
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bMibMd  Roui^  for  it  wliea  1  vna  \n  the  filuk 
Fb^eiC^- 1  (n^  writhed  under  the  lash  of  the  whip  for 
ilfflffl  fflj^bic^  was  laid  bare  and  bleediog,  yet  I  oev-er 
fori^HedU.  I  was  then  wild,  little  better  thao  a  ravage 
bt^,  DDtntored,  uneducated,  atill  I  was  steadfaat  to  the 
.  triitb ;  and  shall  1  now  forsake  that  beaten  track,  which 
was  the  light  of  my  existence,  and  the  glory  of  my 
heart  ?  Now  that  1  have  enei^,  sensibility,  charac- 
ter, DOW  that  I  feel  I  am  springing  into  manhood,  dudl 
I  forsake  man's  proudest  boast — truth  ?  No,  let  me 
perisb  first.  Now  for  the  questionsi  so  please  your 
Grace,  and  I  will  answer  them  fearlessly,  bot  truly,  as 
I  hope  for  mercy  at  the  judgment  seat  of  heaven." 

The  Duke  for  a  moment  was  lost  in  wonder,  asto- 
nisbownt,  and  even  admiratiou  at  the  character  of  this 
intrepid  and  fine  spirited  youth,  whose  bold  defence 
of  Umself  was  marked  with  an  expression  that  wotdd 
have  commanded  respect,  even  from  those  who  were 
his'superiors ;  and  that  he  sprung  from  arace  that  was  ■, 
noble,  however  abject  the  state  which  he  described  to  ■ 
have  been  his  former  lot,  or  however  impervious  the  vail 
which  was  cast  over  his  orig^,  there  was  oot  the  smallest 
doubt.    Still  he  resolved  to  be  satisfied  oo  the.p<uatshe 
was  so  solicitous  to  obtain  a  koowledge  of;  and  in  the 
mildest  tone  bade  the  agitated  youth  to  compose  faim- 
seir,  for  that  he  eutertuoed  the  highest  opimoo  of  both 
his  principles  aod  bis  honour,  from  the  seutimeots.be 
had  just  kroached,  which  were  as  creditable  to  himself 
IS  to  those  who  prot^ted  hiiDi  and  that  saeh  wis 
BOW  ilia  f^Mtpce  io  thf  mtivB  ingeoBOOWMaa  fi'hm  ■ 
dttraeter'tod  diipd^tioti,  t^t  be  w«uld,«nmil  kit". 
Oongfau  witbleia  reserve  than  he  bad  at  first  intended 
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j^Ja^t  sereral  dw«  ^  ^^P^wljf  J^j?^^^^ 
caressei^  cld  bis  Jittle  gn^id^qiii  aiid  j^  Jijf^cU^^ 
.y^if.lh^  Dorsery  aa  oaual  to  pla^  mth  tHii  chiUU  r  ^ 
....  Iiiftaatly  Uie  Q^re  oC  Wcdf  waai«  a  f^fect^f^, 
jipd.bia  feat^rea  aammed  ao  expreasioii  tt|al  jifif^ 
bfjre  baeii  taken  for  f(Qrocity»  had  not  seasibUilgi^  |b1io^ 
in;.iMa  brilKant  eyet<^  and  oioistelied  bis  cbeejf^  witb  ,a 
teac.    fivecy  pcrv^  seemed  rouaed  to  energy^  anc)  be 

*^  Your  Grace^  bowever  painfal  to  my  feelii^p^  I 
Miust  inform  yOa  €>f  the  osiiae." 

''  Tba(  la  exactly  what  I  want  jom  to  do^'V  cru^i  ^t 
Poke.  .  _ 

} .  ^^  I  was  ibrbidden  to  enter  the  nursery,  peremptorily 
larbMden  to.  enter  ii^  and  severely  reprimanded  k^  fni* 
HPeiing  to  carets  tb^  young  Lord  Orfamdo/^re^e||^ 
Wotf^  an  involuntaiy  aigb  escapii^  fix>m  bis.  i>nf(||t^ 
wbicb  DOW  prendly  and  indiguantly  swelling  at  ti|e^;cp* 
eaUecAon  of  the  repreacbea  be  bad  received  from  JUfrd 
Montagne  <m  tbia  ocoaaion^  would  have  oouoeai^^^t 
IhisAKMiient  ibe  pain  be  bad  inflicted  there.  . 
•  B^ifiod  and  confonnded  by  ibis  iotelligeaoe,  wbkb 
completely  justified  tbe  condaot  of  the  so  fabety  ^ac-* 
cnsfd  WM  in  tbe  estimation  of  bis  angnsi  palmn^  be 
Remanded  to  know  who  bad  foriudden  bhn. 

''  Lord  Biontagpe  MontnnU/'  answered  W4di;bo<t%^ 
^  none  other  bnt  htm ;  the.  Lady  Agatha  and  3^A(flf 
wonldnoihate  taoght  Wolf  iaspKcitiy  tolbllow.a  p^m- 
mand  so  repugnant  to  hia  feelings ;  for  not  more  do^  I 
love  tbe  light  of  all  created  nni verse,  than  I  love  tbe 
face  of  that  beaoteoos  boy.    It  has  coat  me  soase  pahia 
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to  amid  the  tmmi  inmceoij  but  Wolf  has  donei  bb 


»» 


■  ^.'•^^Xii*;bortyi  my  boy,^  ottered  tlie  Dnkc,  $lkw  &  fe# 
^^djllt  mhtfCrBctiott  of  thooght ;  <^  yet  I  own  U  ap))elim  * 
'S8  fse  eittraordiDaiy.    Did  he  atngn  no  caase  f " 

.    ^  I  i^d  not  presome  to  akk,  yoBr  Grace/'  ansvi^ered 

WSU.    ^^  Tie  Marchioness  of  Moncanlt  was  present 

^Wiien  I  ^received  this  so  little  merited  reproof  from  lits 

^Hbudsbip,  luid  her  ladyship  was  equally  severe,  her  md- 

'ike^  for  which  I  am  whoHy  ignorant  of,  nor  did  i 

mupilre.  And  why,  yoor  Grace  ?  conscience  whispered 

that  I  was  innocent  of  the  slighest  ofleoce;  ami  Whitt 

fats  innocence  to  do  with  fear  ?^' 

The  Doke  was  profoundly  silent.   There  was  a  pain^ 

'fbl  and  inroluntary  thought  that  it  waspsasibie  filled 

Us  mind  at  the  communication  of  poor  Wolf,  Which 

having  doiiiiected  with  other  existing  circninstances, 

ln^  nearly  amounted  to  conviction  of  vrhal  before  be 

^ha  only  surmised,  that  the  oneommon  perfeethNii, 

^H£6  brilliant  genius  of  this  promising  yonth,  bad  ettt- 

'%lted  in  the  breast  of  even  tb^  iaeeompiished  Lord 

^Noofagfte,  tsvo  of  the  meanest  and  most  miserable 

'^)iisk>tts  that  can  agftate  the  human  bosom,  e»vy  and 

Jerioosy ;  yet' so  tenacions  wa^the  Duke  of  cMoesiiiig 

the  faults  of  his  soB-*in^law  from  his  /frofqf^^  thai  he 

ifiSicted  an  airof  •carelessness,  while  be  rep^ied^     *- 

■  **  My  dear  boy>  you  aie  lifMr  perfectly  restoMd  to 
my  good  otmiion,  and  1  ahail  never  btM«krdi  SKcaae 
fisir  witmgfuNy*.  That  i  did  not,  that  IcboM  oat  sua* 
ptfct  yoa  witkoiil «  tensei  ia  the  reason  <#hy  I  imm 
latghi  int  this^  \aSfbP9ieytf  to  know  th*  reaK  state  of  yvor 
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feelings ;  I  find  you  clear,  witboot  a  shadow  of  offisnce, 
and  the  fault  decidcly  rests  with  Lord  Montague,  nAo, 
though  he  H  the  husband  of  my  aogdic  child,  I  do  not 
choose  to  glance  over ;  but  they  are  faults  whidi  yoo 
must  not  notice.  Wolf,  and  which,  delicacy  to  the  Lady 
Agatha  forbids  me  to  explain.  J  can  say  no  more  as  a 
father,  but  you  may  probably  guess  at  them.  Evety 
man  has  a  fault  in  his  disposition,  and  Lord  Montague 
has  one ;  I  need  not  point  it  out  to  yoo,  your  good 
sense  (of  which  you  have  I  am  happy  to  say  an  abun- 
dant share)  will  suggest  the  meaning  of  what  I  would 
not  wish  to  disclose  to  mortal.  He  is  the  husband  of 
my  daughter!  and  therefore  he  is  sacred  from  any  reproof  ^ 
of  mine,  while  he  does  not  glaringly  interfere  with  the 
happiness  of  my  lieloved  child,  bom  under  circum* 
stances,  whicB  eveq  you  Wolf  are  no  stranger  to."  Here 
a  struggling  and  convulsive  sigb  Scaped  from  the  breast 
of  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  sacred  to  the  memory  of  the 
now  sainted  mother  of  his  Agatha,  aiid  for  some  mo- 
ments he  scarcely  recovered  his  self-possession ;  at 
length  he  resumed  his  discourse,  for  the  feelings  of 
Wolf  could  not  be  explained,  they  were  undefinaUe. 

*^  You  must  take  no  notice  of  what  has  passed  be- 
tween us  Wolf,"  uttered  the  Duke.  ^<  Lawrence  wifl 
question  you,  but  resolve  him  nothing ;  in  the  mean- 
time  I  will  point  out  to  you  a  system  of  conduct,  which  * 
yon  must  instantly  adopt  while  you  remain  beneath 
the  roof  of  Lord  Montague  Montault,  and  that  is,  to 
behave  precisely  as  formerly,  when  you  first  can« 
hither.  Go  to  the  nursery  and  seek  your  little  &* 
voorite,  who  will  be  as  naturally  anxious  to  seek  yoo; 
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and  take  my  word  for  it,  you  will  never  be  forbidden 
■giin  to  enter  there  by  the  commaDd  of  Lord  Mon- 
lj^(oe  Mootaalt." 

**  But  I  hope^  your  Grace,  that  I  have  not  equally 
iocorred  the  displeasure  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  by  obey- 
ing the  commands  of  her  lord/'  cried  -Wolf,  with  his 
fice  in  a  rich  glow  of  crimson^  and  unable  to  conceal 
the  pain  that  he  endured  from  such  a  supposition ;  the 
Duke  all  the  while  looked  at  him  with  keen  penetra- 
tion \  but  there  was  no  reproach  in  the  glance  that  was 
directed  towards  him,  and  he  mildly  replied — 

^  No,  she  was  not  offended,  but  a  little  hurt  that  her 
little  Orlando  was  disregarded,  or  rather  forsaken  by 
bis  favourite.  No  matter,  I  will  set  all  this  to  rii>hts; 
bat  I  charge  you.  Wolf,  to  hold  no  convei*sation  uith 
the  Lady  Agatha  on  this  subject.  It  is  sufficient  that 
I  am  able  to  justify  you  in  her  opinion.  You  must  seek 
no  Turther  explanation  with  the  daughter  of  Bragaoza.'* 

^*  Your  Grace's  commands  must  ever  be  sacred  with 
Wolf,"  uttered  he,  and  bowed  gracefully.  '^  When  I 
forfeit  them,  then  spurn  me  from  your  presence,  and 
cast  me  off  for  ever." 

'^  I  will  stake  my  life  on  your  obedience,  my  boy,*' 
exclaimed  the  Duke,  surveying  Wolf  with  unspeakable 
satisfaction,  *'  and  leave  you  to  your  reflections.  The 
time  is  fast  approaching  when  you  will  seek  for  fame 
and  glory  in  martial  deeds.  You  will  shortly  be  re- 
moved from  hence,  to  engage  in  the  perils  of  the  field, 
^d  let  that  alone  occupy  your  present  thoughts.  If  I 
augur  rightly,  I  shall  not  be  deceived  in  the  expectations 
I  ha%'e  formed  of  your  successful  debut  on  the  stage 
of  your  profession.     Farewell,  and  peace  l)e  with  you." 

i  13  PF 
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The  Dnke  was  a  little  overcome  by  the  serious  cba- 
versatioD  be  bad  held  with  Wolf,  as  well  as  by  a  prer 
diction,  that  if  this  disposition  in  Montague  continued 
to  gain  strength,  that  fleeting  and  short  would  be  the 
happiness  of  bia  beloved  child,  whose  every  thought 
was  pure,  and  whose  every  action  was  blameless. 
Besides,  he  liked  not  the  clandestine  visits  of  th6 
Marchioness  to  her  son,  and  the  unbounded  influence 
which,  though  married,  she  yet  possessed  over  him. 
What  right  had  she  to  exercise  any  severity  towards 
Wolf,  or  reprove  him  for  his  fondness  for  his  little 
grandson,  and  in  the  absence  of  his  Agatha,  make 
comments  that  she  had  no  business  to  do  in  the  esta* 
blishment  of  his  daughter?  In  short,  the  Duke  was 
not  in  the  most  possible  of  all  sweetest  of  tempers 
when  he  again  made  his  entrance  to  the  drawing-room*  . 
and  there  beheld  the  Marchioness,  Lady  Lavinia,  and  . 
Lord  Winstone,  whose  nuptials  were  to  be  solemnized 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days ;  and  they  all  rose  to  re- 
ceive him  with  the  greatest  respect.  Lord  Montague 
had  recovered  some  portion  of  his  chagrin,  and  wit 
conversing  with  great  gaiety  with  Lord  Winstone  on 
the  subject  of  his  approaching  change  of  condition. 
The  Marquis  was  talking  in  a  low  strain  to  Lady  Aga- 
tha, over  whose  lovely  features  there  was  a  pensive 
!«ha(le,  yet  her  irresistibly  charming  smile  was  the 
^amc  as  ever,  although  ils  bright  beam  shed  a  some- 
what fainter  ray. 

*^  f  protest,  your  Grace,  it  is  insufferably  provoking 
to  take  yourself  a\\*ay  when  you  were  most  wanted,'* 
uttered  the  wily  Marchioness,  with  one  of  her  most 
insinuating  smiles,  which,  though  she  had  hitherto  been 
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a  fitrourite  6F  the  Duke's,  on  this  c\-eniog  had.  Tor  some 
reason  or  other,  lost  its  power  of  fascination :  ^*  wc 
kave  wanted  yonr  Grace's  decision  on  a  most  inopor- 
famt  point  for  this  half  hour,  and  now  yon  are  come 
we  will  positively  have  it."  To  which  his  Grace 
iravely  replied — 

''  There  are  some  |)oint8,  your  ladphip;  which  I 
ftboald  not  choose  to  decide  upon,  although  I  grant 
that  decision  is  a  necessary  \*irtue,  without  which  man 
WDvId  be  a  mere  nonentity." 

^  But  we  cannot  decide  without  your  Grace's  judg- 
meDt  on  this  occasion,  for  it  happens  to  be  so  im|)or- 
taoty  that  it  depends  entirely  upon  your  Grace,  it  ap- 
peMS,  bj  a  majority  of  ladies,  whether  I  am  to  be 
hoBOQred  with  a  certain  fair  band,  tmless  that  band  is 
pseiented  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,"  otter- 
ed Lord  Winstone.  **  In  short,  your  Grace,  Lady  La- 
vioia  positively  refuses  to  become  my  bride,  if  you 
dcm't  become  her  father." 

.  ''Yes,  indeed  I  have  said  so,  your  Grace,"  cried  Lady 
Lavinia,  blushing  deeply,  or  rather  afiecting  to  blush 
deeply,  for  certmnly  none  of  nature's  labouring  was 
there,  but  no  inconsiderable  quantity  of  Parisian  rouge 
bepaioted  cheeks  that  would  have  appeared  to  much 
greater  advantage  without  it. 

••And  I  am  sure,   my  love,   that  his  Grace  will 
not  refuse  your  supplication,"  cried    the   Marchio- 


*•  Nor  mine,  I  hope,"  reiterated  Lord  Winstone. 
'^  Nor  mine,"  echoed  the  Marquis,  now  fixing  his 
eyes  for  the  first  time  on  the  nnusual  gravity  which 
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pervaded  almoet  every  fine  feature  of  the  Duke  of  Bra- 

gtfUUU        *.    .. 

^'Nor  mme/'  repeated  a  voice,  foil  of  the  most 
melodious  sweetness^  and  that  voice  was  his  beloved 
daughter's;  ^'Dearest  btber,  it  is  the  request  of  Lady 
Lavinin,  that  you  will  at  the  holy  altar  cousign  her  haod 
to  Lord  WiDstone ;  and  I  am  sure  you  cauuot  form  any 
reasonable  objection  to  such  a  request/' 

'  ^*  None  in  the  least,  my  love,"  replied  the  Duke, 
fixing  on  the  lovely  features  of  his  beloved  child  a  look 
of  the  most  idolized  fondness.  *'  Lord  Wiostone  and 
Lady^  Lavinia  may  commMid  my  very  best  services  od 
so  joyfol  an  occasion,  if  services  they  can  be  coDsi4€^r«^ 
ed*  To  confer  happiness  on  others,  is  to  mc  the.  most; 
pleasurable  sejisation  that  I  can  eojoy ;  to  inflict  uooen 
cessaiy  pain  would  make  me  as  miserable ;  and  thm^ 
who  delight'  in  doing  so,  deserve  to  be  miserable  tq 
the  end  of  their  existence." 

This  was  not  spoken  without  point,  and  the  Macs 
chioness  exhibited  the  strongest  marks  of  o€Mrfosion. 
Nor  wai  Lord  Montague  without  his  share  of  moiitifi- 
cation>  for  he  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  but  th&Dakc^ 
in  consequence  of  the  chagrin  that  his  daughter  had 
betrayed  at  the  supposed  ingratitude  of  Wol^  had  def 
manded  an  explanation  of  his  conduct,  and  that. Wo||f 
had  told  them  all  that  had  passed  between  tbemi:ui 
which  case  his  own  weakness  must  make  him:appaar 
very  ridiculous  in  the  eyes  of  his  {ather«-in-law,.ud 
would  also  be  very  soon  manifest  to  his  lovdy  wife» 
Lord  Mint^foe  therefore  sat  upon  thorns  during  ti^e 
remaiiKlsr  «if  the  ereoiog^  making  out  the  old  adages 
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t&ait  a  guilty  coDsdeik:^  Wfiuits  bo  aecanng  when  put 
to  the  test.  Nor  was  the  mind  of  Lady  Agatha  in  U5 
perfeetly  serene  and  qoiet  tempehitme. '.  She  was  dis-r 
plmsed  with  Wolfi  and  toh^  was  by  no  means. pleased 
with  her  hosband ;  and  she  fek  indlgniitlt  with  -both^ 
without  being  able  to  seek  an  ^kplanatioo  with  either 
of  them,  because  she  had  been  enjoued  by  Ueri  father 
not  to  do  so ;  yet  surely  he  would  tell  her  if  Wolf  were 
guilty  or  not,  if  he  had  obtained  any  conversation  with 
him ;  and  she  was  certain  that  he  had,  and  that  the  ror 
suit  was  not  very  favourable  to  her.  husband.  Cau- 
Anisly,  however,  did  Liady  Agatha  conceal  hec  sensa- 
tions, and  the  conversation  becoming  general,  no  fur^* 
dier  notice  was  taken  of  the  humour  of  either  of  the 
jMoty,  except  that  Lady  Lavinia  appeared  ezhifauatod 
ia  spirits  to  the  highest  d«^ree,  and  Lord  ^ Winatene 
the  most  transported  of  lovers.  The  Marchionesa^ 
probably  a  little  piqued  at  the  pointed  expressions  of 
the  Dnke,  from  whom  she  had  hitherto  received  the 
most  flattering  compliments,  thought  it  policy  not  to 
expose  herself  to  the  animadversions  which  he  might 
•gain  take  an  opportunity  of  passing  on  her,  and  im- 
mediately set  herself  down  to  cards  in  an  adjoining 
apartment,  where  card  tables  were  laid  out  for  those 
who  chose  to  play,  and  to  which  Lord  Montague  and 
Lord  Winstone  had  retired,  the  Duke  remaining  in 
hmversation  with  his  brother,  his  lovely  daughter,  and 
Lady  Lavinia,  and  where  some  successful  rubbers  at 
iHiist  soon  put  the  Mardiioness  into  her  usual  flpwgl 
spirits.  She  alvniys  played  high,  and  very  rarely  loati 
and  bad  ever  been  an  adept  in  this  fashionable  amuse* 
ment;  and  Lady  Lavinia^  who  always  loved  to  copy 
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beaotiful  mamma  io  every  air  and  grace,  was  a  tolerable 
proficieat  ia  tbe  art  of  wioiiiag  large  sumsi  aud  sooie- 
tiiiiea  losing  them,  an  ^peomplishment  certainly  that 
tf oold  not  have  met  tbe  approval  of  her  lover  bad  be 
knoivn  it;  bat  defects  were  concealed,  for  beautiful 
mumma  never  suffered  her  daughter  to  sit  down  to  the 
card  table  when  Lord  Wtnstone  was  there. 

'Once,  however,  it  caught  tbe  observation  of  tbe 
Marquis  at  a  crowded  party,  when  the  Marchioness 
supposed  that  he  was  elsewhere ;  aud  the  next  day  it 
called  forth  severe  reprehension. 

'^  What  in  tbe  name  of  heaven  do  you  mean.  Mar- 
chioness, by  teaching  your  daughter  to  play  at  cards  ?'' 
uttered  be.  *^  1  am  shocked,  perfectly  shocked  i^t 
such  glaring  impropriety.''  To  which  her  ladyship 
repRed,  With  an  air  of  the  most  provoking  uuuch»- 
lence— 

<*  And  I  am  perfectly  amazed,  nay  I  am  horrified  by 
your  making  so  absurd  an  enquiry.  Can  your  daugb« 
ter  move  in  high  circles  of  fashion,  without  playing  at 
cards  ?" 

**  Then  it  is  a  great  pity  that  high  circles  of  fashion 
cannot  teach  her  something  more  worthy  of  imitation," 
answered  the  Marquis ;  **  and  it  is  not  the  merejy 
playing  at  cards  that  I  object  to  but  I  have  a  very  great 
objection  to  seeing  a  female  so  young  as  Lavinia^ 
betting  for  considerable  sums  of  money  with  the  most 
profSessed  gamblers  in  town,  and  her  mother  sanctiou- 
ing'such  indecorousconduet ;  and  I  can  tell  you, Mar* 

• 

ehioness,  that  I  will  not  tolerate  such  doings.  If  ever 
I  see  Lavinia  acting  again  so  improperly,  Iwill  clbastise 
her  with  that  authority  that  becomes  a  father,  idio  is 
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naCarally  anxious  for  the  happiness,  the  honour  of  his 
tMd." 

**  And  expose  yooraeif  to  the  severity  ,of  ail  your  ac^ 
qoaintance,"  cried  the  Marchioness.  .  *^  Had  you  not 
(letter  purchase  an  iron  cage,  and  put  her  into  it,  wjth  a 
padlock,  of  which  nobody  b  to  keep  the  key  but  your- 
self? Upon  my  word.  Marquis,  you  are  particularly 
fastidious  all  of  a  sudden,  in  your  precise  notions  of 
female  propriety." 

**  My  notions  are  precisely  what  they  ever  were," 
reiterated  the  Marquis ;  **  and  your  ladyship  will  find 
them  so,  if  this  pernicious  habit  is  continued  by  your 
(laughter,  and  encouraged  by  you." 

At  this  unlucky  moment,  when  fire  raged  on  both 
sides.  Lady  Lavinia  made  her  appearance,  and  inter^. 
ropted  this  no  very  agreeable  matrimonial  duet,  ksn 
tireen  papa  and  beautiful  mamma,  by  making  it  a  trio; 
for  the  Mllrquis  in  a  displeased  tone  exciaimed-r-  . 

''  Lavinia,  I  desire  I  may  never  see  you  doing  what 
you  did  last  i^ight  at  Lady  Tanniugton's." 

*'La,  papa!  and  what  was  that?"  demanded  the 
young  fashionable  beauty,  in  her  usual  simpering  mode 
of  expressing  herself  3  and  glancing  towards  beautiful 
mamma,  she  there  beheld  the  approach  of  a. storm,  and 
wondered  what  had  also  rufl9ed  the  quiet  and  always 
placid  temperature  of  her  father,  who  immediately  re* 
plied— 

^'  You  were  doing  what  a  young  female  of  your  age 
ought  to  blush  in  acknowledging)  Lavinia,  and  what 
yon  never  shall  do  again  with  my  per^iiftsipn.  Win- 
ning, losiiig,  and  betting  at  cards ;  and  with  whom  ? 


904  THB  fishbr's  daughtbr. 

gamblers,  profesftcd,  notorious  giimblera ;  altbough  tbey 
may  call  themselves  men  of  fashion,  of  edocation,  and 
of  high  birthy  tbey  are  nevertheless  a  disgrace  to  it, 
and  the  scourge,  theinlamy  of  all  mankind.  And  a  fe- 
male gamester!  heaven  and  earth,  shall  I  suffer  a 
child  of  mine  to  add  to  the  disguiBting  catalogue  that 
fills  op  the  annual  register  of  the  votaries  of  the  gam- 
ing table  ?  Lavinia,  on  peril  of  my  eternal  displeasure, 
I  command  you  to  forego  this  dangerous  propensity, 
this  infatuated  passion.  I  will  not  allow  you  to  play  a 
single  card  beneath  this  roof,  or  any  other;  your  im- 
mediate acquiescence  to  my  wishes  will  prove  if  you 
have  any  affection  for  a  father,  who,  however  severe 
he  may  be  considered  in  giving  you  these  restrictions, 
gives  at  the  same  instant  the  most  incontestable  proof  of 
bis  afiection  for  his  daughter/' 

Although  the  Marchioness  had  been  silent  during  this 
conversation  with  the  Marquis  and  Lady  Liavinia,  it 
was  not  out  of  fear,  but  policy  and  interest,  which  if  it 
be  the  white  man's  god,  is  certainly  the  white  woman's 
too ;  for  the  wily  Marchioness  well  knew  that  there 
was  more  advantage  in  being  silent,  than  by  of&ring 
any  opposition  to  the  arguments  he  had  been  adducing 
against  play ;  but,  though  silent,  her  looks  had  all  the 
el(X)uence  of  speech  in  them,  and  they  were  presently 
understood  by  the  fair  culprit,  who,  wholly  unprepared 
for  this  grave  lecture  of  her  father,  was  covered  with 
confusion ;  and  glancing  at  beautiful  mamma,  whose 
motions  were  most  expressive  of  her  meaning,  she  in- 
stantly crept  up  beside  her,  and  leaned  over  the  otto- 
man, where  her  ladyship  was  reclining,  with  a  sort  of 


'^^perlket  hidiflRmuoe  as  to  the  Mene  that  wbm  pumg. 
^  Softlj,  hawever,  now  8be  wfaispened  in  the  eurof  the 
'  btosbiDg  aud  half  affrighted  maid— 

^  Why  don't  yon  cry  child,  lie  w9l  nefter  be  aMe  to 
vtetst  yoor  tears ;  come,  pot  yonr  handkerchief  to  joor 
tyes,  and  sob  as  lood  as  ever  yoo  can/* 
*  This  hint  was  no  sooner  given  by  l)eaatiful  mamma 
than  talceu,  for  Lady  Lavinia  was  an  apt  scholar.  •  The 

I 

Marqois  had  arisen  from  Iris  chair,  and  was  pacing  the 

^  loom,  apparently  to  recover  the  eftcts  of  his  irritabi- 

Hty,  and  his  waste  of  breath  and  words  on  his  insensi- 

Me  child,  when  to  his  otter  astonishment  she  suddenly 

^  hurst  into  a  convulsive  passion  of  tears  |  and^ier  sobs 

;  itoere  so  ootrageoosly  violent,  that  the  Marcbiobesa  in* 

"  stantly  sprang  from  the  ottoman,  and  rai^  the  hell 

Ibr  some  hartshorn  to  rob  the  temples  of  her  dear 

''child,  that  she  protested  woold  go  into  a  feinting  fit, 

'  owing  to  the  crod  and  barlNuroos  manner  in  which 

the  Marqois  had  attacked  her. 

<<  Yoo  have  really  no  compassion,  not  even  for  yoor 
own  o&priog,  Marqois,''  ottered   the  Marchioness. 
^  The  dear  creatore  is  qoite  overcome,  she  is  so  sen- 
^  dtive  and  so  nervous,  all  soul  and  tender  sensibility/* 

The  hartshorn  was  now  applied  withoot  efifbct*   The 

*  hysteric  sobs  of  Lady  Lavinia  still  continoed  with  rei- 

/terated  violence,  and  the  foontun  of  tears  to  deloge 

the  cheeks  of  the  sensitive  beaaty,  while  beaotifol 

mamma  p4'>ared  torrents  of  reproaches  on  the  object 

Who  had  occasioned  sach  agitation  in  the  snowy  breast 

of  her  beaotifol  Lavinia,  who  carried  on  the  farce  so 

well,  that  she  soccecded  in  making  her  father  bclteve 

that  her  indisposition  was  occasioned  by  his  severity, 

cl3  QQ 
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and  that  she  was  so  powerfully  affected  by  his  re- 
proaches, as  to  excite  symptoms  of  the  most  alarming 
inseusibility. 

Now  the  MarqoiSy  though  in  some  points  of  his  cha- 
racter he  was  particularly  tenacious  of  what  should  be 
considered  right  or  wrong,  and  would  for  a  nK)ment 
exert  that  control  which  he  thought  it  incumbent  for 
him  to  do,  yet  in  the  next  moment  he  would  betray  the 
weakness  that  belongs  to  human  nature,  and  forget  his 
former  resolutions;  in  one  word,  the  Marquis  of  Mon- 
tault,  though  one  of  most  amiable  of  husbands  and  be 
the  best  of  fathers^as  well  as  the  most  prudent  and  moral 
of  men,  possessed  an  unacooun  table  softness  of  disposi- 
tion, which  bad  too  much  of  the  milk  of  human  kind- 
ness in  it;  and  the  firmest  of  his  resolutions  could  be 
dissolved,  or  rather  broken,  when  they  came  in  con- 
tact with  that  }ielding  point  in  his  disposition.  Now 
ye  severe  moralists,  what  shall  we  say  ?  Were  they, 
faults,  or  were  they  virtues  ?  The  very  gravest,  nay 
the  very  wisest  of  yon  cannot  decide  that  point ;  for  of 
philosophy  no  man  can  reasonably  boast  when  he  is 
put  to  the  test,  and  woman  lies  in  the  perspective. 
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CHAPTER  XIU. 


"  There  is  nought  iu  heaven, 

Or  earthy  or  air,  or  ocean  beautifel, 

lliat  bears  not  some  timilitude  to  that* 

Calm  as  the  summer  sky,  and  sparkling;  .    . 

As  the  summer  night ;  as  gtotle  as  the  wave 

That  steals  along^he  orient  sands,  when  iHads  ■ 

Are  hosh'd  in  deep  repose;  blooming  as  flowers^ 

Woo'd  by  the  gales  of  June ;  thy  perfumed  sighs 

Breathe  of  the  musk  rose,  and  its  deepest  blosh 

Tints  thy  fair  cheek.    A  peri  fonncd  of  air. 

And  balm,  and  sunshine,  nursed  in  purple  hovers   . 

Of  fadeless  amaranths ;  from  the  bright  realms, 

Thy  pearly  gates  of  paradise,  thy  feet 

Have  strayed  to  Uets  a  mottak" 

SuBDUBD,  or  rather  deceived  by  an  appear^ice  of  so 
much  sensibilityy  in  which  be  bad  always  imagiued  bi« 
daughter  to  have  been  greatly  deficient,  the  Marquis 
instantly  softened  his  asperity  towards  her,  and  with  a 
spontaneous  feeling  which  is  not  always  to  besuppressedj 
(at  the  same  moment  that  we  admit  it  may  be  termed 
a  weakness,)  he  approached  the  sobbing  girl,  and 
imprinting  a  father's  fond  kiss  upon  her  cheek,  ex* 
claimed— 

^^  Come,  dry  these  tears  my  Lavinia,  and  compose 
your  fluttered  spirits  to  serenity  and  peace,  for  you 
know  me  too  well,  to  suppose  I  woukl  unneceBsarifyor 


14 
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craelly  give  you  psiu.  Severity  is  not  a  feature  in  tAf- 
character,  but  dedsion  ever ;  if  your  tears  flow  from  a 
consciousness  of  the  impropriety  pf  conduct  which  I 
have  been  pointing  out  to  you,  I  am  convinced  that  you 
will  not  again  hazard  the  displeasure  of  your  father.  I 
will  therefore  dismiss  a  subject  so  painful  to  us  both  ; 
and  as  you  have  evinced  these  marks  of  contrition  for 
your  fault,  I  freely  foi^ive  you ;  for  repentance  is  alwa^'s 
an  atonement  for  error,  when  breathed  from  a  heart 
that  is  perfectly  sincere." 

The  Marquis  then  went  to  his  private  cabinet  in  the 
adjoining  api^rtment,  and  returning,  presented  his  sup- 
posed penitent  child  with  a  mo^  liberal  mark  of  his 
generous  consideration  for  the  pain  and  mortificatiob 
he  had  inflicted  on  her  feelings^  which  it  is  possible 
had  more  influence  (as  certainly  it  had  more  weigh^ 
than  all  the  admonitions  he  had  been  giving  her ;  and 
instantly  the  fountain  of  tears,  which  had  till  then  so 
incessantly  flowed,  were  stopped  in  their  current,  as  If 
by  a  magic  inspiration  :  such  is  the  power  of  gold  T  And 
stealing  an  expressive  glance  from  l^eantiful  mamma, 
who  silently  triumphed  in  the  success  of  finesse,  Lacfy 
Lavinia's  countenance  now  borrowed  the  scmbianod  of 
the  sunny  ray,  when  first  it  darts  its  orient  beams  after 
a  gloomy  shower,  and  smiling  at  the  glittering  one,  eit« 
claimed — 

'^  Indeed  papa,  I  will  never  make  you  angry  again. 
No,  never,  if  you  will  always  go  to  your  cabinet  alkd 
bring  me  such  a  present  as  this." 

^'  And  so  your  smiles  are  to  be  purchased,  are  they 
my  LaviDia?"  uttered  the  Marquis  3  *'  and  if  so,  you 
will  not  find  me  so  ready  to  become  a  bidder  at  any 
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fvUire  opportanity;  for  yoa  will  gain  nothing,  white 
I  consider  that  interest  has  any  thing  to  do  in  the  bn- 
stness,  believe  me/' 

r 

'^  Ob  I  don't  mean  that^  papa,"  cried  Lady  Lavinia^ 
ooloariug  like  scarlet. 

**  Then  what  did  you  mean  ?"  ottered  the  Marqois. 

'*  I  don't  know/'  responded  Lady  La?inia,  simper- 
iug,  and  looking  towards  the  Marchioness  for  further 
mstructions,  who  perceived  that  it  was  now  necessary 
for  her  to  edge  in  a  word^  or  that  Lavinia  would  lose 
all  the  ground  she  had  been  making  in  the  good  graces 
of  her  father ;  for  she  was  not  yet  an  adept  in  the  art  of 
dissimulation  quite  so  far,  as  to  appear  what  she  really 
was  not ;  and  the  Marchioness  exclaimed— 

*^  My  dear  Marquis,  do  not  tease  the  dear  child  so, 
when  you  see  how  determined  she  is  to  obey  your 
commands ;  it  is  really  barbarous  of  you  to  torment 
her  thus.  Come  love,  we  are  going  to  a  party  to  night 
at  Lady  Oaylove's,  and  it  is  necessary  that  you  should 
make  some  slight  alteration  in  your  dress.  Kiss  papa, 
and  let  us  retire  to  our  dressing-room.  Marquis,  do 
you  intend  to  escort  us  there?  but  I  had  forgot.  You 
have  an  appointment  with  Montague,  have  not  you  ? 

**  Yes,  and  it  is  one  that  I  cannot  dispense  with, 
cried  the  Marquis.  '^  He  is  going  to  appoint  a  new 
steward,  and  I  have  recommended  him  one  that  I  am 
tf  opinion  will  do  him  justice.  Of  course  I  must  h^ 
present  at  the  introduction,  but  I  will  meet  you  in  the 
course  of  the  evening  at  Lady  Gaylove's." 

Lady  Lavinia  now  threw  her  snowy  arms  around  the 
neck  of  her  too  indulgent  fiither ;  and  as  she  pressed 
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bis  cheek  with  her  roMtte  Hpiv  warbled  in  melodiditt 
accents^ 

**  Fbr  I  an  jwu  only  daughter;** 

aud  the  Marchioness  laughed  heartily,  while  the  Mar- 
qiiiSy  most  cordially  fetoming  the  salotation,  left  them 
together  to  fulfil  his  appointment  at  Violet  Vale. 
No  sooner  had  he  made  his  exit^  than  both  of  the  ladies 
enjo}*ed  (he  saecess  of  the  admirable  farce  they  bad 
been  playing. 

**  Bravo,  Laviuia  I"  cried  beautiful  mamma.  '^  Yon 
will  make  an  excellent  actress  when  you  have  a  little 
more  practice." 

**  But  I  was  almost  at  a  loss  when  the  crying  scene 
was  over  mamma/'  uttered  the  young  lady.  ^  But  hdw 
shockingly  barbarous  it  is  (^  papa  to  prohibit  me  trom 
playing,  when  by  a  lucky  chance  one  may  win  ihoa-- 
sands.'' 

^  And  by  an  unlucky  one  lose  them,"  cried  the  Mar> 
chioness,  with  a  deep  sigh;  **  however,  I  believe  yo» 
may  safely  venture  on  a  hit  to  night,  while  your  fisther 
is  absent,  at  Lady  Qaylove's.  There  will  be  some 
young  pigeons  there,  fresh  upon  the  turf.  We  mnat 
try  to  fleece  them ;  for,  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  Lavinia, 
I  have  been  prodigiously  out  of  luck  lately.  Some 
demon  presides  over  my  cards,  for  I  have  lost  repeal** 
ediy,  and  gained  nothing  by  my  ventures.  How  OMicb  '■ 
money  has  your  father  given  you  P" 

Lady  Lavinia  counted  the  gold  on  the  tabki|  tli» 
Mafchk>ness  sorveying  it  with  a  greedy  and  a  wisbM 
eye^  white  ahe  artfully  added—  '  ^ 


THB  fishbr's  DAUOHTKR.  8U 

..'*  I  never  knew  bim  ao  geoeiOQS  bdbve;  now  the 
ivay  to  keep  him  so,  is  most  rigidly  to  comply  with 
the  conditions  for  which  he  has  given  yon  soch  liberal 
mariu  of  his  munificence.  So,  my  love,  instead  of 
ycrtir  playing  to  night  at  Lady  Gmylofe's^  anppoae  yoo 
let  me  try  yoor  chance,  and  lend  me  the  money  >  then 
if  I  should  be  a  ninner^^'' 

A  shade  of  no  very  pleasing  aspect  paiaed  over  the 
bir  countenance  of  the  fashionable  beauty ;  ahe  paused 
a  little,  and  then  exclaimed-** 

^*  But  if  you  should  be  a  loser,  beautiful  mamma, 
you  wont  be  able  to  return  the  money  so  soon  as  I 
xm^t  it,  and  then  I  shall  be  so  disappointed/' 

*^  Why,  what  do  you  want  it  for?''  demanded  the 
Marchioness. 

^  I  want  to  buy  a  monkey,''  uttered  the  young  lady, 
^  to  play  with  the  squirrel  that  Winstone  gave  me ; 
and  I  must  have  one,  cost  what  it  will." 

"  I  promise  you  the  monkey,  if  you  will  lend  me 
the  money  to  night.  I  will  get  a  monkey  for  you  to- 
morrow on  that  proviso." 

'<  I  shall  cry  ready  to  break  my  heart  if  you  don't," 
simpered  Lady  Lavinia. 

*^  Pretty  dear !  but  it  shan't  cry>"  cried  the  Mar- 
chioness, coaxingly.  f^  I  will  win  to  night,  fleece  the 
pidgeons,  and  buy  the  monkey,  as  a  momento  of  their 
folly,  to-morrow." 

^'  If  I  could  be  certain  of  your  winning,  beautiful 
mamma;  but" —  hesitated  Lady  Lavinia. 

'Mf  I  do  not  win,  I  will  give  you  my  second  best 
diamond  necklace  and  earrings,  in  which  yon  capti* 
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imted  Lord  Winaeone  at  lady  Tanniagton  V'  Qttfp 
the  Marchioneis. 

« 

Tbe  lemp^tion  was  too  atroug  to  be  resiiited.  Lai 
LaWnia  yielded  to  the  aolicitatton  of  beautifal  mamn 
and  gave  her  the  contieiits  of  her  parse  without  a  tb 
mentis  delay^  to  the  inexpressible  joy  of  the  Mandit 
ness,  whose  own  finances  were  completely  exhansb 
by  her  hte  considerable  losses  at  the  gaming  taU 
Fatal;  mfatoated,  and  destractive  passion,  at  which  ti 
frequently  the  honour  both  of  a  husband  and  a  wi 
are  staked  at  a  venture,  domestic  happiness  destroye 
female  delicacy  put  to  tbe  severe  j^t  test  of  mortifli 
feelings,  and  principles  and  characti  r  become  a  woai 
wreck.  Tbii  imprudent  woman,  (the  most  unfit  id  h 
ture  to  have  the  guidance  of  a  young  and  beaiil|| 
daogbler,  )>eiiig  unable  to  guide  hersdf,)  not  09 
pffifsiated  in  a  continuance  of  her  own  foUy,  but,  i^ 
withstanding  the  admonitions  of  her  excellent  h^ 
band  to  bis  child,  and  the  unexampled  proof  h(i  1^ 
given  of  the  generosity  of  his  disposition,  attlH^ii 
couraged  her  daughter  to  pursue  this  evil  propeMi 
by  her  own  pernicious  example ;  absolutely  taking  Ij 
gift,  vAnth  a  kind  indulgent  fiither  had  bestowed,  Ull9^ 
the  too  credulous  girl,  in  order  that  she  might  ap^ 
enjoy  the  luxury  of  this  detestable  vice.  ..y 

But  from  this  disgusting  picture  let  us  turn  witkal 
horrence,  to  one  of  the  loveliest,  in  the  form  of  h^/i 
Agatha  Montault,  who  to  the  endearing  titles  of  wi 
and  mother,  added  that  of  woman,  iti  her  beat  m 
Mrest  semblance ;  for  though  beautiful,  she  was  m 
vain ;  and  though  wise,  she  was  not  conceited. 


«, 
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It  was  not  because  the  Oraces  had  wreathed  rosea 
louad  her  brows  for  the  adommeot  of  her  lovely  per- 
Mm,  that  Braganza's  daughter  arrogated  to  herself  a 
soperiority  over  her  fellow  creatures.  No,  she  had 
been  taught  to  value  herself  on  qualities  far  more  trans- 
cendant ; — to  erect  a  temple  of  charity ;— but  where  ? 
not  in  the  Morning  Herald,  or  the  Daily  Advertber, 
that  emblazoned  her  name  with  public  donations.  No, 
ihe  bad  been  taught  a  different  mode  of  bestowing 
benefits  on  her  fellow  creatures;  for  the  fiime  she  built 
apou  was  her  own  conscience,  and  the  temple  of  cha* 
rity  she  erected  was  in  the  human  heart. 

Shall  we  then  emblazon  her  worth  by  eulogy  ?  Shall 
volumes  speak  her  praise  ?  No,  the  anguished  heart 
from  which  she  so  oft  had  removed  the  load  of  care^ 
the  tearful  eye  which  she  so  oft  had  dried,  let  tbete^^ 
these  speak,  where  language  is  denied.  Like  the  violet 
of  the  lowly  vale,  she  sheltered  those  virtues,  whose 
retiring  modesty  creates  a  charm,  more  sweetly  fca. 
grant  than  the  flower  which  obtrudes  itself  on  our  gaie. 
The  rose  is  seen,  but  the  violet  will  be  sought  after. 
Sndi  was  the  portrait  of  McMitague's  wife ;  yet  Monta- 
gne,  though  not  insensible  to  the  choice  blessing  which 
heaven  had  bestowed,  knew  not  how  to  appreciate  its 
value. 

-  Lord  Montague  had  some  difficulty  in  conosaliog 
the  mortifying  sensations  he  experienced  from  the  ob* 
aervation  of  his  lovely  wife  when  they  retired  to  ttmr 
ahamber,  and  he  was  left  alone  with  her;  and  he 
dreaded  her  making  the  enquiry  herself  about  it,  and 
therefore  most  cautiously  avoided  any  conversation  on 
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Jibe  satticd.  Bot  of  this  there  wat,  though  onkiMr 
to  his  lordsbipi  not  the  slightest  appreheDsioD*': 
Xitdy  Agatha  ivag  as  silent  as  he  was  $  the  hiaCs  'i 
ceoeived  from  her  father  being  sufficient  tocteter.  1 
iroflo  seeking  any  explanation  from  her  husband^  of  I 
mjBtePf  of  his  condact  respecting  Wolf. 

M^Bwbile  things  remained  in  the  same  position 
the  following  morning.  Liord  Montague  arose  w 
•the  same  gloomy  aspect  seated  on  his  brow,  and  w 
the  same  restless  temperature  of  disposition,  not  tl 
either  bis  manners  or  his  words  were  ungentle  town 
bis  lorely  wife.  He  was  not  out  of  humour  with  b 
b«C  with  himself,  for  which  there  was  no  remedy,  I 
that  which  was  oMit  bnmUiatii^  and  repeUaat  to  I 
fMliugSi  and  that  was  to  o£fer  an  apology  to  the  i 
fsmled  Wolf,  for  the  hasty,  not  to  say  the  unkind  mi 
aer  io  whidi  he  had  expressed  himself  towards  himi'i 
to  no  the  riak  of  Wolf  repeating  it  elsewhere,  wdi 
b0  Imikiediately  to  discover  that  he  was  jealous  id  Ui 
and  after'Fesolviog  and  re-resolving  for  a  length  Of  th 
he  determined  while  Lady  Agatha  was  absent  with! 
iofimt  son,  on  her  accustomed  airing  in  their  salsb 
mm  and  healthy  situations  around  the  sea  ooaat, 
send  toe  Wolf,  and  to  speak  to  him  privately.  la  'I 
mean  time  Agatha  had  as  resolutely  determined  ti 
moming  to  pay  a  rait  to  Mrs.  Ru^sel,  whom  sho  ll 
not  seen  for.  several  days  $  and  she  was  now  quite  an 
ious  to  know  the  state  of  her  health,  and  to  take  I 
little  boy  with  her,  according  to  promise ;  but  Agal 
had  never  yet  done  any  thing  without  consulting  I 
approbation  of  her  husband ;  and  as  soon  as  braaU 
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vat  over,  she  informed  him  she  was  going  to  aee  the 
Ksber's  Daughter,  and  to  take  Lord  Orlando  with  hen 

**  For  do  yoa  know,  ray  U>ve^'*  added  she,  with  a 
nreet  smite  playing  orer  her  lovdy  featores,  whidi 
kad  not  yet  lost  its  inexpresaibie  charm  in  the  eyes  of 
ber  still  adoriog  Montague,  *^  that  Jessy  is  q«ite  im« 
patient  to  see  my  little  darling.  '*  May  I  then  go  and 
take  my  boy?*' 

To  which  Lord  Montague,  with  a  look  pf  the  moat 
hnpasfiioned  fondness,  and  feeling  the  delicate  respect 
ake  ever  paid  to  his  wishes,  replied-^ 

^  My  dearest,  and  do  you  think  it  necessary  to  ask 
permission^  when  you  have  an  undoubted  rigtit  to  oon- 
snlt  your  own  iuclinations  ?'' 

•  '*  Certainly,"  cried  Agatha,  '^  yoor  indinationa  are 
mine  also.  My  heart  has  never  formed  ooo  wiali  eon-' 
ttary  to  your  judgment,  in  which  I  consider. yra  sope* 
nor.  If  you  do  not  approve  of  my  taking  the  child  ta 
Mrs.  Russel's,  I  would  not  surely  do  it,  Iboogb  that 
wish  was  mine.'' 

.  «  Do  as  your  heart  directs  yoo  then^  my  angel^" 
cried  Lord  Montague ;  <'  for  i  am  confident  that  iHHie 
you  thus  act  so  prudently,  you  can  never  do  Wfong.- 
Take  the  boy,  and  let  his  first  visit  to  the  Fisher's 
laughter  be  accompanied  with  a  testimony  of  my  re- 
ipect  to  the  amiable  Jessy ;"  and  Lord  Montague  im- 
mfdiately  placed  in  the  hands  of  his  lovely  wife  a  very 
liberal  mark  of  his  generosity  to  the  little  stranger,  to 
ibe  inexpressible  dei^bt  of  Agatha,  who,^  paying  a  very 
degant  compliment  on  the  occasion,  ordered  the  car* 
riage ;  and  taking  her  son  in  her  arms,  told  the  narse 
that  she  should  dispense  with  her  services,  till-  she 
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returned  from  the  visit  she  was  goiug  to  make  to  a 
frietid. 

^*  Dear  me,  my  lady^  and  will  yon  not  be  terribly  b* 
tigued  iu  nursing  the  child  ?"  cried  the  nurse.  **  Lord 
Orlando  is  a  little  boisterous  fellow,  I  assure  you,  and 
I  fear  you  will  not  be  able  to  manage  bim  uitboot  mj 
assistance/' 

*' O  never  fear  Margaret/'  answered  Agatha;  '*  I 
shall  do  very  well  with  the  lij^le  urchin,  I  |)romise  yon* 
I  am  not  one  of  those  delicate  ladies  who  are  afraid  of 
nursing  their  own  children ;  it  is  a  mother's  duty>  and 
the  sweetest  privilege  she  can  enjoy." 

So  saying,  Lady  Agatha  having  stepped  into  her  car* 
riage,  it  immediately  drove  off,  the  infant  clapping  his 
little  hands,  and  testifying  every  demonstration  of  the 
most  infantine  and  lively  joy,  in  being  nestled  to  the 
bosom  of  bis  lovely  mother ;  and  after  a  pli^asant  ride 
of  nearly  an  hour,  they  soon  nrrivt^  within  sight  of  Mrs. 
Russd's  habitation :  and  Jessy,  being  seated  at  the  win- 
dow to  inhale  the  breezes  of  the  fresh  air,  very  quickly, 
discovered  the  carriage  of  Lord  Montault ;  and  in  de- 
lighted accents  exclaimed  to  her  husband,  who  was 
sitting  by  ber  side — 

**  My  gracious,  Samuel !  there  is  Lady  Agatha,  as  I 
hope  to  live,  and  her  little  son !  Run — ^run  my  love, 
and  assist  her  out  of  the  carriage.'* 

Away  posted  honest  Sam,  just  as  the  carriage  stopt 
at  the  gates ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  Agatha  was  in  the 
presence  of  ber  friend,  where  the  warmest  congratol*- 
tions  between  them  took  place.    Jessy  almost  devoured  > 
with  kisses  ber  lovely  boy,  while  Agatha  exclaimed—   . 

*'  It  is  really  a  most  agreeable  surprise  to  see  you  so 
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eiwnnii^ly  recovered,  and  lookiDg  so  deligbtfuHy  well. 
Welly  yoa  see  what  a  little  Hercules  1  have  brought 
yoQ  to  look  at. 

**  He  is  indeed  a  prodigrous  fine  child/'  uttered 
Jessy. 

<'  Bat  not  half  so  beaatiful  as  the  Fisher's  Daughter/' 
responded  Agatha,  gazing  with  delighted  rapture  on  the 
faee  of  the  little  girl,  as  it  lay  sleeping  in  a  cradle  at 
the  feet  of  its  mother.  "  Upon  my  word  Mr.  Russel, 
if  your  daughter  continues  to  improve  as  she  has  since 
I  last  beheld  her,  you  will  have  the  credit  at  some  fa- 
tore  day,  of  being  father  to  one  of  the  most  lovely  crea- 
tures in  existence }  never  did  I  see  so  pretty  a  little 
bbbe.'* 

Mr.  Russel  seemed  highly  gratified  with  this  compli- 
ment from  Lady  Montault;  but  how  much  moreso^ 
when  Agatha  presented  the  gift  of  her  husband  to 
Jessy,  in  commemoration  of  the  birth  of  her  daughter; 
and  no  witnesses  being  present,  she  gradually  revealed 
the  last  request  of  her  foster  father,  to  which  both 
Jei^sy  add  her  husband  most  cheerfully  assented. 

*'  That  is,  if  I  can  in  any  way  prevail  on  my  father/' 
ittered  Jessy,  looking  at  Samuel,  as  if  she  feared  there 
would  be  some  little  difficulty.  ^  You  know  my  fa- 
ther's oddities,  dedrcst  Agatha,"  added  she,  smiling. 
^  He  will  have  my  girl  called  Peggy,  he  says,  in  spite 
of  me ;  it  was  the  name  of  my  mother.  Your  iufla- 
enoe  alone  can  make  him  alter  that  determination." 

^  My  influence !  I  fear  I  have  lost  it,"  cried  Agatha, 
oolooring  deeply  at  the  recollection  of  the  conversatioa 
which  took  placie  between  them  at  their  last  meeting. 

^  Ab  yoa  are  quite  mistaken,  your  ladyship/'  cried 


X 


818  jMw  fj9Ur'»  ]ua«w«i. 

Sam.  ^  Mr.  Wint  would  iopner  comply  with  any  reqMBt 
of  youn,  than  aoy  other  mortal  soul  living.  Yoa  hate 
but  to  name  the  wish  of  Captain  SiQgietoii»  and  I 
voqid  stuke  Qiy  life  on  yoor  not  meeting  with  a  re- 
fusal/' 

'^  W€^»  I  shall  put  him  to  the  test  of  it  the  very  nso*^ 
ment  that  I  have  a  seasonable  opportanity/'  answered 
Agatha.  *'  Perhaps  we  may  have  a  little  storn^  wea- 
ther at  first  aboat  it,  bnt  it  will  soon  subside  again  into 
a  pleasant  calm,  when  he  is  informed  of  the  BM>Uvit 
that  uiges  me  to  so  pressing  a  solicitation/' 

Other  conversation  now  ensued,  Mr.  Russel  very  de« 
licatcly  leaving  the  ladies  together;  aware  of  the  gvcal 
confidence  that  subsisted  between  his  Mrife  and  Lady 
Montault,  and  that  she  might  have  something  to  im« 
part  to  Jessy,  in  which  a  third  personage  might  bo 
considered  an  intruder,  he  took  the  earliest  opportiH* 
nity  of  retiring,  in  order  that  they  might  enjoy  a  mntnal 
interchange  of  thoughts  and  sentiments ;  and  Agathii 
then,  with  some  little  hesitation,  enquired  if  Jessy  bad 
seen  Wolf  and  Alfred  since  her  confinement.  IVn 
which  Mrs.  Russel  replied— 

^  Yes,  more  than  once,  and  they  were  delighted  wkk 
the  sight  of  my  little  moppet.  Wolf  in  particular  ;  be 
is  excessively  attached  to  children/' 

**  But  a  little  changeable  in  his  attachment  towaivto 
them,''  cried  Agatha,  colouring  deeply.  ^'  He  appeal-- 
ed  to  be  passionately  fond  of  my  little  Orlando,  and 
could  not  rest  a  day  without  going  into  the  namery  to 
play  wHb  him,  but  all  of  a  sudden  he  has  quite  deserted' 
hia  little  favourite,  his  motives  for  which  I  im  ntttrif^ 
at  a  loss  to  define,  and  I  am  excessively  angry  with 


kim  Jes!«y,  I  assure  y6a.  I  do  not  admire  micb  aoae^ 
cotHitaUe  caprice.** 

'  •'  Nay,  tny  dear  friend,  yod  mxM  not  condemn  Wolf 
imlieard/'  cried  Mrs.  Rossel,  with  a  peculiar  exprc^ 
sion  in  her  countenance.  '*  It  may  have  been  possible 
that  his  devotions  to  Lord  Orlando  in  the  nnrscffy  might 
have  been  considered  too  fervent,  or  rather  too  ititru- 
shne.  He  may  have  been  forbidden  to  enter  there ;  and 
if  that  is  the  case,  you  cannot  blame  him  for  obedience 
to  a  com  mand  so  peremptory/* 

Agatha  was  confounded,  and  somewhat  tremulously 
altered— 

•  ^  I  am  certain  that  I  did  not  prohibit  his  going  thisre ; 
and  you  speak  Jessy,  as  if  you  had  a  Icnowlcdge  who 

IMM]/ 

«*  I  have,'*  answered  Mrs*  RuMel  j  « it  waa  ycfuf 
hosbaod.'* 

»  ^  My  husband  !**  cried  Agatha^  in  the  most  profound 
utonishment^  and  betraying  at  the  same  moment  a 
aioat  mortified  sensation  of  deep  regret,  at  receiving  a 
communication  which  she  so  little  expected.  *'  My 
husband  !'*  repeated  she.  <'  Did  Wolf  really  tell  you 
that  it  was  Lord  Montague  who  forbid  him  tho  nur* 
•ery?" 

^  How  else  should  I  have  been  informed,  my  dearest 
friend  ?**  answered  Jessy.  '^  But  wherefore  are  you 
<|iU8  agitated  ?*' 

^  Because  I  not  only  blush,  but  am  deeply  grieved 
at  Lord  Montague's  betraying  so  great  a  mark  of  weak- 
nesa  and  folly/*  exclaimed  Agatha.  '*  He  is  my  hus-» 
band,  but  I  am  not  blind  to  his  faults,  thoi^b  none  asore 
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highly  BppreciateB  bu  virtaes.  He  to  jeatoos  of  thSs 
youth,  because  he  to  Btrongly  attached  to  my  iafimt/'  . 

<^  Or  rather,  because  he  feiuY  be  to  strongly  attached 
to  the  iufant's  mother/'  uttered  Jessy,  with  a  look  thai 
could  not  be  mtointerpretcd ;  imd  Agatha  iuvolontarily 
exclaimed— 

**  Impossible,  Jessy  I  so  base  a  thought  cooid  doI 
enter  his  iroagiDation.  There  to  no  cause  for  jcaloBsy. 
No— 4iO|  my  husband  is  above  so  mean  a  passion* 
Jessy,  yon  wrong  my  Montague  by  such  a  supposi- 
tion." 

^  Would  to  heaven  that  I  did  so,"  uttered  Jessy^ 
with  a  sigh ;  ^*  but  it  to  too  palpable,  my  dear  friend, 
that  your  husband  to  indeed  inflamed  with  jealousy  to* 
wards  poor  Wolf,  and  that  he  disapproves  of  the  slight- 
est favour  conferred  on  him  by  you  >  and,  pardop  me 
dearest  Agatha,  if  the  confidence  and  friendship  wilfa 
which  yon  honour  me,  and  which  has  so  long  subsisted 
between  us,  gives  me  a  dear  and  tender  title,  to  impart 
to  you  without  reserve  or  fastidious  ceremony,  my 
most  secret  thoughts*  But  indeed — indeed  you  cannot 
be  too  cautious  in  your  conduct  towards  this  unhappj 
young  man/' 

The  lovely  cheek  of  Agatha  was  tinged  with  a  coloor 
of  the  brightest  crimson ;  and  with  a  half  reproachful 
look  for  the  first  time  in  her  life  towards  Jcssy>  abcr 
indignantly  exclaimed — 

*'  And  who  has  dared  to  call  my  conduct  in  question 
respecting  Wolf,  towards  whom  I  have  been  uniformly 
kind  ?  It  is  the  affection  of  a  sister  that  I  cherish  to-, 
wards  him ;  and  while  he  merits  that  afiection,  there  to 
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aoihing  earthly  shall  dwrive  him  of  it.     I  say,  while 
be  meriU  that  affection,  Jessy,  that  chaste  affcctioii 
iball  continue  undiminished  to  the  end  of  my  exist- 
euce ;  and  that  though  I  hold  my  hoiibaDd's  love  dearer 
than  the  hreath  of  life,  yet  not  even  foi*^im  would  I 
relinquish  the  good  opinion  I  have  of  Wolf,  till  it  can 
be  pro%'ed^  incontestabiy  proved,  that,  he  is. no  longer 
worthy  of  it.     But  why  do  you  call  Wolf  unhappy, 
Jessy?     I  see  no  cause  that  he  has  for  uqhappinesa 
whatever;  on  the  contrary,  a  bright  star  waves  at  pre- 
sent over  his  youthful  head,  and  will  no  doubt  lead  him 
on  lo  fortune  and  to  fame ;  and  I  see  no  cause  for  the 
unbappiness  of  which  you  speak.    My  father  thiuka 
bighly  of  Wolf's  abilities,  and  my.  father  is.  the  avowed 
patron  of  genius^  and  will  never  desert  those  Mho  coa-v 
fidently  look  up  to  him  for  protection.'' 

Jessy's  little  girl  at  this  precise  moment  occasioned 
Bovno  slight  interruption  in  the  conversation  of  the  faif 
friends  I  and  little  Orlando,  who  had  for  the  last  half 
iioor  been  consigned  to  the  arms  of  Jessy's  nurse,  bad 
fallen  fast  asleep,  and  was  laid  in  the  cradle  of  the 
Fisher's  Daughter,  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  high 
post  of  honour  which  had  been  assigned  to  him  by  tho 
flAother  of  the  little  stranger. 

*^  My  dearest  Agatha,  if  I.  called  Wolf  unhappy,'^ 
altered  Jessy,  **  I  did  not  mean  to  say  that  it  .had  any. 
thing  to  do  with  his  prospects  in  life,  though  probably. 
ii  will  colour  every  future  day  of  his  existedce." 

**  You  speak  in  parables,  Jessy.  Why  do  you  not  ex- 
plain more  fully  the  nature  of  your  tboogbtSi  that  I 
may  more  perfectly  understand  tbcra  ?"  cried  Agtttha; 

bl4  s  s 
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a  deeper  blush  than  before  nuintliDg  her  fair  cheek. 
To  which  Jedsy  replied-— 

*•  I  will  DO  longer  speak  in  parables^  if  you  wiJl  for- 
give what  I  am  going  to  say." 

**  Say  on/'  uttered  Agatha^  ^^  and  you  shall  have  my 
forgiveness  aftervrardSy  if  indeed  Jessy  finds  it  neces- 
sary to  ask  it  of  Agatha." 

And  Jessy  immediately  informed  Lady  Montanit  of 
the  unhappy  passion  with  which  Wolf  was  inspired  foe 
her,  and  of  the  urgent  necessity  there  now  was  oflkeep^ 
fng  him  at  a  most  profound  distance,  till  the  period 
shouM  arrive  when  he  would  be  called  upon  to  em- 
brace his  professional  career.  At  which  Agatha  ex- 
pressed to  Jessy  ber  deepest  regret  at  the  knowledge 
of  s«ch  a  ciroumstance^  though  she  could  not  censure 
her  amiable  friend  for  thus  confidently  imparting  it  to 
her ;  and  determined  that  ber  conduct  should  be  guided 
by  it  in  every  particular,  respecting  an  object  whom 
she  must  now  learn  to  treat  with  sensations  very  Cur 
difierent  to  what  she  had  ever  done  before,  she  ex- 
claimed with  a  pensive  and  involuntaiy  sigh— 

**  Poor  Wolf  I  the  happy  joyous  days  of  thy  boyhood 
are  now  over,  the  sweet  smiling  innocence  of  which  will 
return  no  more,  and  thy  young  heart  has  now  hopes  with 
which  it  never  glowed,  and  fears  with  which  it  never 
trembled  before.  It  is  a  strange  guest  that  thou  hast 
admitted  there,  and  nought  but  misery  can  mark  its 
progress,  and  spread  a  ruin  around  thy  devoted  head.". 

'^  I  grieve,  my  dear  Agatha,  that  I  have  inflicted  pain 
on  your  gentle  feelings,"  uttered  the  afiectionate  Jessy; 
''  but  I  cMld  not  sufier  you  to  remain  in  ignorance  of 
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Wolf's  unhappy  passioD,  when  once  be  revealed  it  to 
me.  It  was  necessary  that  yoti  atonld  know  it,  to  pre* 
rent  the  codseqoenccs  that  in^^ht  have  reaaltod  from 
k,  had  you  still  continued  to  bestow  those  marks  of 
inodiiess  on  this  youth,  in  the  supposition  that  he 
could  feel  only  abrother's  love  for  you ;  and  I  resolvied 
eren  to  risk  your  displeasure,  rather  than  not 
bave  made  yon  afcquainted  with  the  conversation  that 
passed  between  us.  I  have  done  my  duty  to  my 
friend.  I  have  coftsnited  her  happiness^  her  peace, 
her  honour,  which  was  far  dearer  to  me  than  any 
earthly  consideration ;  and  it  was  better  to  give  you 
pUB  now,  than  to  see  you  suffering  it  hereafter." 

An  affectionate  embrace  was  the  only  reply  tibat 
Agatha  was  able  to  make  at  this  precise  moment  to 
her  beloved  Jessy,  but  her  eloquent  looks  spoke  vo^ 
krmes;  and  when  she  arose  to  take  her  leave,  she 
pressed  the  babe  in  her  arms,  that  she  felt  she  oouid 
be  a  mother  to  if  it  had  not  one. 

'*  I  protest  that  Orlando  is  stretching  out  his  arms 
fbwards  your  little  girl,  Jessy,"  cried  Agatha.  •*  There, 
he  wants  to  kiss  her.  I  wonder  whether  the  boy  does 
this  by  instinct  or  not?" 

Jessy  smiled. 

**  It  would  be  a  dangerous  instinct  for  a  Fisher's 
Daughter,  if  he  was  to  continue  it,"  uttered  she. 
■  •*  And  dangerous  for  Oriaudo  too,  I  think,"  answer- 
ed Agatha,  *^  if  she  continues  to  grow  into  woman- 
hood with  all  this  beauty  about  her.  &iy  boy  would 
have  little  chance  of  escaping  from  the  shafts  of  Cupid, 
were  that  to  be  the  case  with  the  Fishcr*s  Daughter,  I 
am  certain." 
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*'  She  is  ccrtaialy  a  very  striking  likeness  of  my  poU 
sibter  Olive/'  ottered  Jessy. 

'*  Yes,'  her  features  have  the  same  cast  of  beauty,' 
asswered  Agatha/'  but  their  expressiou  is  quite  diffin 
ent.  Olive  was  nuquestionably  beaatifol,  that  is,  ev«r 
feature  possessed  perfect  regularity;  still  there  wa 
something  wanting,  Jessy,  and  that  was  the  want  c 
expressiou,  without  which  beauty  may  attract  the  eyi 
but  it  fails  in  making  an  expression  on  the  heart.  W 
admire  the  colour  of  the  butterfly,  you  know ;  it  i 
beautiful,  but  when  once  it  is  out  of  our  sight  we  fbi 
get  that  and  its  colours  too,  but  we  do  not  forget  tbos 
easily  that  make  an  impression  on  the  memory/' 

Jessy  entreated  that  her  most  grateful  acknowlcdg 
ments  might  be  presented  to  Lord  Montague  Montanll 
for  his  very  liberal  gift  to  her  child,  and  promised  he 
loi'ely  friend  that  she  would  embrace  the  earliest  op 
portunity  that  was  possible,  to  speak  to  her  father  re 
sjiccting  the  request  of  ttic  departed  Captain  Single 
ton,  and  that  there  u'as  not  a  doubt  but  she  would  *b 
enabled  to  succeed,  in  having  her  little  girl  baptise 
by  the  name  of  Matilda. 

**  He  cannot,  will  not  object  to  it,  I  am  certain,  m; 
dear  friend,"  uttered  Jessy,  as  she  most  aflfectiobatel; 
bade  Lady  Montault  farewell ;  ^*  it  is  the  least  compli 
ment  he  can  pay  to  the  memory  of  so  excellent  a  man 
who  in  his  last  moments  evinced  such  generous  mark 
of  disinterested  frieiidsbip  for  us  all/' 

^  Well,  in  a  few  days  yon  will  be  able  to  take  aj 
airing  with  me,  my  dear  Jessy,"  cried  Agatha.  *'  I  wil 
come  the  first  very  fine  morning,  and  steal  you  awa] 
from  Mn  Russel  for  a  few  hours,  baby  and  all.    1  afr 
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we  yoH  I  have  given  my  husband  and  my  father  such 
ao  acconnt  of  the  extraordinary  beauty  of  the  Fisher's 
Daughter^  that  th^y  are  exceedingly  anxious  to  behold 
it" 

With  these  words  Lady  Montault,  with  her  little 
ion  slec^ping  in  her  arms,  was  carefully  handed  to  her 
ctrriage  by  honest  Samuel,  who  felt  not  a  little  proud 
of  the  confidence  and  friendship  with  which  his  Jessy 
jvas  so  highly  honoured  by  the  lovely  wife  of  Lord 
jUontague  Montault  and  the  wealthy  heiress  of  Brar 
gaoza.  The  passion  he  once  felt  for  her  when  she 
was. the  supposied  orphan  daughter  of  Captain  Single^ 
ton  had  long  been  changed  to  a  cool  and.  quiet  tem- 
peiature,  her  exalted  station  placing  her  in  a  sphere 
for  ever  at  a  distance  of  again  approaching  her  in  the 
icharflcter  of  a  suitor.  Besides,  he  really  loved  Jessy, 
whose  amiable  and  gentle  sweetness  of  disposition, 
added  to  the  simplicity  and  artless  graces  of  her  fair 
form,  I'ery  soon  made  that  impression  on  honest  Sa- 
muel, that  nothing  but  pure  and  honourable  love  could 
inspire  for  a  woman  that  he  wished  to  make  his  wife ; 
for  its  basis  was  virtue,  and  the  most  perfect  confi- 
dence and  esteem.  There  was  not  a  doubt  therefore 
of  the  happiness  that  subsisted  between  two  objects 
every  way  so  congenial  to  each  other,  now  augmented 
by  the  birth  of  their  child ;  for  without  a  perfect  uni- 
son of  hearts,  and  congeniality  of  disposition,  there  is 
]|io  marriage  in  this  earthly  state  of  existence  can  long 
qpjQtinue  to  be  cither  happy  or  prosperous. 

But  to  proceed.  During  the  absence  of  his  lovely 
lady.  Lord  Montague  determined  to  avul  himself  of  an 
opportunity  of  being  reconciled  to  the  ofifendcd  Wolf, 
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io  a  way  that  woold  not  be  derogatory  to  the  feeRngft 
of  either ;  and  no  sooner  was  Lady  Agatha's  cartia^ 
oQt  of  sight  of  Violet  Vale,  than  his  lordship  sent  k 
message  to  Lawrence,  to  say  that  he  would  be  glad  to 
see  his  pupil  for  a  few  moments,  if  it  was  no  interrup- 
tion to  his  studies  $  and  Lawrence  bavinf^  commimi^ 
cated  the  message  of  Lord  Montague  to  Wolf^  he  in^ 
dignantly  replied— 

^'  1  will  certainly  attend  his  lordship,  because  I  caiN 
not  well  dispute  his  authority,  without  giving  oflfence  to 
my  noble  and  august  patron  the  Duke  of  BragaDii^ 
otherwise  no  earthly  power  should  compel  me  to  jrieM 
submission  to  Lord  Montague  Montanlt/' 

'^  Young  man-ryoung  man !  you  are  too  warm.  I 
must  correct  your  impetuosity,''  answered  Lawrenc^ 
at  the  same  instant  that  he  could  scarcely  conceal  hb 
admiration  of  the  undaunted  spirit  and  energy  whicfi 
brightened  every  intelligent  feature  of  this  uncommonly 
prepossessing  youth. 

*^  Sir,  you  have  a  right  to  correct  me  when  I  am  in 
error,"  answered  Wolf  5*  "  and  I  have  ever  submitted 
to  your  judgment;  have  not  I  ?" 

**  I  cannot  reasonably  deny  your  assertion,"  answered 
Lawrence ;  *'  still  I  must  remind  you  of  an  impropriety; 
when  I  see  you  committing  one  contrary  to  that  Judg- 
ment which  you  appear  so  highly  to  respect.  My  dear 
boy,  you  must  learn  circumspection,  the  most  difficult, 
although  it  is  the  must  useful  lesson  that  youth  can 
acquire  in  their  journey  through  life.  If  you  dislikf! 
Lord  Montague,  keep  tlie  knowledge  of  it  to  yoursell; 
at  all  events  while  you  are  under  thi^  roof.  You  must 
not  forget  that  he  is  the  son-in-law  of  that  illustrious  and 
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excellcut  man,  to  whom  you  owe  eternal  gratitude  for 
tbe  protection  he  has  afforded  you.     I  do  not  know  why 
jroQ  should  di&like  Lord  Montague^  nor  do  I  seek  to 
enquire.     It  is  not  my  province  to  worm  your  secrets^ 
though  yon  are  my  pupil ;  but  I  must  suggest  to  you^ 
that  it  is  extremely  indecorous,  Mr.  Wolf,  for  a  youth 
of  your  age  to  be  forming  dislikes,  and  conceiving 
prejudices  against  any  personage  or  personages  what* 
ever,  in  which  your  judgment  is  so  liable  to  be  mis- 
taken ;  and  it  is  the  great  regard  I  have  for  you,  Mr. 
Wolf,  that  makes  me  tell  you  of  faults  which  may  be 
ao  easily  corrected." 

The  tutor  paused  to  see  what  effect  this  salutary  ad- 
vice bad  upon  the  mind  of  his  pupil;  and  lifting  up  his 
^ee  towards  him,  beheld  the  face  of  Wolf  bathed  with, 
tears.  At  length  he  made  an  effort  to  recover  his  self- 
yossession  and  wonted  energy  of  character,  and  grasping, 
tbe  hand  of  Lawrence,  pressed  it  with  ardour  to  his  lips  y 
looked  what  expression  bad  denied  to  him,  and  hurried 
out  of  tbe  room,  to  attend  the  summons  of  Lord  Moo- 
tigue  Montault. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


«  Be  thou  «•  chaste  at  ice,  as  pure  as  snow. 

Thou  Shalt  not  escape  calumny,'*  Shakifrakk. 

Thbrk  is  a  blush  of  innocence  very  difTercnt  tcf  that 
which  rlseii  op  in  judgment  on  the  really  guilty  cheek, 
but  which  too  frequently  is  mistaken  for  its  opposiltfi 
and  which  few,  so  judging  from  external  appearahi^, 
crer  form  so  correct  opinion  of>  because  it  is  generally 
oudek*  false  impressions  that  it  is  made. 

When  Wolf  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  LoM 
Montaulty  bia  complexion  had  certainly  assumed  ^*« 
colour  of  the  most  glowing  tints ;  from  a  reflectlotfJ'Jl 
is  presumed)  that  it  was  the  husband  of  Lady  AgatfUi 
in  whose  presence  he  now  stood,  and  towards  whom 
be  felt  the  most  unconquerable  dislike,  if  it  did  not 
immediately  amount  to  hatred. 

^'  Lord  Montague  Montault,  I  attend  your  sooi- 
mons,''  ottered  Wolf,  as  soon  as  he  advanced  to  tlw 
centre  of  the  room,  where  his  lordship  was  seated  tfl 
a  table,  with  books  and  materials  for  writing  befiM 
him,  and  apparently  deeply  engaged  in  the  most  pro» 
found  meditation,  from  which  he  was  suddenly  aronaed 
bj  the  tone  and  dignified  manner  of  the  intrepid  Wolf, 


who,  feeling  that  nothing  coold  be  adduced  against 
him,  either  derogatoiy  to  his  character  or  bis  princi- 
ples, preserved  a  self-possession,  and  a  consciousness 
of  innocence,  which  it  was  utterly  impossible  for  any 
human  being  to  deprive  him  of;  and  it  was  not  without 
an  expression  of  something  like  mortification  that  Lord 
Montague,  pointing  to  a  chair,  bade  him  be  seated. 
After  an  apparent  struggle,  his  lordship  addressed 
him  in  the  following  words  : — 

**  Wolf,  when  I  parted  from  you  last,  it  was  under 
the  influence  of  a  momentary  anger,  not  immediately 
the  effect  of  any  action  of  yours  that  bad  in  any  degree 
merited  my  displeasure,  but  actually  proceeding  from 
an  involuntary  weakness  of  my  own  intemperate  foliy, 
which  I  blush  to  confess  has  of  late  too  frequently  in- 
fused itself  into  my  mind,  and  embittered  all  the  sweets 
of  my  too  happy  and  transported  lot,  in  being  husband 
to  one  of  the  most  faultless  and  loveliest. of  women. 
Alt  men  have  infirmities  of  disposition,  as  well  as  in- 
firmities of  body.  Wolf;  but  few  men  have  the  courage  - 
to  acknowledge  it,  but  would  rather  adopt  pride  as  a 
subterfuge  to  conceal  defects,  which  only  expose  them 
to  detection  while  they  seek  to  hide  them.    I  spoke  to 
you  in  this  very  intemperate  heat  of  passion  that  I  de- 
scribe ;  but  I  no  sooner  became  sensible  of  my  folly, 
than  I  felt  deeply  grieved  for  having  wounded  your 
feeKngs,  and  now  seek  this  opportunity  of  being  re- 
conciled to  you.    A  confession  of  error,  you  know,  not 
only  paves  the  way  for  amendment^  but  renders. the 
culprit  amenable  to  mercy.    Wolf,  there  is  a  noble- 
aess  of  nature  in  you,  that  urged  me  to  throw  mysolf 
(^nly  upon  your  confidence,  rather  than  meanly  dis- 

c  14  T  T 
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guise  the  BentimenU  of  a  heart  which,  with  all  itt 
hasty  follies,  would  never  wantonly  sport  with  the 
feelings  of  another,  much  less  be  at  warfare  with  my 
fellow  creatures.  Let  us  then  in  future  be  friends  with 
each  other." 

Wolf,  who  bad  hitherto  preserved  rather  somewhat 
of  an  indignant  silence  than  a  respectful  one,  was  in- 
stantly subdued  by  such  a  frank  and  ingenuous  confet- 
sion  from  Lord  Montague,  which,  being  wholly  unpre* 
pared  to  expect,  for  a  moment  utterly  confounded  bim, 
and  made  him  feel  more  embarrassed  than  if  bis  lord- 
ship had  certaiilly  not  made  such  a  confession;  and 
perceiving  that^he  was  waiting  for  his  reply,  he  ut- 
tered— 

^  My  lord,  to  me  do  yon  think  it  necessary  to  make 
such  apology?  believe  me  there  is  none  due.  I  ever 
must  respect  the  husband  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  whom, 
•if  I  have  approached  with  a  bolder  licence  than  bo- 
'  comes  my  bumble  and  obscure  state,  was  from  igno- 
rance rather  than  fault ;  for,  by  the  light  of  heaven^ 
she  was  the  first  of  womankind  !  ever  bowed  or  bend* 
ed  to,  or  ever  hailed  (pardon  me  my  lord)  with  admi- 
ration ;  for  iKiost  hideous  was  the  female  in  the  Black 
Forest,  and  I  saw  no  other,  conversed  with  no  other. 
She  taught  me  ferocity  instead  of  the  milder  virtoea  of 
her  sex ;  and  thns,  nntatored  in  the  Black  Forest,  1  ItXt 
the  rode  and  savage  beings  with  whoni  I  had  been 
cradled  in  my  infancy,  when  the  rough  tempest  threw 
me  on  this  coast,  shipwrecked,  and  nearly  lifekai. 
Whstt  were  my  sensations,  when  such  a  being  as  Ladjr 
Agatha  met  my  view?  Wildly  I  gazed  in  speecbkaa 
wonder  and  profoond  astonishment,  for  I  never  iiad 
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seeo  the  like  before;   aod  when  I  heard  bcr  voice,  i 

coold  not  believe  but  it  was  some  angel,  aod  I  asked 

my  brother  Alfred  if  such  the  lady  was.     Still  I  was 

savage,  aiid  the  fisher  coukl  not  tame  me ;  none  had 

the  power  to  soften  me,  for  I  was  wild,  and  would  oft 

have  been  severely  punished,  but  for  the  intercession 

of  the  Lady  Agatha.     Wonder  you  then,  my  lord,  thafi 

I  worshipped  the  shrine  of  this  only  being  who  had  ever 

^hed  a  ray  of  pity  on  poor  friendless  Wolf,  and  that 

^idtb  riper  years  I  have  become  insensible  to  the  voice 

of  gratitude  to  my  kind  instructress  ?      No — no — no  i 

oondemn  me  not !  spurn  me,  my  lord !  tear  out  my 

lieart,  and  you  will  yet  leave  her  image  here;  the  tote^ 

lary  angel  that  taught  my  savage   mind  to   feel  and 

Icnow  myself  a  man ;  and  that  same  power  which  taught 

■ne  that,  now  bids  me  boldly  tell  you,  that  Wolf  wilb 

B)ever  disgrace,  or  prove  himself  unworthy  of  the  frieod«^ 

^ip  of  his  noble  patrons." 

What  Could  a  man  say  to  such  a  noble  acknowledg- 

uent  from  a  youth  so  spirited,  and  yet  so  evidently  ihe 

«3hiid  of  nature  and  of  truth  ?    For  there  was  not  only 

^ruth  to  recommend  the  simple  talc  he  had  related,  why^ 

kie  felt  towards  Lady  Agatha   such   veneration;    but 

^bere  was  conviction  without  a  default  on  either  side  of 

Hit  question ;  and  as  Lord  Montault  gazed  on  the  fine 

m^pcB  brow,  and  soul-speaking  countenance  of  the  in- 

uoceut  youth  before  him,  he  divested  himself  of  that 

aneaii   and   inglorious    base   passion  which   had  uu* 

ananued  bim,  and  caused  him  to  betray,  such  marks  o& 

weakness  and  of  folly.    And  virtue  had  its  triumpb.v 

>^^bcce  no  other  passion  con\4  erase  its  firm  tmprcar 
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sioo^  there  confideooe  ia  the  afiedioiis  of  bis  k>vdf 
wife  hmd  nerer  jet  beco  shaken.  It  was  ooly  a  sop- 
position  that  Wolf  lored  her,  which  had  occasioned 
him  to  experience  all  the  inqnietode  he  had  ever  Cett; 
and  how  noUe  and  iu^nooos  had  the  confiession  of 
Wolf  beeoy  why  he  had  regarded  Lady  Agatha  with 
the  seatimeot  that  he  did !  And  was  there  aoght  of 
goilt  in  it  ?  No,  gnilt  is  erer  concealed ;  it  never  openly 
confesses  itself,  but  avails  itself  of  the  mean  and  con* 
temptible  sobterfnges  to  avoid  its  detection ;  hot  here 
were  no  such  sabterfogcs,  it  was  a  plain  round  unvar- 
nished tale  that  Wolf  had  delivered  ;  and  to  doubt  its 
assertion,  was  to  disbelieve  the  existence  of  troth  snd 
nature. 

Here  was  no  snake  in  the  grass,  that  concealed  its 
crested  front  beneath  the  flower}'  herbage,  only  to 
watch  an  hour  insidiously  to  despoil  it  of  its  beauty. 
There  was  no  libertine  passion  that  lurked  in  imposing 
manners  or  address,  no  superior  art  that  could  gild  the 
real  deformity  of  vice  uoder  the  semblance  of  virtue. 
What  then  had  Liord  Montague  to  fear  from  such  a 
sentiment  as  this  uoble  youth  had  expressed  for  his 
lovely  wife?  No  man  of  honour  could  suspect  the 
purity  of  such  a  sentiment,  which  was  supported  by 
such  an  o|)en  avowal  of  candour,  simplicity,  and  truth; 
and  immediately  dismissing  from  his  mind  every  sha- 
dow of  doubt  or  apprehension,  he  extended  hia  hand 
to  Wolf,  with  the  undisguised  grasp  of  friendship  and 
confidence;  and  while  a  glistening  tear  of  sensibility 
shone  in  the  fine  intelligent  eyes  of  the  amiable  yootb, 
whole  feelings  had  been  powerfolly  affscted  by  this  on* 
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expected  interview  with  the  hnsband  of  the  Liady  Ag»* 
tba,  they  were  at  this  precise  moment  interropted  by 
the  presence  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza. 

^*  I  hope  I  do  not  interrnpt  business/',  uttered  he, 
and  smiled  at  the  perplexity  which  appeared  in  the 
ooontenance  of  both  the  surprised  parties,  which  in  a 
few  minutes  was  fully  elucidated  by  Lord  Montague, 
to  the  great  satisfaction  of  the  Duke ;  and  from  this 
hour  Wolf  was  reinstated,  not  only  in  the  good  opinion 
of  his  lordship,  but  in  all  the  honours  he  had  formerly 
enjoyed,  in  caressing  his  little  favourite,  and  visiting 
him  in  the  nursery,  whenever  an  opportunity  was 
granted  to  him  by  the  nurse,  or  that  Lady  Agatha  was 
absent ;  and  the  sweet  innocent,  as  if  conscious  of  the 
pleasing  change  which  had  taken  place,  and  that  he 
was  again  noticed  by  his  old  friend,  clapped  his  little 
hands  whenever  Wolf  approached  him  with  his  former 
'  marks  of  kindness,  and  imperfectly  eicpressed  his  joy- 
ous hilarity. 

Still  there  was  a  perceptible  distance  in  the  manner 
and  even  looks  of  Lady  Agatha  towards  her  favourite, 
which,  though  neither  cold  or  alfectedly  reserved,  were 
marked  with  the  most  delicate  and  graceful  propriety, 
and  which  Wolf  was  but  too  conscious  of  the  cause  of, 
yet  could  not  sufficiently  admire,  although  it  may  pro- 
bably be  guessed,  that,  under  any  other  circumstances 
than  the  existing  ones,  would  have  inflicted  on  his  too 
sensitive  and  feeling  bosom,  a  pang  of  the  most  unut- 
terable despair,  and  keen  felt  anguish. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  Lady  Agatha,  who  had  been 
aerioosly  alarmed,  as  well  as  excessively  grieved  At  the 
communications  of  her  friend  Jessy^  respecting  the  ill 
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pltced  and  uofortonate  attachment  of  poor  Wolf,  shud- 
dered  at  tiM  conseqoencea  which  would  resoTt  frdm  it,- 
wcre  it  ever  to  be  really  discoverable  to  her  husband, ' 
and  deteriniued  her  for  ever  afterwards  most  religiously 
to  adopt  but  oue  manner  and  but  one  language  towards' 
this  young  man  while  he  remained  beneath  her  roof; - 
much  less  did  she  ever  converse  with  her  husband  about- 
him,  or  yet  seem  studiously  to  avoid  it.  Thus  did  this 
lovely,  pure,  faultless,  and  inestimable  creature,  by  this 
delicate  and  praiseworthy  conduct,  by  almost  imper- 
ceptible degrees,  crush  that  insidious  enemy  that  as- 
sailed the  peace  of  her  beloved  Montague,  and  embit- 
tered their  hours  of  sweetest  repose.  Even  the  Mar- 
chioness was  completely  silenced  in  her  severe  and 
sarcastic  obsen'ations,  and  her  malicious  purpose  of 
exciting  the  jealous  fears  of  her  son  against  the  con** 
duct  of  his  angelic  wife  were  defeated. 

The  approaching  nuptials  of  Lady  Laviuia  and  Lord' 
Winstone  were  now  publicly  talked  of,  and  the  most* 
splendid  preparations  for  that  important  event  were 
beginning  to  take  place  at  the  Castle  of  Montault,  un- 
der the  auspices  of  the  Marchioness,  whose  ambitious* 
pride  had  now  an  additional  zest,  by  the  increased  ^- 
grandizement  of  her  family,  in  so  advantageous  a  match 
for  her  youthful  daughter,  who  was  so  shortly  to  be-' 
come  a  blazing  star  in  the  hemisphere  of  fai^hion. 

Meanwhile,  under  the  immediate  instructions  of 
beautiful  mamma,  Lady  Lavinia  gave  herself  the  most* 
consummate  airs  of  consequence,  ill  befitting  the  stated 
pf  which  she  was  to  form  a  member,  and  totally  un- 
prepared either  for  the  toider  or  the  sacred  duties 
which  were  allied  to  it.    It  was  sufficient  for  her  that 
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ahe iras  goiug  to  be  amrried^aod  that  ber  bosband  was 
a  lordj  youDg,  haDdsomey  and  splendidly  wealtby,  and 
tbst  she  herself  would  be  the  object  <>f  an  admiring 
Cbrongy  foi:  the  exclusive  affections  of  ber  lover*    Lady 
Livinia  was  actually  as  cold  and  as  indifferent  as  if  she 
had  never  beard,  much  less  felt  the  infloence  of  the 
belle  passion,  which  had  never  agitated  her  bosom  for 
a  single  moment ;  and  Lord  Wiostone,  or  lord  any- 
lx>dy  else,  would  have  been  equally  the  object  of  her 
Jtegard,  if  he  had  equally  been  the  favourite  of  fortune. 
On  a  marriage  formed  on  such  a  basis,  was  it  mo- 
rally possible  to  suppose  that  the  attachment  could  be 
lasting,  constant,  or  sincere,  or  that  much  happiness 
could  succeed  the  honey  moon  ?     But  why  bad  Lord 
Winstone  selected  such  a  female  as  Lady  Lavinia,  when 
90  many  others,  both  of  intellect  and  feeling,  presented 
Iheroselves  to  his  notice,  and  of  sufierior  beauty  ?    But 
the  fact  is,  that  Lord  Winstonc  heing  disappointed  of 
succeeding  in  bis  attempts  on  the  i)erson  of  the  beaiiti- 
iul  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton,  was,  like  all  other 
men,  regardless  of  the  next  object  that  came  in  hi» 
pursuit.    Agatha  was  lost  to  him  for  ever ;  to  her  be 
would  have  been  the  most  faithfnl  worshipper  that  ever 
Iwwed  to  the  shrine  of  beauty ;  and  in  the  dissipated 
haunts  of  fashion,  he  endeavoured,  by  every  means  is 
his  power,  to  banish  her  lovely  image  hence. 
.    He  had  nufortuoately  staked  large  sums  with  the 
Marchioness  of  Montault,  and  had   frequently  been 
4ier  debtor^  which,  though  he  could  at  any  time  diar 
^^>1K^  y^  tt^  ^i'y  MarchioneM  from  time  to  time 
.erer  choie  to  avoid ;  and  for  motives  he^  known  to 
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herself,  plaoed  her  young  and  loirely  daagbter  ef«r  ii 
his  view. 

Instructed  in  the  art  of  pleasing  by  beautiful  matnaia 
Lord  Winstone  always  found  Lady  Lavinia  seated  u 
the  place  of  her  mother,  and  whenever  she  lost,  wouk 
always  exclaim— 

**  Never  mind,  my  lord,  mamma  will  pay  you,  for  I 
am  only  sitting  to  play  her  cards  while  she  is  absenU-" 
Then  at  other  times  Lady  Lavinia  would  be  mbrt 
fortunate,  and  win  considerable  sums  of  his  lordsbif^ 
which  at  the  moment  he  was  quite  unprepared  todis- 
charge.  Such  are  the  elfects  of  gambling,  even  in  the 
society  of  the  good  and  the  great,  the  splendid  and  CIm 
wealthy ;  they  are  all  of  equality  when  they  are  plated 
in  a  situation  so  subordinate,  whether  they  are  ooblen 
or  princes.  Then  her  ladyship  would  exclaim,  putting 
on  one  of  her  most  fascinating  smiles,  and  arrayed  in 
youth  and  beauty  :— 

''  You  have  lost  my  lord,  but  that  is  of  no  come- 
quence.  You  are  not  indebted  to  me,  but  to  mamma. 
They  are  not  my  cards  with  which  I  won  the  last  stakes 
but  mamma's.    You  must  pay  it  to  her,  not  to  me/' 

In  short.  Lady  Lavinia  played  her  cards  so  weH  by 
the  direction  of  beaatiful  mamma,  that  Lord  Wioatone^ 
always  meeting  so  young  and  lovely  an  antagonist  fell 
into  the  trap  which  the  wily  Marchioness  had  laid  tor 
him;  and  from  the  game  of  dice,  fell  into  a  amch 
more  conclusive,  if  not  a  more  dangerous  one,  that  :of 
the  snares  of  Cupid.  He  thought  the  youthful  daugh- 
ter of  the  Marchioness  excessively  pretty;  and  iht 
mark  of  simplicity  she  always  assumed  towards  hias^ 
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qMde  tbe  iDfatuatqd  Earl  al^^  believe  ahc  was  Uie  child 
Dfoatore.  At  first  he  looked  at  her  with  thia  picture ; 
io  the  next  she  was  the  daughter  of  the  Marquis  of 
BlootaDlt^  a  uame  so  deservedly  h^ld  up  to  public  es 
(imatiooy  that  uo  stain  or  blemish  ever  yet  appeared  to 
sully  the  illustrious  ancestors  frooi  whom  Ibis  noble- 
oaan  had  desceuded ;  for  the  nefarious  actipiia  of  the 
late  Duchess  of  Bragaoza  were  not  intimatdy  kuowa 
to  Lord  Winstoue ;  it  was  a  sort  of  bushed-up  afiair»  a 
hllaby,  only  koown  to  those  employed  to  chaunt  it 
over  tbe  remains  of  the  deceased^  for  which  they  were  so 
.  liberally  rewarded,  that  they  would  declare  to  all  who 
(kiubted  the  purity  of  the  immaculate  lady,  that  she 
was  a  perfect  saiut,  gone  to  meet  her  kindred  sister 
angels  in  the  skies. 

So  much  for  bribery  and  corruption^  when  allied  to 
exalted  station  and  to  exalted  wealth. 

The  Duchess  of  Bragauza  desceuded  to  the  grave 

in  a  coffin  of  the  richest  crimspn  and  gold|  and  a  hearse 

dnurn  by  eight  horses,  as  richly  caparisoned   with 

{domes  of  nodding  feathers   and  armprial  liearings, 

that  extended  to   a  considerable  distance  froni   the 

pompous  procession  that  stalked  before,  to  tell  the 

'  world  whose  remains  they  had  the  honour  of  carrying 

to  their  last  earthly  tenement,  and  last  earthly  greatness. 

-  ■  t^*  The  Dutchess  of  Braganza!''  was  echoed  from  the 

'  aorronndiog  multitude.     ^^  What  a  grand  procession, 

'"  aid  what  a  beautiful  cofivui  and  what  a  number  of  car- 

.rriages!"  was  r.cpe|ited  in  gaping  asignishment  by  tbe 

'  fsiiituateQ  moti. 

Alas !  that  i^csh  should  be  the  food  only  of  worms, 
which  will  destroy  it  as  soon  as  the  unhonoured  heads  of 
tf  15  u  u 
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the  poor  aad  the  unfortuiNite,  who  lay  moaldering^  be-' 
Death  a  heap  of  bumUe  turf,  without  a  stone  to  marie 
their  phiee  of  tett. >  Bva^ tbeDochess  of  Braganza !  a 
marble  monument,  with  sculptured  and  emblazoned 
ornameaUy  and  eulogy  of  verse,  bangs  o'er  the  tomb 
which  embodied  her  all  of  earthly  remains ;  and  a  splen- 
did escutoheon,^  placed  on  the  vaulted  roof  of  Moo- 
tault  Ca^dCy  prodaioM  to  the  passing  traveller,  that  she 
who  once  possessed  these  magnificent  domains  is  no 
more.>  All  that  grandeur  aud  wealth  could  effect  baa 
been  done  to  invite  the  eye  to  gaze  at  the  gilded  trap- 
pings of  empty  greatness,  but  it  can  do  no  more :  could 
eveo  tbese.^speak,  they  would  relate  a  tale  of  honor, 
too  terrific  for  the  pageantry  of  show,  or  idle  pomp  to 
palliate.— The  murderess  !—^the  scurrilous  monster  in  a 
female  shape !— rthe  inhuman  mother ! — ^aud  the  dissem- 
bling, false,  perfidious  destroyer  of  smiling innoeence^ 
love,  and  beauty  I — ^This  would  it  tell !  and  what  then 
would  gilded  pomp  avail  ?  " 

'  If  the  foul  actions  of  inglorious  great  ones  were 
thus  inscribed  upon  the  painted  sepulchres  which  con- 
tain their  ashes,  no  longer  would  the  eye  gaze  with 
wonder,  but  abhorrent  turn  from  the  mockery  of  woe. 

But  with  the  blandishments  of  a  young  and  fiisbion* 
able  beauty,  was  the  eye,  not  the  heart  of  Lord  Winstone 
caught.    It  remained  for  his  lordship,  in  his  cocder   ' 
moments  of  reflection,  to  find  out  the  deception  whidi  ~ 
both  mother  and  daughter  had  practised  on  him,  when    ' 
no  human  means  could  remedy  the  evil. 

At  present  nothing  was  thought  of  but  matrimony, 
and  the  pleasures  which  succeed  it;  what  splendkl  de- 
coratkms,  and  what  costly  dresses  would  best  become 
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the/ youthful  bridc^  while  the. editors  of  the  newspa* 
peis  found  plenty  of  fuel  for  tlieir  fire,  by  cramming 
clown  the  throats  of  the  public  what  they  generally 
deal  in— egregious  falsehoods. 

Some  of  them  in  long  paragraphs  proclaimed  the 
beauty  and  the  accomplishments  of  Lady  Laiinia  to 
be  of  the  most  extraordinary  kind,  while  others  labour* 
ed  bard  to  extol  the  qualities  of  Lord  Winstone. 

^'  Newspaper  fame  is  nothing/'  cried  Lady  Gadabout, 
to  about  half  a  dozen  belles  who  were  full  of  feshioA* 
able  news.  It  is  all  a  fudge  about  the  beauty  of  Lady 
LaTinia  Montault.  I  protest  that  she  has  not  one  to- 
lerable feature  in  her  whole  fiice  but  her  mouth,  and 
that  is  frightfully  large  when  she  opens  it*''  ' 

/*  And  her  eyes  are  perfectly  a  la  grimalk%nj*^'Ut-' 
tered  one  of  the  party.  *^  Did  you  never  observe  the 
ccrioor  of  Lady  Lavinia's  eyes,  my  dear  friend  >  They 
ariB  positive^  between  green  and  grey,  yet  are  not  di- 
rectly either.  Then  her  hair  is  carotty;  what  is  so 
hideoos  as  red  hair?*' 

<'  But  that  is  certainly  made  up  by  her  complexion/' 
cried*  a  tWrd.  ^^  She  is  beautifully,  nay  she  is  trans- 
cendantly  fair;  and  a  la  bloom  of  roses  whenever  I 
have  aeen  her  ladyship  taking  an  airing  for  healthful 
escpctses  with  the  Marchioness.  She  was  in  an  oix^n 
carriage  yesterday  with  Lord  Winstone,  and  1 
asaare  you  that  her  appearance  excited  general  ad- 
miration." 

These  observations  in  favour  of  the  so  greatly'en^ied 
object,  enraged  the  feelings  of  the  scandalous  party 
there  assembled,  insomuch  that  they  could  with  diffi- 
colty.auppresa  the  mortifiication  they  had  received  from 
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the  account  that  Miss  Plain  way  had  given  of  die  yooof 
and  fashionable  beauty,  whom,  howeter,  they  one  ftod 
all  flatly  contradicted. 

«'  Well,  I  protest  Miss  Plaintvay,"  uttered  Lady  Qsd* 
•boat^  *^  clever  as  I  ei'er  thought  you,  I  mast  now 
Mink  your  judgment  barbarously  defective,  when  yoo 
would  jnake  people  adopt  your  opinion  respecting  the 
fairness  of  Lady  Lavinia's  complexion,  when  etery 
body  knows  that  she  owes  it  to  art  and  not  to  nature. 
Why,  I  can  take  you  to  the  very  shop  wber^  iibe  pur- 
chases her  bloom  of  roses,  and  her  aromatic  white* 
wash,  in  the  Burlington  Arcade,  at  TmeBt's.  I  gi%-e 
yoa  my  word,  my  dear,  I  have  reported  nothing  but 
the  fact ;  1  like  facts." 

>  *^  And  have  no  objection  to  comments  whenever  tbey 
happen  to  fall  in  your  ladyship's  way,''  answered  Miss 
Plainway,  by  no  means  relishing  the  flat  contradkstion 
she  had  met  with  from  Lady  Gadabout;  and  finding 
that  the  stream  was  going  very  rapidly  agaiBst.  her, 
she  sneeringly  added, '^  The  Burlington  Arcade!  O! 
I  am  as  well  acquainted  with  all  the  shops  tben^  pos- 
sibly, as  your  ladyship.  There  is  the  pad  tfbopi  that 
most.ingeniously  offers  consolation  to  ladies  who  have 
long  since  lost  their  juvenility  of  figure  and  degance 
>of  shape,  by  immediately  supplying  stuffings,  or  pads, 
as  they  are  generally  called,  wherever  a  deficiency  may 
be  apparent.  I  did  hear  that  your  ladyahipwas  a -most 
liberal  patronizcr  of  this  most  useful  and  beautifal  art, 
and  that  paddmg,  in  consequence  of  yoor  ladyship's 
MiGocssful  imitation  at  the  last  route  at  Lady  Tanning- 
Ion's,  was  become  general." 

*^  What  the  false  bosoms  you  mean,  Misi  Plainway, 
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^kmH  yoQ  ?  I  protest  I  have  heard  of  the  whole  afiair, 
mud  bow  natoral  they  appear/'  uttered  Miss  Scruple, 
HI  errant  retailer  of  scandal^  and  ooe  of  the  coteriie  that 
fi>med  one  of  the  priucipal  members  of  the  scandalous 
•ociety,  that  frequented  the  house  of  Lady  Gadabout. 
^  Yet  though  they  fitted  some  certain  persons  shapes 
almost  to  a  nicety,  I  positively  should  feel  quite* asham- 
ed of  practising  so  gross  a  deception  on  conhmon  de- 
cency." 

:  ^  Besides,  if  one  should  chance  to  meet  with  an  ac«- 
cident  that  might  occasion  a  discovery/'  cried  Miss 
Piainway,  *^  crowded  rooms  are  apt  to  make  one  fiiiot«- 
ish  when  they  are  excessively  full.  There  is  such  a 
thing  as  unlacing  tight  stays,  you  know,' Miss  Scruple, 
mud  then  if  the  bosom  should  be  exposed"*-^ 
'  <^  It  would  be  a  most  unfortunate  exhibitfon'fot  the 
ingenious  vender  of  the  pads  in  the  BuiiingtbH  Ar- 
cade^"  answered  the  mischievous  Miss  Scruple,' ial%h- 
iog  so  immoderately,  that  Lady  Gadabout,  tinable  to 
defend  herself  against  the  whole  army  of  assailants, 
which  were  directing  volley  after  volley,  to  attack  her 
on  the  weakest  side,  which  was  her  personal  vanity, 
like  an  experienced  general,  chos^  rather  to  retreat 
than  surrender,  or  come  to  close  qdarters,  when  she 
would  entirely  lose  the  victory;  and  made  hier  exit, 
•leaving  the  false  bosoms  still  a  subject  for  the  severe 
animadversions  of  the  scandalous  party  she  had  not 
the  courage  to  meet  face  to  face  on  such  an  occasion. 
While  scandal,  love,  and  folly  took  their  diur- 
nal course  in  the  fashionable  world,  more  sequestered 
enjoyments,  and  (kv  more  rational  pleasures  w^e  the 
lot  of  Lord  Montague  and  his  lovely  lady^  ind  the 
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Duke  was  constantly  a  sharer  Id  the  increased  ibapf>i^ 
ness  of  bis  beloved  daughter,  who,  with  his  yoong 
grandson,  now  formed  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  all  bia 
earthly  wishes,  fondest  hopes,  and  pleasing  expecta* 
lions.  They  were  indeed  the  only  ties  which  bound 
bim  to  existence;  not  that  his  Grace  had  not  « 
thought  to  bestow  on  the  welfare  and  hf4>piDess  of 
others ;  be  was  not  so  selfish ;  and  he  determined  that 
if  the  wanderings  of  fFb^  were  attended  with  sucocss^ 
and  the  fortunes  of  Alfred  prosperous,  as  he  expecteo 
they  would  be,  from  the  united  talents  of  both  thete 
exemplary  and  clever  young  men,  that  he  would  cer- 
tainly leave  them  ample  means  in  their  own  power,  to 
live  independent  of  the  frowns  of  the  world,  but  that 
this  intention  in  their  faVour  should  not  be  intioialed 
to;  them,  till  their  own  efforts  had  succeeded  in  the 
several  professions  they  had  made  choice  of. 

Wolf,  however,  was  so  decidedly  the  favourite  of  his 
patron,  from  the  striking  traits  of  character  that  he 
bad  exhibited,  that  he  was  very  often  on  the  point  gf 
persuading  him  to  relinquish  his  intention  of  following 
a  military  life,  in  the  fear  that  so'  brilliant  a  flower 
might  be  nipt  in  the  bud,  ere  its  lovely  blossom  was 
half  blown ;  for  there  was  danger  in  the  field ;  innume* 
rable  diiSiculties  and  hardships  attend  a  soldier's  life*  ' 

Yet  why  should  he  check  the  spirit  of  the  fearless 
youth,  or  damp  the  ardour  of  his  youthful  breast. 

'^  No,  let  him  go,'*  mentally  exclaimed  the  Duke. 
^  Though  I  regard  this  youth  with  more  aflfection  than 
occasion  warrants,  yet  I  will  not  seek  to  detain  him 
from  the  impulse  of  his  bold  and  spirited  dispositioiu 
I  f  he  falls,  it  is  the  hand  of  destiny  that  strikes  the 
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bUmi't&r  not  a  sparrow  falls  withoat  the  ioterppsition 
of  Ahnighty  Providence,  nor  yet  a  flower,  arrayed  in 
ifi  pearly  bloom,  that  owes  not  i|ts  0*agrance  and  its 
beauty  to  the  pare  atmosphere  and  genial  smile  of  all  • 
delighted  heaven." 

These  were  the  reflections  made  by  the  Duke  ot 
Braganza,  in  his  moments  of  profound  meditation  with 
respect  to  Wolf;  but  they  were  not  disclosed  to  any 
other  person,  nor  did  he  wish  Wolf  to  suppose  that  he 
was  a  greater  favourite  with  him  than  his  brother  Al 
fred,  and  consequently  did  not  take  so  much  notice  of 
him  in  public  as  in  private;  notwithstanding  which, 
however,  he  delighted  in  hearing  the  priaises  of  Wolf 
resounded  from  the  month  of  his  tutor,  who  neglected 
no  opportunity  of  displaying  the  abilities  of  a  youth, 
who  reflected  so  much  credit  to  his  instructions,  and 
whose  promise  of  talent  seemed  to  aflbrd  the  senten- 
tious Lawrence  so  much  gratification. 

Now  Lawrence  had  an  additional  zest  for  admiring 
each  day  new  qualities  in  his  pnpil,  and  that  was,  be- 
cause he  had  written  some  complimentary  lines  on  a 
sect  to  which  he  had  formerly  belonged,  and  from 
which  he  had  first  sprung— *the  quakers.  In  short, 
Lawrence  had  dwelt  so  much  upon  the  perfections  of 
his  sister  Anne,  in  the  relation  he  gave  to  Wolf  of  his 
family  history,  parentage,  birth,  and  education,  in  all 
of  which  his  fair  quaker  sister  had  made  so  prominent 
a  part,  that  Wolf  on  the  ensuing  day  presented  bis  tu- 
tor with  the  following  tribute  of  respect  to  the  memory 
of  the  young  sister  Anne,  whose  gentle  virtues,  and 
simplicity  of  character,  had  taught  Emanuel  her  bro- 
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tbcr  to  repeat  tbem  with  sach  eotbuaiastic 
A  copy  of  which  we  tmnalate  for  the  curiosity  of  oi 
fair  readers,  to  whbm  sach  gentle  virtues,  whether  Um 
are  qaakers  or  not  qaakers,  Y^ry  deservedly  belong. 

Sister  Anne^  the  Quaker  Beauty. 

«  Fair  gnaker  Beauty,  flush'd  and  hale. 
Thou  art  like  the  hedge-rose  of  the  vale, 
Whuse  fragrance  seenfei  the  venal  gale. 

Oh  ever  placid ! 
O'er  thy  sweet  face  no  frowns  prevail, 

From  passions  acid. 

Thiiie*is  the  ever  smiling  .eye. 
Benignant  fair !  and  pity's  sigh  i 
Sereae  as  orient  saminer's  sky> 

Thy  iotil  is  ever ; 
And  peace,  soft  pet  lamh,  ever  nigh, 

Thy  breast  leaves  never. 

Thy  soul  like  twilight's  hu«ir  appears, 

Ere  Sol  has  klss'd  die  dewy  tears 

From  earth's  aad  cheeks ;  ere  yet  be  cheers 

With  golden  light. 
Meek  twili^t  hour,  that  endears. 

More  soft  than  bright. 

Thou  wavest  in  plainness  through  the  throng. 
As  through  the  sky  tome  bird  of  song. 
To  whoa  no  gauds  or  dues  belong. 

In  homely  plumes. 
Whose  claim  to  admiration  Strong, 

Yet  ne'er  presumes. 

The  sunshine  of  thy  breast's  thy  treasure ; 
As  through  gilt  skies  of  white  and  aiure. 
Thus  swims  the  dove  in  guilidess  pleasure. 

Thou  jnovest  in  mildness  ^ 
A  stranger  thou  to  passion's  measure. 

And  metecr  wildaess. 
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Thy  looks  are  lovely,  pAssivs  pr&ise ; 
Thy  form  of  reverence  dispUy* 
A  vestige  of  the  aiicienfc  iUy(» 

The  charm  of  Dature, 
llie  trick  of  arty  Aone,  De'er  arrays 

Thy  form  or  feature. 

Thou  art  do  sparkler,  but  thou  art  one 
Sweet  as  the  summer's  settinf^  sun, 
No  gtm  whose  bright  reflections  ruu  ; 

But  thou  art  a  pearl 
Facily  clear ;  uo  blaze  to  sliuu. 

But  nature's  girl. 

No  nymph  of  earth,  or  skies,  or  maio. 
But  a  young  English  woman  plain, 
A  virgin  of  the  simple  train. 

The  train  of  friends ; 
Though  lovely  as  a  s^lph,  not  vain. 

Who  (lams  aud  mends  ;. 

Who  takes  uo  ihamc,  but  hi  bcr  haart 
Loves  to  play  the  housewife'*  papt» 
l*lie  duteous  child's,  the  nurses  art. 

In  suffering  hour. 
By  gentlest  soothing  blunt  di;ath*s  dart 

With  all  her  power. 

Thy  sister  maids  my  h^rt  admires. 
Like  Cambrian  girls  of  farthest  shfres. 
Simplicity  and  truth  are  theirs, 

My  countrywomen. 
True  to  husbands,  brothers,  sirta. 

Loved  of  freemen. 

Samples  primitive  of  neatness, 
Artlessness  and  youthful  swectueis. 
Innocence  and  every  fitness, 

For  man's  pure  bride. 
Qh,  cold's  the  heart  of  haught^r  greatness, 

Who  such  deride ! 

iH5  XX 
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To  netbf  gentle  p«>|Kk9«l«oi},  ,  j^ 

T\\t  beft  and  viief t  yf  tb;^  lapd, 
ITie  foes  of  itrifeV'dear  cobcbrd^s  baiuL 
.    .MaylMMreliilestoyel     ' 
Ma  J  poMraf^t  denMitt  j^uhM  .wtM|d 
Ne'er  Call  to  oppress  ye. 


' :         .■■«:.■' -I 
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.  *«  IVe  evcoteg  ipak  sweepa  orer  tba  rich  tafU^  •  *' 

Of  dusteriog  ovange  buds,  and  wafta  perfume 
Like  iocense  round  me  ;  fair,  and  still,  and  calm. 
The  mooA-lig^t  sleeps  on  yon  translucent  wall. 
And  tbe  Acaeia's  wreathing  flowers  have  bow^d 
Their  graceful  beads  to  kiss  the  silr'fy  flovd. 
How  traniqafl,  and  bow  beautiful  the  hour ! 
No  sound  breaks  the  luxurious  kilence, 
Save  the  soft  tinkJe  of  the  wild  guitar. 
Waking  at  dittance  its  fund  serenade ; 
And  the  rich  swell  of  music  from  the  soog 
Of  the  blythe  goat-herd,  or  the  muleteer,  >" 

Brought  by  the  mountain  echoes  } 
Yet  the  scene  so  fraught  with  bliss. 
To  me  seems  dull  without 
My  bosom's  lonL  L^bd  BMum. 


T)M  Jf  vy  fine  opportoni^  Omt  Jeny  ooold  avail  her* 
•elf  ^^:^i9ima  abe  was  alone  with  her  father^  was  fiiUy 
^  difii|«^,labiiD  the  last  request  of  the  dying  Captain 


TilS-  fisher's  l>AD«HTmEi  H/^  '- 

SiogletoD,  that  ber  child  wttB  to  tiave  tile  name  of  the 
Lady  St.  Clair,  which  i^iiedjt  bad  abo  been  seconded 
by  the  earnest  solicitatioi^  /oi  the  Lady  Agatha  Mon- 
toalL  Nor  did  the  gratleftil^le^  tiegtect  ¥o  inform 
him  of  the  liberal  donafioh  stie  liad  receiired  for  her 
infont  danghter  from  the  hands  of  Lord  Montault,  add- 
ing, with  her  usual  tone  of  placidity  and  sweetness,  at 
the  same  time  that  Peter  was  fully  supplied  with  pipes 
and  tobacco,  and  a  flowing  bumper  of  gn^,  and  Sam 
bad  planted  himself  close  by  his  side,  in  order  to  bring 
him  round  to  the  point  they  wished  to  accomplish — 

**  Now,  father,  what  is  to  be  done  in  the  business  ? 
I  am  unwilling  to  refuse  this  requeajt  of  Captain  Siugli*- 
ton,  that,  poor  man,  he  made  when  he  was  dying ;  and 
1  am  sure  he  has  acted  moat  liberally  towards  us,  in 
leaving  such  marks  of  his  generosity  in  bis  last  will  and 
testament,  and  yet  both  Samuel  and  I  are  equally  un- 
willing to  act  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  my  dtor  fether. 
It  remains  therefore  with  you  to  decide,  whether  your 
fitUe  grand-daughter  is  to  recei?e  the  name  of  Peggy, 
or  be  baptized  by  that  of  Matilda,  turcording  to  the  re-^ 
quest  of  poor  Captain  l^ingleton/' 

A  silence  of  some  minutes  succeedecl  to  tfafo  duteous 
and  affectionate  speech  of  thii  amiable  Jessy,  during 
which  the  fisher  had  sustained  ^roe  conflict  with  hii 
feelings,  and  several  puffs  of  hh  ^ipt  were  given  With 
additional  force.  He  had  set  his  heart  on  the  little 
girl  being  called  P^gy,  and  it  was  Very  weU  kMwn 
how  little  he  could  bear  contradiction  when  it  came 
in  contact  with  Mi  favourite  propenditieft^,  Alia  WftbHH^ 
was  begimiing  to  rise  aa  usual  ovefr  hii  suiMftiflRf^foW,  ^^^^ 
whea^tht  inUd  image  tt  tlie  de^ttrtffA  Qlj^«l»liW    ^ 
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across  his  imaglnatioD^  aod  foftctied  ttae  vfelenee<^ 
contending  passions.  He  had  beqieathcd  two  thoim 
sand  pounds  to  Mm  aitd  J^ssy,  when  it  was  not 
pected  that  he  wontd  have  beatowed  the  slightest 
nibranddm^f  hisF  regard ;  and  though  it  was  a  bequesC 
of  which  neither  he  or  his  danghter  stood  io  need, 
ytit  thai  cODsideratlom  did  not  make  the  gift  of  the  g^ 
ncrdbs  donor  the  less  acceptable^  or  his  inteotion  lea* 
kfnd.  AH  this  |>assed  in  the  mind  of  the  fisbea  before 
be  wonld  answer  one  word  to  Jessy's  mild  iuterrogsr 
tory  and  afiectlooate  appeal  to  his  feelings.  At  ieiigtk 
laying  down  bit  ppe,  he  looked  her  full  in  the  face^ 
and  exelaiiMd^^ 

''  No,  dang  it  Jess  if  I  can  make  up  my  mind  to  \m 
liiu^^fatelbl.  What  thoogh  the  Captain  be  laid  under 
faatchea,  it  aban  neter  be  said  that  Peter  Blast  were 
ungrateful  to  the  memory  of  as  good  and  as  honest-  m 
Am  «8  eter  broke  bread.  No,  I'll  stick  to  that  point 
of  the  compass  while  I  do  breathe  the  breath  of  life; 
For  certain  sure  I  did  set  my  mind  on  Peggy  for^the 
little  round  faced  dumpling  there,  becanae  it  wua  the 
name  of  thy  mother,  child.  But  no  mattery  it  don't 
signify  one  rope's  yam  what  the  girl  be  called ;  so,  shi- 
ver my  topsails,  let  it  be  this  long  what  d'ye  call  'em 
name  if  you  please,  only  don't  say  no  more  about  it^ 
that's  a  good  wench,  but  let  the  business  be  done  Jn  a 
crack." 

^  Whenever  you  please,  dearest  fether,"  uttered 
Je^y,  exchanging  looks  with  Samuel  of  the  moat  a»^ 
dsfllctory  kind,  and  heartily  rejoicing  that-  she  bad 
a^^ii^plished  a  point  in-  which  she  expected  a  'total 
(WIRiVif  dV'^uiceess.    <^The  child  shall  be  christened' to% 


iwirow  if  you  have^ipa  Qlgisctfon  |  for  who  do.  yoif 
think  are  to  stand  sppniif^^y^ii  tt^ppci^iou?  .Lord 
aod  Lady  MontauU  are  apt^aVyugOHmi  U^  be  g9<^atb/er 
awl  godmother  to  my  litjtle  niQjiBfsyft';  ,,        ,,,,.  ^^ 

"  Be  they  though  ?"  cri€id  P^tef)^  |ii^^<n(pff^fjbr^t; 
cftiog  ioto  A  smile  of  uDdiagajsed  .ple^^i^,  i*^r.W^^p 
that  be  kind  and  civil  after  alk  Qomi^tJiqafgy  i)i^{  ^ 
bringing  op  sail,  and  getting  into  «af^  ^OQrMv:s;^c;{^ 
TOQgb  seas  and  heavy  squalls.  I  s^y  3afi^  tjbee  ap;U9(( 
overhaul  the  lockers  at  Herring  Dsle ;  there  be  aon:^^ 
t^tish  wine  there,  my  lad,  and  a  few  k(^  of  brfui^y^. 
The  smi^lers  for  that!  dost  the^  nefn^b^  Jad»;bow 
the  poor  devils  scudded  before  the  winci^i^^gjig^  jijfe 

sacked  them  ?"  ;  v;;*sf>    «'/ *^ 

:^^Yes,  sir,  and  I  also  remember  that  wb^^,^bg|^ 
begged  for  mercy,  you  promised  never  U>  b^tn|yj^t|^g[)|(7i 
med  Samuel.  .     .  ^ . 

''  And  did  I  ?"  vociferated  Peter.  ^*  NO|  ^iyer  ,Qiy. 
topsails,  I  would  have  suffered  a  rope  to  be;tw^ed 
KKrod  my  neck  first.  When  a  man  gives  up  his  p<p^ 
perty,  and  throws  himself  on  the  protection  of  anotber^ 
bo  must  have  a  heart  of  flint,  who  would  treacherously 
betray  the  confidence  he  has  reposed  in  him.*' 
'Samuel  could  not  dissent  from  bis  fatber-io-law's 
benevolent  sentiments ;  and  it  being  perfectly  und^r* 
stood  by  Jessy,  that  the  fisher  had  given  bis  full  con- 
sent for  the  christening  of  her  infant  daughter,  a  note^ 
toicbed  in  the  most  respectful  and  affectionate  t^rus, 
was  written  by  Jessy,  and  sent  to  Violet  Vale,^ to- j^t 
farm  Lord  Montague  and  Lady  Montault  tbi^t.S)^ 
was  her  intention,  and  soliciting  the  hoooiiir  pf^f^^l(. 
presence  on  the  occasion.    It  arrived  during  Ai^jilf^?^ 
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Ing  visit  of  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Lavinia,  wbostf; 
nuptials  with  Lord  Winstone  were  to  take  place  at  only 
the  distant  period  of  two  days.  The  former  exclaimed^ 
after  hearing  the  contents  of  Jessy's  note,  which  Ag»- 
tba  read  aloud  to  her  husband  :-^ 

'^  Impossible,  Montague!  You  surely  cannot  seri- 
ously intend  any  thing  so  absurdly  ridiculous.  Spoo- 
uit  for  the  Pisher^s  Daughter  I" 

To  which  Lord  Montague,  viewing  the  cheeks  of  his 
lovely  wife  suffused  with  a  colour  of  the  brightest  crim- 
son, coolly  replied-^ 

^  I  certainly  do  intend  seriously  to  stand  sponser  for 
the  Flsher^a  Daughter,  notwithstanding  the  absurdity 
or  the  ridicule  which  your  ladyship  may  please  to  at* 
lach  to  It.  I,  for  my  own  part,  think  it  the  most  natu- 
ral conclusion  possible.'' 
•  To  which  the  Marquis,  looking  indignantly  toward 
his  lady,  immediately  made  reply— 

^*  But  your  mother,  Montague,  always  attempts  to    ^ 

render  every  thing  ridiculous,  which  is  not  of  her  own 

••  • 

immediate  planning  and  contrivance.'' 
^^  Indeed,  Marquis !"  uttered  her  ladyship,  with  af 

■ 

sneer, ''  what  wonderful  sagacity  you  are  gifted  withj^ 
to  discover  that  which  no  one  can  discriminate  besides.   , 
Still  I  ahall  not  forego  my  opinion  in  order  to  please^  ,^ 
your  caprice  or  any  one  else,  and  again  repeat  the  at>- 
surdity  of  Lord  Montault  standing  godfdther  to  the^  t 
Fisher's  Daughter.     However,  it  certainly  does  n6t. 
concern  me,  as  my  inclinations  were  never  consultfK}^ 
in  «fllie  aflbtr.    The  objects  are  totally  beneath  oiy  no-.  . 
tic^,\d  ebter  into  any  cMfention  about  them.    dome..  . 
Lavinia!  child,  it  is  time  for  us  to  go  to  Adanna's,: 
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is  arafSc,  you  know,  and  both  our  names  are 
at  the  express  desire  of.ipy  Lord  Winstone^ 
iltib  is  waiting  there  to  cop^act  us  to  the  public 
xAmSf  and  he  will  be  quite  impatient  for  our  arrival/' 

Agatha^  who  bad  sustained  some  struggle  with  ber 
ediogs,  to  remain  neutral  ou  the  subject  which  ha4 
)ocasioned  the  Marchioness  such  displeasure^  never, 
Nice  forgot,  however,  the  respect  which  was  due  to 
lie  mother  of  her  husband,  and  arose  from  her  chair^ 
10  order  to  adjust  her  ladyship's  scarf,  as  she  haughtily 
kiired  that  her  carriage  might  be  called ;  and  this  was 
lone  with  such  an  air  of  mildness  by  her  daughter-in- 
law,  that  it  was  morally  impossible  to  exercise  any, re- 
lebtment  that  she  would  otherwise  have  felt  towards 
lier. 

"  Will  your  ladysftiip  take  any  refreshment  before 
foO  go  the  rooms  ?"  timidly  demanded  Agatha*' 

'^  No,  child,  we  breakfasted  late;"  was  the  reply  of 
th^  Marchioness,  who,  however,  had  softened  the  as- 
fcAty  of  her  manner,  as  she  bade  Agatha  good  morn- 
Dg ;  and  nodding  somewhat  coldly  to  Lord  Montague, 
irho  was  in  earnest  conversation  with  bis  father,  she 
Hide  ber  exit,  without  condescending  to  bestow  one 
ook  at  the  Marquis,  who  had  greatly  offended  her  by 
lie  support  he  had  given  to  ber  son;  and  no 
KMoer  was  her  ladyship  seated  in  the  carriage  with 
Isdj  Lavinia,  than  she  burst  forth  in  the  following 
si4bunation :— > 

^  bid  you  ever  hear  of  any  thing  half  so  ridiculous 
as  Montague's  standing  godfather  to  the&»hc^'s^ 

^  Ob  never  mamma !    I  protest  I  was  quite  ibocked 
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whcti  I  beard  my  brother  fnention  such  a  thing;-  and 
papa  was  aa  bad  to  tocouragc  him  in  it." 

'^  Your  father  is  actoaliy  grown  a  perfect  savagei** 
reiterated  the  Marchioness.  *^  Since  he  has  been  so 
frequent  a  visitor  at  Violet  Vale,  he  has  acquired  all 
the  monkish  notions  of  your  grare  and  sentimental 
cousin ;  positively  that  girl  has  infected  the  whole  fa- 
mily with  her  horrible  ideas." 

^  Yes,  it  is  all  her  fault,  that  you  may  be  certain  of,'' 
answered  the  fashionable  beauty.  **  I  am  sure  my 
brother  would  never  have  thought  of  degrading  him* 
self  so  much,  if  Agatha  had  not  persuaded  him  to 
stand  god^ther  for  the  Fisher's  Daughter;  she  has 
such  uncommon  propensities  of  encouraging  such  low* 
born  illiterate  creatures." 

**  So  she  has  my  love,"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  de- 
lighted that  she  had  now  a  full  opportunity  of  indulg- 
ing her  spleen.  ^*  I  have  frequently  remarked  that  it 
is  the  society  that  she  likes  best.  I  protest  I  sbottid 
not  wonder  if  hereafter  this  little  animal,  when  it  can 
walk  about  and  chatter,  will  be  invited  to  Violet  Vaie, 
to  be  a  companion  for  Lord  Orlando,  who  wilt  in  pro* 
cess  of  time  become  attached  to  the  little  minx.  A  very 
pretty  connection  truly  for  Lady  Agatha  to  form  for 
the  son  of  Lord  Montague  Montault,  and  the  grattdson 
of  the  Duke  of  Braganza.^' 

**  And  they  say  the  child  is  so  uncommonly  beauti- 
ful," cried  Lady  Lavinia.  *'  Agatha  was  giving  roe  a 
description  of  it  only  this  morning." 

*'  A  description  of  her  fool's  head,''  uttered  the  Mar- 
chioness. ^*  Was  there  ever  any  thing  so  preposte- 
tnu^W  ftl^Qurd,  as  to  be  launching  forth  in  praise  ot  the 
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beauty  of  an  infant  of  only  a  few  weeks  old  ?  How- 
ever^ let  her  go  on  with  this  pretty  romantic  farce ;  I 
have  a  shrewd  notion  that  year  brother  will  have  cause 
to  repent  of  his  folly  when  it  is  Coo  late.  Good  hea* 
Tens !  are  not  the  most  imprudent  connections  formed 
by  this  dangerous  system,  that  of  bringing  males  and 
females  together,  till  they  become  imperceptibly  at- 
tached to  each  other  ?  Yes,  yes,  I  have  my  prophe- 
cies, and  they  are  generally  fatal/' 

*^  Yes,  beautiful  mamma,  you  was  always  a  prophet 
tess,"  uttered  Lady  Lavinia. 

At  this  precise  moment  the  carriage  stopt  at  the 
door  of  Adams's  library.  Lady  Lavinia  beheld  her 
lover,  and  the  Marchioness,  what  she  liked  hr  better, 
some  of  her  gambling  associates,  by  whom  she  was 
immediately  surrounded,  and  overwhelmed  with  the 
most  fulsome  compliments. 

'*  Divine  Marchioness,"  cried  Cotonel  Target,  '^  we 
despfured  of  seeing  you  time  enough  for  rouge  ou  noir. 
Will  you  come  to  our  bower  ?" 

<*  I  vow  Colonel,  I  can  scarcely  resist  y6ur  invita- 
tk>n,"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  with  a  smile  of  fascina- 
tion ;  ^*  but  your  bower  is  not  made  of  roses,  as  far  as 
regards  myself,  for  I  protest  I  am  quite  out  of  cash. 
Never  thought  of  bringing  any.  Lavinia,  child,  have 
you  got  any  money  ?" 

The  looks  of  Lady  Lavinia  predicted  a  negativf  to 
her  mother's  interrogatory,  and  which  the  Marchioness 
\vas  already  apprised  of. 

•*  Borrow,  borrow  mamma,"  hastily  pronounced  the 
young  lady  in  a  soft  whisper.  *'  The  Coloiicl  is  Irt  full 
feather,  pluck  him."  ' 

c  15  Y  V 


.•''.>/(/  > 


''^:'iu. . 


THE  fISHBR's   DAUGHT£1« 


<^  l]^iuDgtoni.  will  yo\i  aocoaimodi^?"  cqed  ll^. 
MaijchiooesSi  takUig  t^^r  ladyj^bip  a^ide." 

<^  Dear)  Maricliioneff9i  yoo  kiu>w  bow  utterly  ii^pc^ 
tible  it  i3  for  qie  (o  refu^  yqu/'  amswcred  her  liuly^biPf 
drawiDg  oat  bar  card  parse,  abqadaptly  ^upplied^  ^<  II; 
ia  DOt  the  first  tioic.tbat  I  b^ve  been  tcwpted  by  youf 
kdyship'a  siDiles." 

^INor  tbe  first  time  tbat  I  have  paid>yau  interest  for. 
tbe  same,"  archly  replied  tbe  Marchion^. 

This  was  a  memorandum  tbat  called  a  slight  hectic 
to  colour  the  cheek  of  bei:  d^r  frieqd,  who  immedi- 
aidy  whiapered— 

'*  Dearest  creature,  pray  take  what  you  ww^  but 
l^aire  me  a  chance  if  you  can/' 

Thet  matter  waa  speedily  adjusted,  the  Miurchjo^e^. 
supplied,  andi  giving  her  hand  to  the  gallant  Colonj^lf 
he  led  her  to  the  bower,  where  the  stiJcea  w:ere  rim* 
uifig  high  at  tbe  for^  table.  No  mister,  sh^  w,as  a 
womftu  oC  courage,  and,  tempted  by  the  glittering  bi^t» 
she  bade  defiance  to  tbe  frowns  of  fortune. 

In  tbe  meanwhile  Lady  Layinia,  under  the  gmtrdian- 
ship  of  Iiord  Winstooe,  was  tempted  by  another  h^ 
A  superb  chain  and  diamond  cross  w^  the  prize  qpor 
tended;  for»  and  innumerable  were  the  candidates^ 

^^  You  mast  throw  for,  me  Lavinia,"  criqd.tbe  Ma«^ 
chioness ;  *^  I  positively  cannot  join  ypu  tbe^j^  two 
bpui3EhT-bere  J  am,  fixed  a^  tbe  polar  star." 

And  therefore  we  will  leave  both. her  and  IfAcly  liar 

vinia,  with  permission  of  our  fair  reacjera;  for  a«  magfe 

vr^  wavea  us  on  to  mettle  more  attractive,  'u$  ibe 

form  of  Lady  Agatha ;  and  at  its  call  w^  mmp  pbey. 

.  $h<^  ipras  punctual  to  the  hour  she  bad  promised  to 


cdl  on  her  dear  ileMfi'alid  Arrived  tt  ber  IMMtation 
just  w  tbe'ttmtly  w«i^  lHtth%  ^llto  to  dllnielr.  H^ 
eDtrsAce  oecssioned  fcome'ebnfiBMfitti  fim6tlgiSe  fiUMs 
imddbhisi  but  the  <fi8be#i  <4rbi^  hftd  tHat  dli^  iftlvlMd 
KhDscsIf  to  tHne  '^rith  MK  'snd  Mm*  Htfftiel,  y»epitMcft^ 
U>  the  cerembsjr  ^Milcb  w»  co^dte<)HAcse'datift  tMN 
tow,)  no  sooner  beheld  Lftdy  Wontatil^  #M>»fiid  tAf^ 
int6  the  room  withodt;0ei%lMby,^(ltti'lllb¥od^ 
with  the  roiwt  joyous  glteiiepietedio'lM'smilq^'IS^^ 


^  Loid  Icfve  thy  little  heart  tfadf^sMl ;  Why  tbel^  be 
'Agatha  Singleton  agun,  every  morsel  'tt  tbde-  <86  thee 
becoflbe  lo-pidk  a  bit  with  os*;  bere-Jeto^'  bHtIf  toother 
dock  that  be  down  at  the  firfc,  and  iwlffiUtlDg  Id  gM9f, 
iKoA  a  hot  plate^  and  let  her  ladysMp  bwr^  h  MAi 'hnd 
cOmforttOyle,  for  1  do  know  that  sbe  do  Itte' th5FiiMfe^ 
log }  does'nt  thee  now,  my  lady  ?*'  '- 

.  <' Dear  fiither,  consider  that  liady  MoBtidlt ^mt 
aeeostotned  to  dine  so  early/'  cried  JeMjp,  ^baiMnig 
placed  a  chair  next  to  her  for  her  bekrved  firtalid,  «MI 
thanking  her  for  the  eariy  nottoe  she  4iimI 'taken  <tf  lldr 
note.  »  PHiy  do  not  press  her  to  edt.  If  it  k  itotlgtfjtf- 
abk.'' 

^  Why  thht's  a  oonfotanded  lie  Jeis,  io  sa^^  thiit  Mgi- 
Out  Singleton  that  wis,  did  not  like  to 'dine  at  6utiit]r 
bodra;  thee  didst  dme  early  enongh  when  thee  wis  «t 
Herring  Dale^  did'nt  ibee  my  tody?  SUtnelr  Oiy'tdp- 
sail%  where  is  the  use  of  mindUg  the  matter,  bcbitise 
thee  be  grown  grand  and  greaf;  theb  Wdl  alWiqps^He- 
meooiber  the  bridge  that  carried  thee  fkkW^,  WotfTt 
yon  my  lady  ?^  •   ^•»->' 

To  'hate  stopt  the  toirait  of  Ibe  tfiie'^M|slffi!6aYe 
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been  attempted  with  equal  soccess  aa  Peter's  tongse, 
when  once  it  waa  set  iato  motion ;  and  tboagb  Jcaay 
actaally  blusbed.  for  ber  fiather,  be  was  unconaciooa  of 
h^viPg  s^d  any  tbing  tbat  conid  cause  bim  to  blorii 
for  himself.  In  the  meanwhile^  Agatha  scarcely  able 
tpxefrain  from  laughing,  humoured  his  jocularity  with 
the  si^eetci^t  smile  of  aflbbility,  and  entered  so  much 
into  .the  spirit  of  bis  mirth  and  whimsicality,  without 
takii^g  the  slightest  offence  at  any  observation  that  be 
made  on  her  change  of  fortune,  that,  more  than  ever 
charmed  with  bis  little  favourite,  he  exclaimed— - 

*^  Lord  love  thee,  if  thee  were  a  queen,  thee  would 
be  worthy  to  wear  a  crown,  because  thee  do  love  to 
ma^e  folks,  happy  about  thee." 

/' Apd  hope  I  ever  shall,  my  dear  sir,"  answeredl 
Agatha,  with  a  sweet  smile.  '^  Life  would  not  be 
w6rth  preserving,  if  we  only  lived  to  embitter  the  hap^ 
piness  of  those  around  us." 

Apd  after  some  little  further  conversation  with  Jeaay 
and  her  worthy  husband,  it  was  suggested  by  Ag«tba^ 
tbat  their  infant  daiigbter,  at  the  express  desire  of  Lord 
Mpntault,  should  be  christened  at  Violet  Vale,  by  the 
Reverend  Mr.  Harris  of  the  church  of  Cromer,  and 
that  after  the  child  was  named,  they  should  finish  the 
remainder  of  the  day  in  each  others  society,  by  partake 
ing  of  a  handsome  repast,  in  compliment  to  their  be* 
coming  sponsors  for  the  little  girl.  >    .  - 

^  I  will  positively  take  no  refusal,"  uttered  Agatba^ 
perceiving  that  Jessy  was  overwhelmed  with  oonfosioDi 
so  unexpected  was  this  most  flattering  compUnMMt 
conferred  on  her  by  Lord  Montague ;  **  nor  will  I  re*- 
ceive  a  wofd  of  thanks  from  either  you  or  Mr.  Rusfeh 
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h  was  all  settled  before  I  came  here,  I  assure  yoa ;  and 
toy  dear  lord  expects  the  pleasure  of  your  company  at 
Violet  Vale,  yoor  husband's,  and  of  course  your  father's. 
We  shall  be  so  happy  Jessy  t  one  kiss  of  your  little 
mopsey,  and  then  I  must  depart/' 

With  these  words  Lady  Montault  immediately  took 
her  leave,  leaving  an  impression  on  the  grateful  hearts 
she  had  made  so  happy,  never  to  be  erased  from  their 
memoiy.  But  it  had  quite  altered  the  plans  of  Peter, 
who  had  anticipated  pleasures  over  the  christening  of 
bis  little  granddaughter,  in  which  he  was  well  aware 
he  would  not  be  permitted  to  indulge  in  the  society  of 
Lord  and  Lady  Montault ;  the  latter  indeed,  would  have 
only  smiled  at  his  little  omissions  of  politeness  and  eti- 
quette, but  the  former  would  have  felt  indignant  ait  any 
irregularity  of  conduct  in  the  presence  of  his  lovely 
wifie.  The  fisher  well  knew,  therefore,  that  it  would 
be  a  severe  restraint  imposed  upon  his  feelings,  the 
dkiing  at  Violet  Vale,  and  that  he  could  not  enjoy  the 
pleasures  of  the  bottle  so  freely  as  at  the  table  of  his 
^son-in-law;  and  when  Jessy  first  informed  him  of  the 
arrangement  which  had  taken  place  between  her  and 
Lady  Montault,  and  that  the  christening  was  to  be  per- 
formed at  Violet  Vale,  after  which  they  were  to  spend 
the  remainder  of  the  day  there,  he  swore  with  a  tre- 
mendous oath,  that  he  would  not  go  at  all  to  any  such 
fine  dangle  flippery,  but  that  he  should  eat  his  roast 
beef  and  plumb  pudding,  and  drink  his  grog  by  himself 
at  Herring  Dale. 

^  Well,  but  my  dear  father,  pray  do  consider  the 
nature  of  the  case,''  uttered  Jessy,  endeavouring  as 
much  as  possible  to  calm  the  violent  gust  of  passion 
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into  which  be  bad  broken  <»ot :  ^*  pray  do  -eonilUM^ 
dear  fiiiber/'  repeated  Jessy,  while  softly  layiogp  hisi^ 
band  over  the  bach  of  hisehair,  *^  how  loflpossible'lt 
was  for  me  to  have  declined  the  invitation  of  Lord  iAA 
Lady  Montault  on  siidi  au  occasion,  and  in  which  yoa 
are  inoludedf  as  well  as  me  and  Samuel.  Coitfider 
now  that — " 

>^Ck>nsider  a  fiddlestick's  end/' londly  voeifeMied 
the  .fisher.  *^  I  consider  my  own  cdrnforts,  and  I  doo't 
choose  to  have  them  broken  in  tipon';  no>  Mhii^r  ^ 
topsails^  to  please  any  lord  or  lady  iti  chrtstendoikr. 
Have  not  you  studied  to  pkri^e  them  more'than  yoA 
have  me  already^  urith  having  a  fine  fitigle  fatigle  titmi, 
wjben  I  had  my  heart  on  the  girl  bising  l^alled  plafai 
Peggy  ?  And  now  yoa  want  me  to  tul^n  bat  of  a  w/^ 
chimney  corner,  to  stick  myself  tip  at  the  table  of  ^ 
great  lord,  where  I  must  be  obliged  to  sit  as  itiffittis 
poker  all  the  while  I  am  having  a  morsel  of  dinner. 
No,  I  will  be  pot  upon  a  gridiron  and  broitefd  first,  bb^ 
fore  I  will  sit  in  such  purgatory,  and  so  you  may  t£B 
my  lord  and  lady  if  you  please.  I  don't  value  k  IbrdV 
good  word  any  more  than  I  do  a  brass  button ;  and  it 
to  their  favours,  who  the  devil  want's  any,  I  ssy  ?  *noi 
Peter  Blust,  nor  any  of  his  family.  Favours— -favomi 
be—"  i' 

The  concluding  sentence,  to  our  utmost  possible  wtf^ 
tisfaction,  remained  unfinished  by  the  fisher  Bln^t,  lol^ 
his  pipe  being  out,  he  was  obliged  to  extend  bb  artf 
over  the  table  to  reach  his  tobacco-box,  and  cons^-^ 
quently  to  move  the  back  of  his  chair,  over  which  Jessy 
wa^;  leaping. 

To.j^is  violent  harangue  she  had  b^n  silent  as  (he 
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grave;  so  was  Samueli  becaoiie  th^y  well  knew  that  the 
tempest  would  not  contiooe  long,  aod  that  trying^  to 
caloi  it  would  be  of  no'avail;  and  it  was  jost  as  he 
turned  round  and  discovered  Jessy  at  the  back  of  his 
chair,  that  be  was  going  to  swear  an  oath,  which  we 
are  happy  to  say  was  suppressed  by  the  effect  that 
his  daughter  had  upon  his  feelings. 

For  the  lovely  azure  eyes  of  Jessy  were  filled  with 
tears,  a  sight  as  painful  and  mortifying  to  the  feelings 
of  poor  Sam,  as  it  was  distressing  to  her  father,  who 
felt  conscious  that  he  was  the  sole  cause  of  them ;  and 
not  knowing  what  excuse  to  plead  for  the  intemperate 
warmth  he  had  betrayed,  he  deliberately  laid  down  his 
pipe,  and  walked  up  to  the  cradle,  where  his  littte 
granddaughter  was  lying  with  her  eyes  wide  open,  attd 
the  lovely  innocent  perfectly  smiled  in  his  face  a^  he 
approached  to  take  her  in  his  arms, 

*'  Thee  be  a  good  tempered  little  sonl,  shiver  my 
topsails  if  thee  be'nt,"  uttered  he,  caressing  the  lovely 
inCaot,  and  very  carefully  placing  it  on  his  knee,  look- 
ing at  Jessy  all  the  while,  who  had  recovered  her  self- 
possession,  and  was  now  seated,  as  much  as  to  say  I 
am  sorry  I  have  offended  thee ;  and  at  length  he  ex- 
daiaied,  (Sam  having  stept  out  of  the  room,)  *^  Jessy, 
I  do  love  thee  wench,  and  it  do  break  my  heart  when 
I  do  see  a  tear  trembling  in  that  eye,  that  I  do  know 
thy  fether's  unkindness  has  caused  to  flow.  Ah  Jess, 
Jess  1  thee  were  the  darling  of  my  heart,  when  thee 
were  just  such  another  little  dumpling  as  this  on  thy 
old  {lather's  knee.  Shiver  my  topsails,  1  could  htmgf 
myself  up  like  a  dog  for  saying  a  word  that  was  cuki^*' 
grained  to  tbee»  my  Jess.    Thee  were  the  tttiA^tilit 


880.  TBB  nUIKH's  SAHOH'Oa. 

hearted  little  aonl  whett^tbejB  were  a  baby^mnd^o^ 
hast  been  ever  sinc^r  and  aft  kind  a  wench  to  tf^M 
father  aa  ever  breathed ;  so  come  here  Jeu  andgi 
roe  a  kiss^  and  say  no  more  aboat  the  christenii^fr^ 
I  shall  go  becaose  it  do  please  thee,  bat  shiver -.i 
topsails  if  it  do  please  me.'* 

**  Then  father  I  had  better  not  go/'  uttered  Jtai 
as  she  removed  her  infant,  which  had  now  fallen  fi 
asleep,  from  the  arms  of  its  grandfather,  in  so  soft^;^ 
assuming,  and  bewitching  an  accent,  that  unable,  a 
longer  to  oppose  or  act  harshly  to  the  wishes  of' I 
beloved  child,  be  strained  her  yet  more  closely  tO'1 
heart,  and  promised  to  do  all  she  wished,  provided  ti 
be  might  be  aHowed  to  please  himself  the  day  afkerl 
cHristiemng.  ■•' 

^  Cfertainly  you  shall,  my  dearest  father,''  cried  Jm 
delighted  at  the  thoughts  of  obtaining  his  sanctioiSy 
any  way  whatever  to  accompany  her  to  Violet  Vate^ 

''  Why  then  we'll  have  another  christening  th€^icl 
after,*'  cried  the  fisher,  ^*  in  my  own  way,  remenil: 
Jess.  None  of  your  fine  dingle  dangles,  but  a'Jb 
good  dinner,  and  plenty  to  drink  afterwards,  whcM 
can  sit,  or  stand,  or  smoke,  or  let  it  alone,  jast  tt 
like,  without  being  called  to  account  by  any  body;'*^ 
these  conditions  T  shall  go,  and  behave  myself  aa'iH 
as  I  can  at  my  lord  and  my  lady's,  bat  I  %hall  be  hel 
tily  glad  when  I  am  got  into  safe  moorings  agahij'^ 
may  depend  upon  it. 

Jessy  promised  every  thing  that  her  father  vnihi 
and  be  departed  at  a  late  hour,  in  great  good  huaid 
,^ith  her  and  honest  Samuel,  who,  for  reasons  fa! 
known  to  himself,  did  not  choose  to  interfere  bettipe 


Jwy  and  her  fiuher  in  any  dterctiioo  that  might  ne* 
cmarily  oocor,  well  knowing  that  the  fi«ber'a  fondneia 
for  bb  daughter,  woaM  veiy  mmmi  ining  mattan  rcHmd 
again,  without  his  taking  any  active  ahare  in  it  at  all  f^ 
and  fto  it  proved,  for  on  the  following  nuHming  the 
fither  was  punctual  to  the  hoar  at  which  they  were  to 
set  out  for  the  magnificent  mansion  of  Lord  Montaolt ; 
and  drest  in  all  his  be&t  clothes,  which  were  extremely 
fcapectable,  Peter  presented  hiuMelf  at  the  chamber 
door  of  Mrs.  Russel,  before  her  own  toilette  and  that 
of  ber  infant  was  completely  adjusted.  It  was  a  beau* 
lifol  season  of  the  year;  Jessy  was  attired  in  a  plain 
lobe  of  the  finest  cambric,  trimmed  with  lace,  a  cap  of 
the  same,  with  bows  of  white  satin  ribband^  confined 
ber  loxuriaot  beautiful  light  hair  in  modest  and  matnonly 
sfder ;  and  her  lo\*e]y  baby  looked  like  a  perfect  angd 
wbent  in  the  arms  of  its  nurse,  and  in  a  cktse  carriage, 
thcgr  proceeded  to  the  mansion  of  Lord  Mpntagne  Mon- 
tanlt,  where  the  Rev.  Mr.  Harris  had  already  arrived* 

Lord  Montague  received  hi:»  guests  with  the  greatest 
arbauity  and  hospitality,  welcoming  the  fisher  Blusk  and 
Mr.  Rpssel  with  distinguishing  kindness ;  and  heartily 
shaking  Peter  by  the  hand  on  his  first  entrance  to  the 
room,  gave  him  joy  on  the  birth  of  his  little  grand- 
daughter,  which  cootributed  in  no  small  degree  to  ex- 
hikrate  the  spirits  of  Peter,  who  immediately  ex- 
plaimed— 

**  Thank  you,  my  lord,  thank  you;  the  same  to  you, 
with  all  my  heart  and  soul.  It  be  a  nice  little  dumpling ; 
can't  say  but  what  it  it ;  and  since  we  could  not  have  a 
boy,  why  we  must  make  shift  with  a  girl,  that  be  all.'' 

His  lordship  smiled,  and  with  great  jocularity  te- 
a  16  z  z  ^- 
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marked,  that  it  was  a  fault  which  the  foFlowing  A'Mir 
might  easily  repair.  After  partaking  of  a  very  elegant 
repast,  the  parties  were  conducted  to  a  most  spacious 
hpartment  prepared  for  the  occasion,  Wolf  and  Alfred 
having  also  be^n  invited  by  Lord  Montague  to  be  pre-" 
sent  at  the  ceremony,  and  where  it  was  at  length 
moirt  impressively  performed  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Harris; 
%he  fisher  conducting  himself  in  the  most  appropriate 
manner  that  was  possible  during  the  whole  of  its  per- 
formance, which  being  concluded,  and  the  little  girl 
tiaving^  received  the  name  of  Matilda  Margaretta,  her 
nurse  was  conducted  into  the  apartment  where  Lord 
Orlando  and  his  nurse  was,  and  where  e\'ery  attention 
was  paid  to  them  by  the  orders  of  Lady  Montault;  after 
which  the  whole  party  sat  down  to  dinner,  where  thB 
utmost  good  humour  and -hilarity  prevailed.  P^ter 
was  hidulged  with  pipes  and  tobacco,  and  some  excel- 
lent grog ;  and  Lord  Montault  having  seated  hiin«elf 
next  to  Mrs.  Russel,  congratulated  her  in  a  whisper  on 
the  hifth  of  so  beautiful  a  child. 

■**Tbfen  surely,  my  lord,  I  may  return  you  the  com- 
pliment," cried  Jessy,  ^^  for  never  did  I  behold  a  (fner 
child  than  Lord  Orlando/'  Jessy  then  took  an  oppoi^- 
tunity  of  returning  her  most  grateful  acknowledgments 
to  Lord  Montague,  for  the  very  liberal  mark  of  His 
bounty  he  had  bestowed  on  h^f  Tittle  daughter.  To 
which  Lord  Montague  replied — 

"  Do  not  mention  it,  I  beg  of  you,  Mrs.  Russel,  for 
you  are  worthy  of  every  kindness  and  attention  that 
you  receive  from  any  part  of  my  family,  I  am  very 
certain,  and  you  may  rely  on  my  future  friendship  to- 
wards you.     It  is  im|K)ssiblc  for  me  ever  to  be  iodiflin'- 
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* 

eut  JU>  au  object  so  teoderly  aod  affectionately  i*egardcd 
by  my  beloved  wife." 

^\Do  you  not  think  Wolf  and  Alfred  mo^t  amazingly 
improved,  oiy  Lord?''  uttered  Je&sy,  on  perceiving' 
that  bis  lordship's  eyes  were  at  that. moment  most, 
earuestly  fixed  on  Wolf,  and  alternately  on  Alfred,  with 
ihe.cooduct  of  both,of  whom  he  bad  been  particularly, 
pleased  and  gratified  the  whole  of  the  day ;  and  Lord. 
Moutague  returned  the  following  answer: — 

'*  I  do  indeed,  Mrs.  Kussel  -,  they  are  altogether  two 
of  the  finest  youths  I  ever  beheld,  and  are  well  worthy^ 
of  tbe  patronage  they  have  been  so  fortunate  to  obtaiu. 
Poqr  -feilowsi  who  could  turn  their  backs  on  thcm^  or. 
trpat  them  with  cold  unfeeling  apathy,  or  unmerited 
contempt;  friendless  as  they  were,  shipwrecked ^on 
oar  coast,  without  home,  and  without  parents.?''  ! 

^^  And  yet  they  found  one,  thank  heaven  t"  cried 

**  And  friends  who  never  will  desert  ihemy  uttered 
Lord  Montague. 

Doth  Dr.  Syntax  and  Mr.  Lawrence  had  been  invited 
by  Lord  Montague  to  the  christening  of  the  Fisher's 
Daughter,  and  their  conversation  served  as  a  relief  to 
Peter's,  who,  notwithstanding  his  resolution  of  preserv^i 
ii)g  sobriety,  continued  to  make  too  many  oblations  to 
Bacchus,  to  find  his  way  home  that  night  to  Herring 
Dale,  and  was  therefore  under  the  necessity  of  staying 
and  taking  a  bed  at  his  son-in-law's.  He  was  highly 
delighted,  however,  with  the  reception  he  bad  met 
with  at  Violet  Vale,  and  every  now  and  then,  began  a 
long  oratioQ  on  the  "cxceilent  qualities  and  delicious 
fiarour  of  his  lordship's  wine. 
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'^ Of  wbicfa^  my  de»r  fcibert yen  rttdly  hftvelutlfm 
tolerable  good  portioVj^neci  Jessy,  smirn^;         -'  -'^ 

<'  Yes^,  pretty  )^U  £»r  tbut,"  biekaped  the  flsbetr/li 
be  endeavoured  to  walk  steadily  towards  the  door  df 
the  ctiamber  ta  whifib  bis  soft*iD*Jaw  was  prepariug  to 
cbodiKt  bun  I  ^4mt  nefer  roitid,  a  christening  ormilfii 
hpl-llpbce  a  year  in  the  same  family;  but  sbirer  nr^ 
tfip^iljH  I  doa't  caire  bow  o/hea  it  comes,  if  one  e6«M 
drink  a  bottle  of  sdcb  wine  as  his  lordsbip*s  celhir 
abounds  with/'  This  was  the  exit-speech  of  poor 
Peter  as  be  staggered  off  to  bed,  but  over  whose' (Ml^ 
tics  we  woiild  nioch  rather  throw  a  veil,  than  Mpose 
them  to  the  severe  animadversions  of  his  friends  j  tM 
thc^  are  those  only  to  whom  we  can  or  ought  to  relreal 
tl^ciyl^. because  the  excellent  qualities  of  bis  (bean  wfH 
very  i^tiirally  excuse  trifling  defects,  whieh  were  milf 
iiyuriops  to  no  one  but  himself.  Abis  I  no  iiuttiitf' 
being  is  exempt  from  frailty,  be  his  perfections  or.  bk^ 
virtoes  what  they  may!  it  is  born  with  us,  and  it  ai^ 
certainly  dies  with  us. 

But  to  proceed.  The  following  morning  Wolf  and 
Alfred,  by  the  fisher's  private  invitation,  which  iUl' 
contrived  to  whisper  in  their  ear,  went  over  early  M- 
Mrs.  Russel,  to  enquire  if  indeed  there  was  to  be  m^ 
second  christening  of  the  little  Matilda,  for  that' Mr/- 
Blust  had  informed  them  so,  and  bad  also  kivilwl'' 
them  to  dine  there  that  day,  in  order  to  celebrate  Hi '<£' 

^'  So  we  have  obtained  leave  of  absence,  dear  iessyt^r. 
criejdi  Wd^  **  if  by  coming  so  early  you  do  not  «b«M»< 
d^^qu^.ippmpany  intrusife.*'  '*^j 

.ni9  ^  "^  nieanst  my  dear  boys,"  cried  Samoeli 
laughing  heartily  at  the  whim  of  the  fisher's.    **  Yoo 


^f«h4eariHy  U^comcf,  (biHigh  Vfe  dJd  n6i  et^t  yoa ; 
Init  it  h  all  r^,  myflither  Iniwt^Wt*^ 
'Witb  hb  way  to  day,  beiitiie  ftejjjiiife  lis  otlrt;^«^^ 

'*  But  not  withoot  dlOkstAtf^  rWltkiikef6xi,Wolt,*' 
cried  Jewy,  hughiiig.  "  Wb  d6W^  hkrdly  pr^Il 
upon  him  to  accomiiany  os  to  Lmkl  MoDta^'Miid- 
liiiU'8,  although  his  iordsfiip  gave  Mm  so  kind  lib^B^t- 
totion.'* 

**  Every  man  to  his  hnmoor/'  ottered  Wdr;  and 
amiled. 

**  Certainly/'  answered  Mr.  Rassd,  *'  and  every  wo- 
foan  too.'' 

1  **  Wbat  a  magnificent  tnansioh  it  fhat  <^  otrr  ^t^ 
«o4an}iid>le  friend  r'  cried  Jessy  ;<<ittte^mj[NMKl^^i 
l9Br»l  how  like  an  angel  did  Bhel>e6aftettfa8^^](ip.; 
4piyj  snd  bow  iieaotifbldid  she  appear  #hen  mHi^^jii' 
tliti  head  .of  her  table ;  attentive  to  aR^  ]fet  "ptirticQlfii^  tb 
Qooiid!  O  what  an  inestimable  treasiire  tsIA)rd  iKton- 
tagne  possessed  of!" 

!^  And  tiot  without  being  faliy  sensible  of  its  value," 
Mksred  AMred,  kx>king  repruachfuliy  it  Jessy>  for  hav- 
ing 4bas  introduced  the  name  of  the  Lady  Agatha; 
forWoU,  to. her  observation  on  the  merits  of  her  lovely 
fri^Hd^  exhibited  an  agitation  he  vainly  endeavoured  to 
CbttOeal;  and  sighing  profoondiyy  averted  his  bead  from 
Jessy^a.  ardent  gaze,  without  a  sentence  bemg  j^ro*- 
nonooed,  while  Jessy  feeling  soiiry  that  sbe  had  unin- 
tentioiiaUy  been: the  cause  of  awakening  tbe'ddita^' 
fiassion  of  poor  Wolf,  by  dwiAKiigon  thefpi^rfectidbi'' 
of  her  lovely  friend>  instanlly  made  a  pi^tMt  pf  ^lU 
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ting  the  room,  to  give  biro  time  to  recover  bis  self- 
possession,  which  only  for  a  moment  seemed  to  have 
deserted  its  citadel.  ... 


ciiait!:r  XVI. 


'*  We  fipe  too  apt  to  ridicule  in  others, '  wbat  requires  ainemlmeat 
Ia  cmumKci  ;  we  are  blind  to  our  own  defect*,  tbouf^h  kc^n  i%bM 
when  they  proceed  from  onr  -Deidiboun.  Let  their  faultt  ba  tbe 
Ba\gfT  potty  fthfwinf  us  the  n>ad  to  the  correction  of  our  deformity.'* 

Pictoit.  '. 


Wolf  met  Jessy  at  dinner  with  a  downcast  eye  and 
a  flushed  cheek,  and  the  conscionsness  of  bavtog 
M'ounded  the  feelings  of  this  amiable  and  fine  s|liritied 
youth,  (althoogh  unintentionally,)  had  inflicted  on  her 
own  gentle  bosom  an  involuntary  sensatioh  of  pKia 
which  she  could  not  conceal ;  and  she  most. impbtientiy 
longed  too  for  an  opportunity  of  telling  faim  so;  b«t  oi) 
such  opportunity  bs  this  occurred,  for  the  fisbery'wbo  wai 
in  high  glee,  and  in  the  best  of  all  possible  of  di8||k)6ittoD«» 
had  actually  ihoughl  proper  to  nionopolise  the  cobver* 
siition  b6th  of  AIAred  and  Wolf  the  whole  time  they 
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'  were  there,  by  offering  them,  in  Aw  tifoy,  (and  certainly 
no  bad  way ;  for  although  his  language  was  so  plain  -aikl 
'  unsophisticated,  still  it  was  the  language  of  the  heart, 
'  and  \i%  dictates  were  truth  and  sincerity,)  some  lessons, 
'  which  it  was  not  likely  would  ever  be  erased  from 
•  their  recollection* 

**  For  d'ye  see,  ipy  dear  lads,"  uttered  be,  filling  his 
pipe  with  tobacco,  and  placing  it  mechanically  to .  his 
lips,  '*  though  we  may  be  wise  to  day,  we  may  be  fool- 
ish  to-morrow;  and  it  is  better  to  steer  clear  of  quick- 
sands and  shoals,  than  run  headlong  into  them,  and 
founder  on  the  rocks.     There's  but  one  steady  course 
to  guide  the  helm  when  the  anchor's  afloat,  and.  we  are 
launched  on  the  wide  ocetfn ;  and  sink  or  swim,  it  will 
.  carry  us  into  safe  moorings,  in  spite  of  the  rough  tem* 
'  |iests  or  the  rough  seas;  and  that's  int^lty,  and  doing 
'OUT  duly  to  our  feljaw  creatures.    Shiver  m^  tqp^ails 
if  ever  I  see  the  face  of  either  of  you  again,  if  ever  I 
catch  you  doing  a  bad  action.    Lord  love  you,  what 
did  J  take  you. .under  niy  wing  for,  but  to  give  you  a 
Jgpo^.  bringiT)g  up?     I  knew  I  had  the  shiners  to  go  it 
if  nobody  else  had  ;  and  though  you  have  had  the  good 
fortune  to  find  friends  to  set  you  a  going,  who  can  do 
better  for  you,  remember,  my  lads,  you  bad  no  friends 
when  the  waves  cast  you  upon  this  coast  on  the  night  of 
the  storm,  |ike  a  couple  of  dead  herrings  in  an  old  fish- 
woman's  basket;  and  if  ever  you  should  chance  to  get 
j;rand  and  great  in  the  outlandish  parts  where  you  are 
.going  to,  here's  one  piece  of  advice  I  give  you,  never 
to  forget  the  bridge  that  carried  you  safe  over.'* 
"  Could  we  forget  your  kindness,  we  wefe  Indeed 
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s  era  «acc«  ^iiz  a  ciUfcecisar  tar,  aC  tin 
ii:  m£t^b:*^i^  cx^o»64cC  65  i^khc  amiabk 
:o  V  -mir  zg  lAesi  £>y  lae  duxi,  dranl 
nks  of  bappineK  in  a  fal 
bnaiper^  in  v^-ii  honeK  Sanoei,  in  hk  fpitH 
r.i-  »^4ieriT  vay«  ^kv  be  wk  formed  of  miriiiji 
of  ihe  oEMi  peacraWi?  kind,  viclMKit  being  dircaiedd 
cbe  iqpcdicois  of  CMBmoo  sense,  so  ftlseij  auribnmd 
bf  ib(««  wrhoftc  brigbier  talents  shine  bmtc  conqNcn- 
iH»ly«  but  not  more  safely  or  more  pradentlj,  pcnak 
nir  to  obacrve»  in  the  common  nxitine  of  worhDj  a^ 
fjm»*^  nu^K   iieariily  joined :   and  a9  hr  plc^erd  the 

j:U**,  iu  imiiatioii  \y(  hi»  f^llier-in-ia  \.  ^x*.  ..-'i'LV 

••  IViv^ivriiy  my  good  lads  au-aii  ihetr  wbi-mH^evcr 
thou  niayesc  sccer  thy  compass,  and  guide  you  safely 
on  your  voyage  Khrongh  life.  Tis  not,  as  I  ba%-e  heard 
aajs  («ud  I  do  honestly  bdiere  that  the  sayiug  is  tm^) 
it  is  not  ill  Khe  power  of  mortals  to  command  success, 
luit  It  is  in  the  power  of  erciy  man  to  endeavour  to 
deserve  it.'* 

"  ^  MftJPO^t  decidedly  of  your  opinion,  Mr.  Rnsse!/' 
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cried  Wolf,  '^  and  I  most  earnestly  hope  that  neither 
^Y  brother  Alfred  nor  I'ifnd^disappolnt  our  warmest 
«od  most  earnestly  attached  friends  of  their  kindly  ex* 
pcctations." 

With  these  and  many  more  friendly  hints,  alteniateiy 
given  by  the  fisher  and  honest  Sam,  Wolf  and  Alfred 
departed,  after  having  caressed  the  lovely  Utile  Matilda 
with  every  demonstration  of  the  truest  afiection,  iu 
compliment  to  the  authors  of  its  beings  and  as  k  Ity 
siteping  on  its  mother's  gentle  bosom.  Wolf,  as  he 
imprinted  a  fervent  kiss  on  its  roseate  lips,  observed, 
that  a  diay  would  yet  come  ithen  he  should  behold 
that  promise  of  infantine  lovelifiess  ripened  into^  charms 
of  wonianhood ;  and  that  when  be  retumied  from  a  far 
distant  oountiy,  to  which  his  pAtron  tufortned  hiov-'be 
would  be  shortly  going,  he  should  see  tbeiov^ly  giH 
,  tbe'pnde  and  darling  of  her  fond  parents^  "       i"*'  »• 

^' And  many  more  darlings  to6,  to  keep  her  cottipany 
besides.  Wolf,  mayhap,"  cried  thefishor,  winking  slyly 
aind  archly  at  his  sou-iu«laW,  while  it  brought  a  roseate 
blush  on  the  fair  face  of  Jessy.  ''  Wounds  man,  there 
will  be  a  house  full  6f  stich  little  dumplings  before  tbe^ 
comes  back  again  to  thy  old  quarters ;  then  you  know 
little  Matty  there  will  be  fit  for  a  wife  for  one  of  you. 
There  is  many  a  thing  comes  to  pass  that  be  locked  up 
iu  a  sow's  ear,  thee  do  kuow  lads,  that  be  only  in  a 
pg's  ear  at  the  present  moment;  the  wisest  of  us  can<> 
not  tell  what  may  happen  in  the  course  of  time^" 

"  That  can  they  not,  indeed  sir,"  cried  Wolf,  sup- 
pressing a  painful  but  involuntary  sigh  with  which  'bis 
bosom  seeoied  overcharged.  *^  In  the  web  of  time  lifes 
TPonders,  bat  ibis  cannot  tim6  do ;  it  will  nerer  dhoojje 
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^y  heart  or  my  resolations ;  they  are  fixed  as  the  po- 
lar star,  and  will  know  no  change,  till  that  changie 
which  dissolves  all  earthly  ties,  affections,  enmities,  the 
feelings  of  life  and  nature." 

"The  feelings,  of  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  vociferated 
the  fisher,  in  hi^  usual  blunt  tone;  and  perceiving  that 
Wolf  had  more  meaning  in  his  thoughts  than  he  dared 
give  utterance  to,  and  probably  guessing  at  their  meao- 
ing  more  than  he  chose  to  express,»he  assumed  an  air 
of  jocularity,  in  order  to  dissipate  the  uneasiness  he 
beheld  him  suffering,  which  made  him  smile,  in  des- 
pite of  the  sombre  reflections  which  were  beginning 
to  assail  him.  What,  dost  thee  want  to  be  ground  old 
before  thee  beest  ground  young  ?  cast  thy  colt's  tooth 
first.  But  I  say,  Wolf,  where  beest  going,  dost  thee 
know  lad  ?'* 

''  To  India,  as  I  understand,  sir,  from  the  Duke^" 
replied  Wolf^  thoughtfully.  "  I  believe  that  his  Grace 
has  already  received  my  appointment,  though,  for  some 
reason,  he  has  not  yet  publicly  declared  what  are-ius 
intentions  respecting  the  period  of  my  departure ;  still 
I  know  that  it  is  certainly  fixed ;  but  from  the  peculiar 
circumstances  in  which  I  am  situated  in. the  Duke's 
family,  delicacy  forbids  me  to  make  any  enquiry  that 
might  be  deemed  either  impertinent  or  intrusive.'' 

'^  Shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think  that  be  carry- 
ing  delicacy  too  far,"  uttered  the  fisher.  '^  1  shojuld 
make  no  bones  about  that,  I  can  assure  you,  when  I 
was  going  to  be  launched  into  the  wide  world,  and  to 
sail  on  my  own  bottom,  as. a  body  may  say;  I  sboald 
4ike  to  know  what  side  of  the  compass  I  was  going  to 
iteer  by,  though,  master  Wolf,  after  all." 
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'**  A  very  safe  one;  you  may  rely  on  it,  8ir,"  aoawered 
Wolf. 

*^  Humph !''  murmured  Peter,  between  a  whiff-  of 
bis  pipe,  and  a  sort  of  short  dry  cough,  with  which  be 
sometimes  happened  to  be  seized.  ^^  If  thee  be  satis- 
fied, why  it's  all  the  same  to  me,  that  be  all,  only  I 
should  like  to  know  something  about  it.  I  suppose 
AIfy,  it  will  be  a  main  long  time  before  thee  do  climb 
up  to  a  parson's  box,  wont  it  ?  Great  folks  do  take  a 
mortal  time  to  consider  of  things,  that  be  true  enough." 

"  Yes,  sir ;  but  when  they  are  certain" — uttered  Al- 
fred, who  found  that  it  was  now  his  turn  to  undergo 
an  examination,  and  that  the  more  conclusive  be  was 
on  the  subject,  the  sooner  it  would  come  to  a  finale; 
but  in  this  he  was  mistaken,  for  Peter,  after  a  string  of 
Interrogatories,  none  of  which  were  deemed  sufficiently 
satisfactory  to  him,  he  exclaimed — 

^'  And  pray  what  do  you  know  about  the  certainty 
of  great  folks,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  ?  1  tell  you 
it's  all  a  confounded  lie,  no  more  and  no  less,  and  that 
they  tack  about  as  often  as  a  ship  does  when  the  wind 
is  blowing  directly  contrary  against  her." 

'^  But  do  you  believe,  my  dear  father,  that  the  Duke 
is  not  perfectly  sincere  in  his  intentions  towards  ray 
brother  and  me  ?  or  that  so  great  and  worthy  a  person- 
age would  not  most  rigidly  perform  a  duty  which  he 
imposed  upon  himself,  and  none  other  suggested?*' 
cried  Alfi-ed,  in  the  mildest  accents.  *'  Is  it  likely 
that  such  a  gentleman  would  act  inconsistently  with 
honour,  delicacy,  or  truth  ?" 

There  was  another  humph  gruffly  escaped  from  the 
lips  of  Peter ;  and  what  he  was  going  to  say  we  cannot 
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precwely  tell,  id  opposition   to  Alfredi  bad  not  the 
sweeter  lips  of  the  gentle  Jessy  opened  to  pronounce-— 

.  ^'  No,  indeed  Alfred,  I  am  well  persuaded  tbat  tbe 
Duke  would  not,  and  I  am  rery  sure  tbat  my  father 
docs  not  think  so,  notwithstanding  tbe  hasty  manner 
in  which  be  has  expressed  himself." 

The  fisher  chuckled  at  the  manner  in  which  Jessy 
had  defended  him;  and  as  tbe  sound  of  her  sweet 
voice  always  put  an  extinguisher  on  any  thing  that 
seemed  like  wormwood  on  his  tongue,  in  bis  severe 
remarks  on  others,  the  most  perfect  good  humour  was 
preserved,  and  the  utmost  harmony  prevailed  dnriog 
tbe  continuance  of  their  visit  at  Mr.  Russel's. 

At  a  late  hour  they  returned  to  Violet  Vale,  when 
tbe  first  intelligence  Wolf  received  from  bis  tutor 
Lawrence  was,  that  tbe  Duke  of  Braganza  bad  given 
orders  for  Wolf  to  attend  him  at  an  early  hour  the 
ensuing  morning,  and  that  he  bad  every  reason  to 
believe  that  his  Grace  had  received,  in  dispatches 
from  India,  tbe  order  for  bis  appointment  to  one  of 
tbe  regiments  stationed  there,  under  the  command  of 
General  Fontcuelle. 

Tbe  countenance  of  Wolf  underwent  many  changet 
at  tbe  communication  of  bis  tutor,  but  they  werertbose 
of  the  most  animated  and  pleasing  kind ;  and  that  there 
was  now  a  prospect  for  bis  mind  to  be  engaged  ui 
some  active  pqrsuits,  filled  him  with  tbe  greatest  joy,  lor 
his  present  statebadof  latC't>een  unsnppo'rtabYe  tobiai 
from  many  causes,  and  bad  rendered  him  a  completely 
wretched  and  isolated  being,  owing  to  the  unhappy 
and^uoconquerable  attacbnicut  be  felt  towards  an  ob^ 
ject«  between  whom  and  him  a  barrier  was  plaeed  of 
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stich  uomeasurabte  distance,  that  it  was  utterly  oat  of 
tbe  pale  of  probability  to  imagine  either  from  chance 
or  circumstance,  that  hope  would  ever  fan  a  motual 
flame.  The  sight  of  her  was  therefore  dangerous  to 
his  peace  nnd  injurious  to  his  honour,  while  it  was 
equally  unfavourable  to  his  studies  or  his  progress  in 
learning ;  for  he  was  bound  in  the  pleasing  charm  that 
fascinated  his  senses,  which  was  riveted  too  powerfully 
aboQt  his  heart  ever  to  be  broken,  except  by  that 
change  which  dissolves  all  earthly  ties. 

Joyful  therefore  was  the  intelligence  imparted  to  him 
by  Lawrence,  that  there  was  at  last  a  probability  of  bis 
commencing  his  military  campaign,  and  of  his  speedy 
ilepartuce  from  Violet  Vale ;  but  not  so  joyotis  were 
the  feelings  of  h*is  tutor  on  the  occasion,  who  bein^ 
most  passionately  attached  to  his  pupil,  expressed,  with 
great  sensibility,  his  deep  and  unfeigned  regret,'tbat  a 
separation  was  so  shortly  to  take  place  between  titetti. 
*^  It  is  not  from  a  selfish  motive,  believe  me,  Mr. 
Wolf,**  cried  Lawrence,  "or  that  because  your  absence 
will  render  my  services  no  longer  netessary  at  Violet 
Vale,  that  I  regret  so  fervently  your  departure,  b«t  I 
hate  an  affection  for  you,  Mr.  Wolf,  in  which  no  selfish 
consideration  can  ever  take  precedence,  or  worldly 
considerations  ever  be  united  with.  I  hat^  my  pecn- 
liarities,  friendships,  antipathies,  congenialities,  faithful 
attachments,  everlasting  zeal,  and  fidelity.  Yes,  I 
have  cherished  all  these  Mr.  Wolf^,  in  happier  days,  he^ 
fore  I  thought  mankind  could  act  ungratefully  or 
treacherously  towards  each  other.  I  have  lived  to  b^' 
deceived,  and  who  is  there  that  docfs  not  ?  yet  soom^ 
thing  tells  me  that  in  you  I  shall  never  hc'ttAM^o^f 
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for  there  is  an  ingentioas  nobleness  of  disposition 
whieli  charmed  me  at  the  first  sight  of  you ;  time  bais 
strengthened  my  attachment  towards  yon,  and  now 
makes  parting  painfal.  I  am  a  lone  man,  you  know^ 
Mr.  Wolf,  a  solitary  plant  cast  ou  a  blighted  heath; 
few  sonny  rays  have  smiled  to  cheer  the  gloomy  single- 
ness of  my  fate,  till  I  beheld  you,  loved  boy ;  you  were 
the  sunshine  that  so  suddenly  broke  in  upon  me,  at  a 
time  of  life  when  I  would  have  conceived  that  no  mor- 
tal tie  could  have  bound  me  to  existence.  Having  thus 
explained  the  nature  of  my  feelings,  you  cannot  won- 
der, Mr.  Wolf,  that  I  should  experience  some  sensa- 
tions of  regret  at  bidding  you  farewell." 

Wolf  was  astonished  and  confounded  by  this  confes- 
sion of  his  tutor,  in  whose  eye  he  beheld  a  glistening 
tear  of  most  genuine  affection  ;  and  it  was  not  without 
betraying  considerable  emotion,  that  he  answered  this 
afiectionate  appeal  made  to  his  feelings. 

*'0  revered  and  respected  sir,  how  shall  I  express  the 
deep  sen^  of  gratitude  I  feci  towards  you,  for  the  warni 
interest  you  take  in  my  welfare,  and  the  favourable 
opinion  with  which  you  honour  me!  O,  sir,  may  Ibe 
permitted  to  assure  you,  that  I  shall  ever  retain  the 
most  indelible  impression  of  all  your  kindness,  and  that 
the  pain  inflicted  on  your  heart  by  our  separation,  is 
not  less  so  on  mine,  and  that  the  loss  of  your  society 
will  be  doubly  felt  by  me  in  a  far  distant  clime,  where 
no  cheering  voice  of  friendship  will  salute  my  ears  as 
it  does  now — no  friendly  eye  to  greet  my  presence 
there — no  counsel  to  guide  my  inexperienced  yoatb. 
My  monitor,  my  instructor,  and  friend,  why  does  my' 
fortime  bid  me  rove  without  you !    Yet  so  it  does^  aifid ' 
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I  am  anxious  for  the  long  farewell  to  .objects^  whom 
though  1  love  dearest  ou  earth,  yet  wholes  ages  of  torr 
tore  could  not  exceed  what  I  suffer  in  their  preseoce^  d^ 
prived  of  the  privileges  I  so  blissfully  enjoyed  once  in 
their  company  and  conversation  !  But  pray  pardon  my 
digression  on  this  subject,  [  am  strangely  wandering." 
"  You  are  indeed,  my  dear  Mr,  Wolf,"  uttered 
Lawrence,  casting  upon  him  a  look,  alternately  blended 
with  compassion  and  tenderness  of  affection,  '^  wander- 
ing far,  far  beyond  the  limits  of  discretion,  when  you 
speak  thus  of  objects  as  being  dangerous  to  your  repose^ 
if  such  indeed  they  are.  I  rejoice  that  prudence  and 
good  sense  so  naturally  suggest  to  you,  that  from  such 
objects  it  is  indeed  your  imperative  duty  to  fly ;  fix>m 
dangerous  objects  there  is  no  safety,  but  in  immediate 
flight.  There  is  a  frailty,  a  weakness  in  human  nature^ 
which  even  the  wisest  head  and  the  firmest  heart  can- 
not at  all  seasonable  times  set  at  absolute  defiance.  Had 
man  been  completely  perfect,  he  had  never  fallen  or 
been  degraded  in  the  eyes  of  his  Maker ;  and  a  heavy 
punishment  succeeded  to  the  commission  of  the  offence 
of  which  he  had  been  guilty.  But  was  there  not,  mercy 
held  out  to  him  hereafter  by  an  all-gracious,  mild,  for« 
giving,  ^nd  beneficent  Being  1  Was  there  not  a  drop 
of  pity  mixed  in  the  heart-galling  beverage  which  he 
himself  had  prepared  !  Man  was  forgiven  by  God, 
when  repentance  was  offered  in  atonement  for  his 
transgression.  God  forgives,  and  man  presumptuously 
denies  it.  He  refuses  to  his  fellow-creature  what  he 
himself  stands  in  need  of  from  his  Maker, — pardoq  j 
for  there  never  was  that  earthly  being  yet,  howevcjr 
pure  or  immaculate,  who  did  not  require  it.    Tbqv^g;^ 


igV  TBEFUHXR^S  DAUGHm. 

MOtod  lo  heai^eo «8  well  as  actions;  aod  tboog^ta. 
free ;  impenrioos  oft  U|  mao*  but  to  God  never.  Lai 
thos^  my  dear  bo^',  endeavour  to  be  as  pure  in  thong 
as  we  wonld  be  in  every  action  of  our  lives !  and  n 
this  consctoDsness  about  us  we  have  nothing  to  fii 
in  peril,  in  sickness,  in  poverty,  nay,  even  in  tbe  ho 
of  death,  it  will  sustain  ns ;  and  half  its  terrors^  (if 
deed  tO' tbe  truly  good  and  virtuous  it  hath  any,).i 
be  disarmed.  My  dear  boy,  I  read  your  heart,  I  h 
been  able  to  read  it  for  a  long  time  past,  and  with  fn 
pressibia  grief  and  regret  soon  discovered  the  fatal  s^ 
with  which  it  was  labonring,  which  it  was  probable  ae 
existing  circnmstauce  greatly  tended  to  increase  tbei 
lady  of.  I  call  it  by  its  right  name,  my  dear  Wolf,  and 
not  angry  at  the  plain  terms  I  give  it,  for  it  is  noCii 
less  nor  more  than  a  malady,— the  love  you  bear  for  it 
Moutagne's  lovely  wife.  Nay,  start  not,  yon  'h 
manfoily  and  bravely  struggled  to  conceal  that  aae 
bnt  tbe  attempt,  as  fkr  as  relates  to  my  own  obaea 
tion,  has  been  fruitless  and  unavailing.  Heaven  gi 
that  it  may*  have  succeeded  with  others ;  boi  f 
malady  at  y6Cir  time  of  life,  dear  boy,  is  hot  incainl 
Romantic  passion  cannot  last,  where  ho\re  fans  not 
flame  with  its  balmy  breath ;  and  for  you  there  U 
hope.  The  flower  will  therefore  perish  as  on  a  blig 
ed  stalk;  absence  is  its  death,  and,  fortunately  Tory 
will  leave  no  sting  behind,  for  the  Lady  Agatha  is  b 
a  wife  and  a  mother,  and  is  besides  most  passional 
attached  to  her  lord  and  husband,  and  to  her  chi 
these  are  affections  on  which  woman^s  heart  prii 
itself,  and  holds  so  sacredly,  that  she  is  not  likely 
forego  them,  even  if  her  heart  before  marriage  I 


erer  been  anoCher's.  There  is  then  no  hope,  bo 
ichance  existing,  or  probability  that  she  would  ever  be* 
stow  her  affections  on  yon.  There  is  also  between 
you  and  the  Liady  Agatha  a  disparity  of  years ;  she  is 
your  senior  by  many ;  and  though  now  beautiful  as  au 
angel^  she  will  not  continue  so,  Wolf.  Women  and 
roses  run  on  the  same  parallel ',  they  are  both  fading 
and  perishable,  though  both  lovely  while  their  season 
lasUi. 

At  this  remark,  however  just,  Woif  heaved  a  deep 
and  melancholy  sigh ;  but  it  was  occasioned  only  by 
the  reflection  that  the  lovely  flower,  now  in  its  full 
bloom  of  beauty,  though  it  might  indeed  be  withered 
In  its  fragrance,  would  never  belong  to  him,  and  he 
exclaimed : — 

**  Ah,  Mir !  and  even  then  I  should  love  the  Lady 
Agatha ;  in  my  eyes  that  beauty  would  never  fade,  for 
it  was  not  that  which  made  my  heart  so  willingly  her 
captive;  it  was  her  mind,  that  fairest  pattern  of  all  hu-* 
man  excellence,  her  generous  hearty  her  gentle  dispoai* 
tion." 

'*  Boy^^boy,  you  talk  like  an  enthusiast ;  but  thou 
art  young,  and  thy  heart  is  warm  with  passion,"  cried 
Lawrence,  smiling.  ^*  When  thou  dost  carry  a  few 
more  years  on  thy  shoulders,  the  fairy  colours  that 
deck  thy  glowing  fancy  will  vanish,  and, 

-^<  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  a  rmoa. 
Leave  uut  a  wreck  behind.'  " 

**  Sir,  to  your  better  judgment  I  ever  must  yield 
with  submission,"  uttered  Wolf;  "  but  wherefore 
should  we  part,  if  indeed  you  will  share  my  fortunes  ? 

cl6  3  b 
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most  gladly  would  I  accept  of  your  company  to  Iikdia. 
I  have  some  little  independence  from  the  bounty  of  the 
deceased  Captain  Singleton,  and  doubtless  1  shall  have 
more  from  the  generosity  of  my  benefactor.  Will 
you,  sir,  accompany  me  to  thai  distant  clime  I  aip 
going  to  ?  Be  still  as  now  my  mentor,  my  instructor, 
my  kind  friend,  and  I  will  be  your  grateful  pupil.  Say, 
at  oDce,  you  will  not  refuse  my  solicitation." 

For  many  moments  Lawrence  could  not  articulate 
a  single  sentence,  so  unexpected  was  this  offer  from 
his  young  favourite;  and  be  exclaimed,  after  a  pause :— » 

'^  Noble,  exalted,  and  generous  boy  I  now  indeed  ( 
feel  thou  art  worthy  of  my  affection,  since  thou  would^^ 
burthen  thyself  with  a  feeble  old  man,  who  could  djf 
nought  for  thee  but  give  thee  good  counsel ;  yet  thoif 
wouldst  bear  with  him  and  his  infirmities  together. 
Well — well,  ril  think  on  thy  plan,  and  tell  you  of  the 
result  to-morrow.  In  the  meanwhile  let's  to  our 
chamber;  the  hour  is  growing  late,  aud  yet  [  miss  not 
the  time  that  I  have  been  talking  with  thee." 

With  these  words,  a  kind  good  night,  and  an  affec- 
tionate squeeze  of  the  hand,  Lawrence  retireii  for 
the  night,  leaving  Wolf  to  reflections  of  a  nature  which 
were  almost  undefinal^le,  pleasing,  and  certainly  pain* 
ful ;  for  it  was  not  to  be  imagined  that  he  could  bid 
adieu  to  the  fisher  and  his  familv.  beneath  whose  roi)f 
he  had  been  so  kindly  sheltered  and  fostered  with  pro- 
tection, when  (it'stitnte  of  friends  and  fortune,  without 
feeling  considerable  emotion.  His  dear  Alfred,  too! 
could  he  part  with  him  without  a  tear  of  brotherly  af- 
fection, or  wishing  that  he  were  not  the  companion  of 
his  voyage  as  fortnerly,  when,  shipwrecked  on  the  coast 
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oP  Crdtncr,  they  became  the  p^calrar  eare  of  the  honest 
fisherman  ?  Yes,  the  tboaghb$  of  parting  with  Alfred, 
i^bo  doubtless  woald  mtitoatiy  Share  hi  the  pain  of  k 
separation,  when  he  should  indeed  hear  that  the  ttrne 
WAS  fixed  for  his  departure,  occasioned  Wolf  to  pass  k 
mtless  and .  sleepless  nigfht;  and  when  he  arose  frotei 
his  pillow  at  an  uncommonly  early  hour  the  ensirirfg 
morning,  his  countenance  exhibited  traces  of  hn  ag}-i> 
lated  mind,  which  vainlv  he  endeavoured  to  conceAl 
from  the  observation  of  his  preceptor. 

Bat  Lawrence  was  not  to  be  deceived  in  the  appear* 
ance  aiid  tbe  loolcs  of  his  beloved  pupil ;  for  in  the  word^ 
of  a  pensive,  bnt  highly- wrought  inspired  bard,-  the  She 
futures  of  Wolf  were  exemplified  in  thie  fdllbwitf]^ 
manner : — 


**  O'er  bis  (tale  brow  a  melaucboly  tbougbt  ,  i 

liaogi  like  a  clopd,  dimniiug  the  eyes  uf  fire. 

And  stealiug  from  hit  youthful  cheek  the  row. 

An  tbouj^h  a  baffled  cause^  a  ruin'd  bo«ae, 

Uaprosperous  love,  or  cruel  baoisbiueot. 

Had  blighted  the  fair  buds,  which  would  have  grown 

To  goodly  btoiiores.     Vtt  thie  lofty  tool, 

I'he  high  aspiriug  mind,  breaks,  like  the  suu.  i  ] 

Through  the  thick  veil  vf  care,  aud  |)Oints  to  hopes 

f )f  future  glory,  patriot  zeal,  and  i ells 

Of  difflculties  vanquished,  toils  o'errome. 

Laurels  uuwreath*d,  with  love's  sweet  rotes  pluck 'd 

From  danger's  desperate  gulpb." 

-"•'You  haMe  rested  but  poorly,  Mr.  Wolf," cried  Law- 
i^nc^,  as  soon  as  he  entered  the  room,  and  discovered 
his  pupil  sitting  in  a  mournful  abstraction  of  tnind.  To^ 
which  Wolf  replied —  •   * 

**Or  rather,  1  have  had  no  refit  at  all.     I  had  wall**- 
ing  thoughts,  sir,  that — ** 


380  THB    FI8HBR*8    DAUUHTlRk 

**  It  wonid  be  worse  than  Tolly  to  indulge,  or  jftM 
to  the  impression  of,  at  a  crisis  lil{e  this,  my  dear  boy^? 
answered  the  tutor,  gravely  i  and  at  this  piieeise  mo^ 
ment  Alfred  entered  the  room.  The  agitated  looks- of 
Wolf  soon  attracted  his  observation,  and  with  an  air 
of  the  most  brotherly  kindness,  he  tenderly  enquired 
into  the  cause ;  it  was  soon  explained,  and  the  counte* 
nance  of  Alfred  instantly  betrayed,  that  the  intelligeneu 
he  received  of  his  dear  brother's  departure,  was  oof 
only  unwelcome,  but  painful  to  his  feelings,  although 
be  feU  that  it  was  his  duty  to  exert  every  energy  of  his 
mind  to  suppress  the  sensations  which  he  ezperieneed 
on  Wolfs  account ;  yet  tears  shone  in  his  eyes  wbw 
they  conversed  more  fully  on  the  subject,  and  the  pait^ 
ing  hour  was  adi*erted  to.  Alfred,  whose  softness  of 
character,  and  gentleness  of  disposition  was  percept!-' 
ble  in  every  look  and  action  of  his  life,  was  not  proof 
against  parting  with  an  object  so  affectionately  beloved} 
and  in  a  tremulous  voice  he  pronounced — 

<' Ah^  dear  Wolf!  though  I  rejoice  in  the  prosperooa 
smiles  of  good  fortune  that  await  yon  on  your  en« 
trance  upon  a  life  in  which  you  have  so  long  panted  to 
be  engaged,  and  at  the  opportunity  it  will  afford  you  of 
engrafting  knowledge  into  your  mind,  and  improving 
those  bright  talents  with  which  nature  has  so  liberally 
endowed  you ;  though  I  rejoice,  I  say,  at  this  compIe« 
tion  of  your  wishes,  yet  I  am  not  so  much  4)f  a  pbilo* 
Bopher  as  to  part  with  you  without  shedding  tears,  or 
feeling,  by  the  absence  of  a  dear  brother,  I  shall  be  do*! 
prived  of  a  very  considerable  part  of  my  happioesa^ 
amusements,  and  pleasures,  in  which  my  dear  Wolf  so 
long  has  shared.     Yet  we  shall  meet  again,  if  beaveu 
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permiu  it ;  and  to  tbalt  period  let  «i9  look  forward  with 
a  lively  hope,  with  a  full  and  ei^tire  oonSdence  id  each 
others  unchanging  affection..:  Ymi  have  promised  me  a 
regolar  correspondence;  do  no^  be  urimindful  of  that 
promise  when  you  are  in  a  far  distant  dime,  J  implore 
you,  my  dear  brother." 

*'  Wolf,  much  affected,  faithfully  promised  Alfred 
that,  in  all  his  wanderings,  he  would .  regularly  trans^ 
mit  every  particular  of  his  situation,  and  that  he  iu  re« 
turn  should  expect  a  similar  favour  of  him." 

This  being  finally  arranged  between  them,  at  the  en- 
trance of  Dr.  Syntax  they  sat  down  to  breakfast,  and 
enjoyed  a  rational  and  pleasing  con\*ersation  ou  a 
variety  of  subjects.  t 

After  which  Wolf  immediatdy  repaired  to  the  pre*^ 
sence  of  his  patron,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganzay 
who  received  him  with  a  most  cordial  smile,  and  cont* 
gratula.ted  him  on  the  prospect  there  now  was  of  kis 
shortly  setting  oipt  to  join  his  regiment,  which  waa 
stationed  at  Port  Antonio,  under  tbe  command  of  his 
friend.  General  Mahoney,  and  in  which  an  ensigncyv 
had  been  procured  through  tbe  immediate  interest  of 
the  governor,  and  that  promotion  was  to  take  place* 
tbe  very  first  opportunity,  provided  that  his  conduct) 
should  be  found  to  merit  that  distinction.  / 

'^  And  which  I  do  not  at  all  question,  Wolf,"  uttered, 
his  Grace,  smilingly,  ^^  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubti 
hut  you  Will  prove  yourself  worthy  of  tbe  patronage  jU 
have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  succeed  in  procuring  foiTr 
you;  your  rismg  in  your  military  career  will  hei*eafter  lie 
jn  your  own  exertions  of  active  zeal  and  distiuguisbable 


merit,  which  ^11  be  far  ititfre  griiUfyibgr,  than  tT'yttV 
owed  it  to  mere  persiAial  hiterest."  ** 

Wolf  bowed '  at  recdriug  4  compliment  so  hig;ily 
flattering ;  and  in  terms  at  oDce  modest,  el^aat,  anU 
animated)  thanked  his  Grace  for  the  noble  and  dish« 
terested  proof  he  had  given  to  serve  a  friendlMi; 
nameless  youth,  who  bad  no  being  on  earth  to  claim 
him^for  his  own.  He  then  timidly  enquired  of  hUjpilH 
trou,  if  he  might  be  permitted  to  know  at  what  period 
his  embarkation  wonld  take  place  ? 

'^  In  a  month  from  the  date  of  this  day/'  uttered  -his 
Grace.    ^'  There  is  a  tine  «hip  under  an  especial  con- 
voy, and  which  is  with  many  others  bound  for  ludiia) 
she  is  called  the  Maria  Louisa,  and  in  her  I  wish  j'oii 
to  sail.     In  the  meautitiie  I  wish  you  lo  enjoy  yourself 
with  those  recreations  to  which,  at  your  season  of  life, 
it  is  very  natural  to  suppose  you   may  be  inclined; 
I  mean  the  society  of  a  few  partial  friends,  the  fisher 
Blust,  for  instance,  and   hi«  family.    Your  hours  of 
study  are  now  over.     I  wish  yon  to  understand  that  i 
do  not  mean  to  restrict  yon  in  any  shape  whatever,  be^ 
fore  you  depart,  from  pleasares  that  come  within  the 
scope  of  prudence.     I  will  arrange  all  other  things  ne- 
cessary for  your  departure,  with  regard  to  furnishing 
you   with   what   may  be  requisite  for  your  ap|>arel, 
books,  and  all  such  articles  and  expenditure  that  can- 
not be  dispensed  with  in  the  profession  in  which  yob 
are  about  to  be  engaged.     No  thanke,  yoong  man,  I 
will  receive  none.     I  have  done  my  duty,  and  the  con- 
scioosliess  of  that  is  a  sufficient  reward." 

So  saying,  the  Duke  dismissed  from  his  |irescnce  bia 
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yoaiig  favourite^  leaving  Wolf  iita  flutter  of  spirit^not 
to  be  described,  bis  exallalino.beiog  so  sudden  and 
unexpected^  that  be  could  acarcelyccedit  the  evidence 
of  ^18  own  fieoses. 

He  was  now  in  full  posaensioB  of  what  be  had  bo 
long  and  eagerly  desired  to  obtam,  a  commission  in  the 
surcny  stationed  in  a  foreign  cliine^  and  favoured  by 
suiapices  that  could  not  fail  to  be  the  leading  star  Co 
ffaoae  and  fortune.  At  what  then  did  this  so  greatly 
favoured  youth  repine  ?  That  we  will  inform  our  read- 
ers of  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAPITER  XVII. 


<•  There  is  do  room  for  such  regrets,  Venula  ! 

Ill  this  devoted  heart  love  has  expell'd 

AU  female  vanity.     I  never  wish'd  ' 

lliat  titles,  wealth,  or  power,  should  bend  before 

My  bumble  shrine ;  not  e'en  to  be  refused 

For  thee,  the  only  earthly  good  I  ever 

Asked  of  heaveu  !*'  Kinsman  op  Naplss. 


There  is  no  man  who  loses  sight  of  the  otgect  on* 
M^hom  bis  soul  has  doated,  and  still  doats  with  the 
niost  unutterable  fondness^  that  can  boast  of  being 
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either  a  stoic  or  a  philosopher;  however  sterta^M 
creed  may  be,  be  mast  still  feel  the  inflaence  she  tub 
possessed  orer  his  charmed  senses,  in  the  parting  tnO' 
mcnt  which  may  eventually  separate  them  for  ever; 
and  so  felt  Wolf,  even  after  the  sober  and  mature  re- 
flections he  had  made,  and  the  resolution  he  had  form* 
ed,  utterly  to  banish  the  impression  which  the  Ladj 
Agatha  had  so  powerfully  wrought  u|H>n  every  impnlii 
of  his  actions  and  his  mind,  which  also  the  timei] 
admonitions  of  his  beloved  Alfred  had  in  no  small  de- 
gree tended  to  increase.  But  alas !  when  was  loft 
ever  controlled  by  advice,  when  like  a  torrent  It 
rushes  down  with  impetuous  force,  suffering  nothhi| 
to  impede  the  progress  of  its  way?  One  glance  of  the 
Lady  Agatha  as  she  passed  the  window  with  her*  at- 
tendant and  her  child,  had  the  effect  of  electric  fin 
through  his  trembling  frame,  and  her  n:clodious  voice 
thrilled  to  his  very  soul  when  she  stopt  and  uttered— 

"Good  morning,  dear  Wolf,  whut'delightful  weather; 
it  has  invited  me  abroad,  though  I  confess  I  am  no 
early  riser,  yet  such  a  morning  as  this  is  so  resplen- 
dently  lovely,  that  it  tempts  me  to  forego  sleep,  to  cr^oj 
a  ramble  over  the  plantations.  My  boy  too,  you  seCj 
has  caught  the  humour  of  bis  mother,  and  is  determin- 
ed to  be  the  companion  of  my  peregrinations.  Bdl 
bless  me.  Wolf,  have  you  been  paying  nightly  vigils  to 
the  moon,  or  studying  the  planets,  or  what?  for  in 
truth  you  do  not  look  as  if  you  had  rested.  I  hope 
you  are  well.  Wolf;  your  eyes  arc  heavy,  and  your 
complexion  pale;  these  are  unusual  signs  with  you| 
pray  tell  me  if  yon  feel  indisposed  ?" 

There  was  an  air  of  anxiety  in  the  beautiful  counte- 
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naace  of  Agfttba  as  she  made  this  enquiry  of  ber  yomig 
fiivooTite,  which  it  was  inopoasible  for  Wolf  not  to  tel 
the  expression  of;  and  as  be  raised  bis  eyes  towards 
iKr's,  bis  fiEice  was  crimsooed  with  a  deep  blosb^  whil^ 
be  replied — 

^  Yoar  ladyship  bonoors  me  by  an  enquiry  so  kind  | 
but  if  troth  must  be  spoken,  (and  J  never  yet  ntjtered  a 
fiUsebood  to  you,)  I  have  indeed  had  a  sleepless  nigbt 
and  a  restless  pillow ;  but  certainly  it  is  not  indisposi- 
tion to  which  I  can  ascribe  it,  but  the  suddenness  witli 
irhich  I  was  informed  by  his  Grace  of  my  speedy  de* 
partnre  for  India.  We  cannot,  lady,  always  put  an 
extinguisher  on  feelmgs  to  which  we  have  so  long 
been  naturalized,  that  they  have  becootie  mingled 
whh  our  very  existence;  we  cannot  tear  kindred 
branches  asunder,  without '  the  tree  being  sh(x>k  by 
the  separation.  The  oak  of  the  forest  will  tremble^ 
though  it  sustains  the  storm." 

Agatha,  from  some  internal  feeling,  immediately 
averted  her  head  from  the  dark  and  piercing  eyea 
wbich  bad  rested  for  a  moment  on  her  face ;  and,  after 
m  panse,  expressed  some  little  surprise  that  the  Duke^ 
iier  father,  shouki  not  have  mentioned  this  intqlligcoce 
tither  to  her  or  Lord  Montague — ^'  Knowing  how 
happy  I  and  my  dear  lord  would  be  to  hear  of  an  event 
8o  [Nrosperous  to  your  future  fortune,  dear  Wolf,"  said 
abe.  *'  But  how  soon  may  it  be  probable  that  yon 
depart?''  To  which  Wolf  fiEiulteringly  replied,  and, 
scarcely  suppressing  a  half  struggling  sigh-* 

'*  In  one  month  hence  his  Grace  informs  me  that  I 

shall  embark.    Yes,  in  one  little  month,  dearest  la^Jiit 

1  shall  bid  adiea  to  friends  tbat— ' 

a  17  3c 


» 

■  • 
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''  Will  never  ceaae  to  take  an  interest  in  yonr  fa^/' 
answered  Agatba,  with  ber  bead  still  averted  from  hii 
ardent  gaze.  It  was  a  critical  moment  for  poor  Wd^ 
alone  with  tbe  being  he  most  idolized  on  earth,  (fin; 
the  attendant  bad  walked  on  with  tbe  child,)  so  soon 
to  be  separated  from  her,  perhaps  not  shortly  to  meet 
again,  perhaps  never,  and  yet  not  to  be  able  to  expreaa 
all  tbe  tnmalts  of  his  beating  heart. 

In  the  meanwhile  Agatha,  who,  it  was  probablf^ 
wanted  no  interpreter  to  explain  the  looks  of  tbe  dCN 
jected  Wolf  as  be  stood  yet  lingering  beside  her;  aad 
fearful .  that,  if  he  did  so  much  longer,  some  observa* 
tions  might  ensue  of  a  very  painful  and  disagreeable 
nature,  which  she  was  determined    to    avoid,    both 
for  her  own  sake  and  that  of  Wolf,  (for  whose  unfoiti* 
nate  attachment  to  herself  she  felt  the  utmost  commits 
seratiou  and  pity,  as  it  was  now  evident  that  he  could 
no  longer  conceal  it,  though  he  had  endeavoured  to  de^ 
so  by  every  means  in  bis  power,)  most  heartily  fe» 
joic^d  that  a  separation  was  so  shortly  to  take  plaqa 
between  them,  well  knowing  the  disposition  of  Lovd 
Montague,  and  of  his  former  suspicions  with  respect 
to  the  attentions  of  this  young  man,  which  DOtfaiog 
but  jealousy  alone  could  have  excited,  which  the 
very  moment  that  she  discovered  she  became  seda-. 
lously  cautious,  by  not  giving  the  slightest  opportaiiUy 
in  all  her  conversations  with  his  lordship,  to  induce 
him  once  to  imagine  that  Wolf  had  ever  been  agiealtr 
favourite  with  her  than  Alfted  |  she  never  dwelt  on  bia. 
{iniises,  or  extolled  him  mote  b^hly  when  their  tutors 
were  oommendbig  any  of  tbdr  performances }  and:  kf- 
this  prudent  method  prevented  any  ferlher  impresaim 
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lieiog  made  on  the  mind  of  her  husband  by  the  demon 
iffao  bad  formerly  possessed  him.  Here^  howe?^, 
a  severe  trial  for  her  feelings,,  for  she  coold  not 
lise  the  favourite  sentiments  she  felt  for  this  noble^ 
amiaUe,  and  ingenaoaa  young  man,  or  bid  him  fare^ 
well,  without  deep  r^ret  and  a  powerful  interest  in 
his  fate ;  and  she  could  imparf  these  thoughts  to  none 
but  ber  beloved  Jessy,  which  she  did  on  the  following 
morning  after  the  intimation  she  had  received  of  WolPs 
departure,  for  she  had  never  once  mentioned  it  to  Lord 
Montague,  nor  his  lordship  to  her ;  neither  bad  the 
Duke  been  at  all  communicative  on  the  subject ;  b^ 
merely  said  that  Wolf  was  going,  but  did  not  say 
when,  or  in  what  manner  be  had  obtained  his  appoint- 
ment. 


In  the  course  of  her  morning's  visit  to  Mrs. 
riie,  bowever,  slightly  glanced  at  the  subject,  carelessly 
enquiring  if  Wolf  had  told  her  bow  shortly  be  was 
gmng  to  leave  them  ?  To  which  Jessy,  much  surprised 
at  the  abruptness  of  the  question,  replied — 

*^  No,  1  have  never  heard  him  once  mention  it,  al- 
ibough  be  has  been  frequently  here  lately.  How 
shortly,  may  I  ask,  does  Wolf  embark  for  India?" 

**  In  one  month  hence,  as  I  understand,"  answer^Bd 
Agatha. 

''  I  am  excessively  rejoiced  to  hear  it,  are  not  you, 
my  dear  Agatha?"  cried  Jessy. . 

But  there  was  an  interval  of  some  moments  before 
ber  ladyship  replied,  and  then  her  manner  was  ifome- 
what  marked  with  hesitation,  becav^se  she  fe)t.  afrsy^f  o^ 
saying  too  much  on  the  subject,  and  therefore  .9cwcf^\y 
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smid  aoy  tbiug  at  all,  to  the  nUer  astODisfameot  of  Jesqr, 
who  not  being  boQod  by  the  same  reatrictioiis  as  her. 
lovely  friend,  without  disguise  launched  forth  into  tte 
warmest  praises  on  the  perfections  of  Wolf,  hoping, 
that  in  all  his  wanderings  in  a  foreign  clime,  success, 
and  the  most  prosperous  good  fortune  might  attend, 
him.  '^  For  I  am  sure  that  he  merits  the  good  opinion 
oCall  his  admirers  here,''  added  Jessy;  ''  he  is  withonf 
exception  ODe  of  the  roost  noble  fine  spirited  youths  I: 
ever  knew,  and  he  is  so  clever,  yet  without  being  vain : 
of  talents  which  so  rarely  fall  to  the  lot  of  other  yoong' 
men  at  his  age.'' 

'^  You  do  not  overrate  his  good  qualities,  most  cer-. 
tainly,  my  dear  Jessy,"  uttered  Agatha,  after  a  very- 
thoughtful  pause ;  '^  but  genuine  talent  is  never  assnm-- 
ing,  for  the  consciousness  of  its  owd  worth  sets  it  above 
the  paltry  cousideration  of  vanity;  it  will  always  shin^ 
even  in  obscurity,  and  reflects  back  lustre  on  itself,  in 
spite  of  the  envious  sneers  that  would  crush  it  to  the 
dust,  or  glory  in  its  downfall.    But  while  taikiug  of 
Wolf,  we  must  not  forget  Alfred;   he  is  equally  as 
amiable,  though  he  is  not  gifted  with  so  great  a  versa- 
tility of  talent." 

Jessy  acknowledged  that  he  was  so,  and  most  hear- 
tily concurred  in  the  favourable  opinion  of  her  friend.  • 

^^  He  will  shiue  in  the  pulpit,  do  you  not  think  so  ?" 
cried  Jessy.    To  which  Agatha  replied— 

^'  Yes,  when  he  arrives  at  that  preferment,  there  is  - 
no  doubt  to  be  entertained  but  he  will  be  both  an  ao-  ' 
quisitipn  and  an  ornament  to  so  sacred  a  calling ;  he  is  ' 
of  so  mild  and  gentle  disposition,  and  his  manners  and 


deportment  are  foU  of  sweetDeas  and  urbtDily.  Nioiie- 
die  should  metbinks  beooiiie  representalives  of  tbe 
cbofcb*" 

JoMy  perfectly  assented  to  ibis  remark  of  her  lovdjr' 

friend^  whom  she  tfaoogbt  nncommonly  grave,  and  ovt 

d  her  nsoal  quiet  temperature  of  spiritSi  but  she  deH^ 

calely  forbore  to  make'  the  slightest  comment  tfeM 

would  appear  prying  or  inquisitive;  and  soon  aft^* 

tbe  sutrject  of  Wolf  and  Alfred  was  changed,  to  tsfli^ 

of  the  approaching  nuptials,  which  were   now   i0 

speedily  to  take  place  between  Lord  Winstone  uaA 

the  Lady  Lavinia  Montault,  which  were  to  be  ceie^ 

brated  in  the  most  splendid  and  magnificent  manner 

at  the  Castle  of  Montault,  with  every  appendage  sM 

ceremony  that  was  due  to  their  exalted  rank.     Nb" ' 

thing  was  talked  of  in  the  town  of  Cromer,  but  tklAf 

preparations  which  were  making  for  this  so  long  tt^' " 

pected  and  important  day,  at  which  Lord  and  Lady 

Monti^oe  Montault  were  of  course  to  be  present,  his 

Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza  having  faithfully  promised 

to  give  the  youthful  bride  away.    A  most  sumptuous 

dinner  was  prepared  for  the  bridal  party,  which  on 

the  morning  that  Agatha  visited  Jessy,  wanted  but 

cinotber  day  for  the  consummation  of  the  happy  nup« 

tials. 

**  I  should  scarce  remember  ever  having  beheld  Lord 
Winstone,  but  for  one  particular  circumstance,''  utter- 
ed Jessy,  **  and  that  is,  because  my  poor  sister  Olive 
was  with  us  on  the  evening  that  we  encountered  both 
him  and  Sir  Qeoif;e  Clevland  on  horseback,  as  weiitf^^' 
returning  from  my  cousin  Margarette  Craftly's. '  £to 
you  remember  how  iiidccorously  both  these  gentlemen 
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behaved,  and  that  your  influeoce  alone  prevailed  in 
malciog  them  deust  from*  the  bold  familiar  manner  in 
which  they  addressed  us  ?  How  I  trembled^  and  how 
Olive  laughed !  yet  you  made  them  sensible  of  the  im- 
propriety of  their  conduct^  and  both  gentlemen  made 
an  ample  apology,  and  quietly  l^ft  us  to  pursue  our 
way ',  but  for  this  circumstance  I  certainly  should  never 
have  recollected  Lord  Winstone  or  his  fashionable 
companion,  for  you  know,  my  dear  Agatha,  we  lived  so 
retired  at  the  residence  of  my  father  at  Herring  Dale* 
that  he  would  never  permit  us  to  go  beyond  it,  and  oar 
station  was  too  bumble  to  attract  the  attention  of  such 
elevated  personages  as  Lord  Winstone  and  Sir  Geoige 
Clevland,  whose  manners  I  thought  extremely  disgust- 
ing, because  they  actually  seemed  to  take  ddight  in 
staring  humble  modesty  out  of  countenance." 
.  To  which  Agatha,  half  smiling  at  the  sweet  simjdn 
city  of  her  gentle  friend,  replied — 

'^  Yes,  my  dear,  it  has  become  a  species  of  amuse* 
ment,  of  which  young  noblemen  of  the  present  fashion* 
able  day  are  extremely  partial.  Lord  Winstone,  how- 
ever, must  be  considered  an  exception  to  the  general 
rule,  and  when  not  under  the  influence  of  the  god  of 
wine,  conducts  himself  towards  the  female  sex  in  a 
manner  which  reflects  honour  both  on  his  heart  and 
his  understanding.  He  is  excessively  attacked  to  Lady 
Lavinia,  and  will  no  doubt  make  her  ladyship  an  excd- 
lent  husband." 

Some  caresses  were  now  lavishly  bestowed  on  little 
Matilda,  who  gave  every  promise  of  being  a  healthy  and 
thriving  child^  with  such  uncommon  loveliness,  that 
Agatha  could  not  help  again  remarking  her  extraor- 
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likeness  to  her  qnfortunate  aunt^  Miss  Blasti 
although  the  softness  of  expression  W89  that  of  her 
another's  gentle  kind;  and  Agatha  again  stooping 
forward  to  kiss  the  beauteoua  little  creature^  e^-f 
claimed— 

"  Well,  positively  Jessy,  the  Fisher's  Daughter  will 
be  a  paragon  of  beauty;  every  day,  every  hour,  she 
grows  more  sweetly  intere<stiDg ;  what  a  chaming  play- 
mate she  will  make  for  my  little  Orlando  by  and  bye ; 
almost  of  an  age,  and  equally  good  humoured  and 
playful^  they  will  delight  in  each  other's  company,  and 
ibu8  cement  a  more  lasting  friendship,  when  they  ar- 
rive at  a  more  ripened  season  of  their  lives."  Agatha 
littered  this  smilingly^  and  certainly  with  no  parlicu* 
lar  meaning  attached  to  it ;  but  she  coloured  deeply 
00  recollection  that  it  was  the  most,  highly  improper 
one  she  could  think  of  addressing  to  Jessy,  and  one 
that  if  Lord  Montague  had  listened  to,  would  have 
eicited  bis  severest  reprehension,  for  it  was  morally 
impossible  to  imagine  that  however  lovely  or  passion-^ 
ately  attached  she  might  be  to  the  mother  of  the  child, 
that  his  lordship  had  formed  views  for  his  son  of  quite 
so  bumble  a  nature,  as  to  seek  a  matrimonial  alliance 
with  a  Fisher's  Daughter,  or  that  the  proud,  haughty, 
and  rebellious  spirit  of  the  Marchioness  of  Montault 
would  ever  acknowledge  her  grandson,  should  bis 
heart  ever  yield  to  an  attachment  below  bi&  high  birth 
and  spTendid  riches. 

Agatha  therefore  blushed  deeply  as  Jessy  fixed  her 
eyes  upon  her  expressive  features  as  she  addressed  to 
her  this  incaotioua  speech,  and  a  painful  sensation 
alternately  took  possession  of  them  for  a  few  momenfti^ 
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without  either  being  able  to  impart  to  the  otbe;: 
nature  of  their  feclii^. 

At  length  Agatha^  pressing  her  friend's  hand  i 
the  most  affectionate  Cervour,  exclaimed — 

^*  I  was  wrong  Jessy,  in  what  I  just  now  nttc 
highly  blameable ;  I  have  no  right  to  predict  in.  i 
an  instance,  and  still  less  right  to  be  forming  com 
tionsy  even  though  only  in  embryo,  for  your  in 
daughter,  and  the  son  of  Lord  Montague  Monta 
not  but  what  I— '^  Agatha  stopped,  and  Jessy 
claimed— 

^*  Hold,  Lady  Agatha,  and  do  not  forget  the  iosn 
surable  distance  there  would  be  between  a  dangfate 
mine  and  a  son  of  your  ladyship's ;  for  heaven's  i 
repress  such  a  thought,  for  Lord  Montague's  sake : 
your  own ;  and  believe  not  that  I  am  so  presum; 
ously  vain,  as  to  raise  hopes  so  fallacious,  or  expe 
tions  so  visionary  for  my  child,  who,  if  it  pleases  1 
vidence  that  she  should  arrive  at  womanhood,  wil 
taught  to  know  her  station  better,  than  to  encooj 
hopes  which  never  can  be  realized.  No,  dearest  i 
tha,  Matilda  and  Lord  Orlando  must  never  meet,  o 
thrown  into  each  others  way  promiscuously.  My  c 
must  never  be  the  victim  of  disappointed  passion 
misplaced  attachment  of  the  heart ;  from  such  • 
avert  my  darling  girl.'' 

'^  Come,  Jessy,  yon  are  now  growing  too  seriom 
a  subject  on  which  I  was  only  jesting,''  cried  Agal 
^'  I  was  only  thinking  of  the  two  little  creatorei 
likdy  to  become  playmates,  not  lovers." 

^'  But  it  would  be  no  jest,  if  it  were  to  prove  oti 
mse  at  a  more  ripened  age,"  uttered  Jessy,  her  hy 
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complexion  paling  at' the  bare  apprehension  of  such 'a 
thought.  ''  Agatha,  dear  Agatha  I  never  mention  thii 
subject  again  so  lightly,  I  beseech  you.  There  is  ter- 
ror in  the  very  sound  of  ill  requited  love,  and  apostasy 
of  lover's  vows ;  you  know  there  is,  and  you  also  know 
how  deeply  my  heart  has  bled  for  it.  The  name  of  my 
cousin  Craftfy  is  still  remembered  in  the  memory  of 
herbe  so  treacherously  deceived,  and  makes  a  mother 
tremble  for  her  child." 

"  Dearest  Jessy,  pray  forgive  me  if  I  have,  uninten* 
tiobally  heaven  knows,  wounded  your  feelings,"  ex- 
claimed Agatha,  most  affectionately  embracing  Jessy 
as  she  was  about  to  depart.  *^  I  meant  not  to  recatl 
8uoh  painful  recollections  to  your  mind,  but  a  mere 
badinage  on  our  two  little  moppets,  who  are  yet  too 
young  to  incur  the  danger  you  apprehend  so  seriously. 
It  win  be  time  enough  to  talk  of  these  fears,  and 
cherish  these  thoughts  some  ten  years  hence,  but  now 
it  is  really  very  silly  of  you,  dearest  Jessy." 

Jessy  pressed  the  lovely  hand  that  was  extended  to* 
^vaMs  her  in  silence,  and  quickly  recovering  her  self- 
possession,  kindly  bade  her  adieu,  Agatha  promising  her 
that  she -would  call  on  her  again  the  day  after  the  wed- 
ding. *'  For  I  have  a  commission  of  some  moment  ito 
entrust  you  with  a  charge  of,  Jessy ;  you  only  can  dis« 
charge  that  faithfully  to  the  wishes  of  your  friend. 
Adieu  machere  amie!" 

On  her  return  home^  to  her  utter  surprise  she  be- 
held Wolf  in  earnest  conversation  with  Lord  Monta- 
gue  and  her  father,  the  latter  of  whom  held  a  volume 
in  his  hand  of  a  young  author,  the  composition  of  whose 
works  he  was  discauting  on  with  great  force  and  energy, 
h\7  3d 
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He  bad  died  in  the  fall  bloom  of  yootb,  and  before  bi« 
lively  and  animated  g^emos  \irai  half  expanded. 

'^  I  do  not  altogether  admire  his  works/'  nttered  hit 
Grace,  *^  although  Wolf  you  seem  to  have  quoted  him 
as  an  example  of  sublime  poetry,  of  which  he  never 
possessed  a  particle." 

<<  I  pray  your  Grace  to  pardon  me/'  nttered  Wolf. 
*^  You  cannot  for  a  moment  imagine  that  I  should  pre* 
sumptuously  wage  war  with  your  Grace's  opinion  on 
that  subject ;  I  only  speak  of  the  poem  which  so  par- 
ticularly attracted  my  attention,  as  being  figuratively 
poetical;  a  meed  which  envy  would  hardly  deny  to 
the  lamented  son  of  genius,  and  that  is,  your  Grace, 
the  poem  which  comes  under  the  title  of  the  Ring,  or 
more  properly  speakii^.  The  Wedding  Day." 

"  Ah !"  cried  his  Grace;  ^Vthe  wedding  day!  ^d 
it  is  a  case  in  point,  for  to-morrow  is  the  wedding  day 
of  an  object  in  whom  we  shall  all  take  the  most  lively 
interest.  Suppose  yon  read  that  poem  to  us  while 
Montague  and  I  are  drinking  our  wine,  after  which  I 
will  give  you  my  opinion  on  the  style' of  oompositton, 
which  is  so  avowedly  the  theme  of  your  admiration. 

Wolf  took  the  volume  presented  to  him  by  the  hand 
of  his  patron,  ^nd  bowing  respectfully,  in  a  clear  and 
melodious  voice,  read  aloud  the  following,  entitled  The 
Ring,  from  the  muse  of  his  favourite  bard,  to  which 
his  Grace  and  Lord  Montague  Ibtened  with  profound 
attention. 


■»'. 
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The  Jiingy  or  fTedding  Day^~ 

The  happy  day  at  leufUi  arrived 

When  Ropert  wai  to  wed 
The  lairett  maid  in  SaiMgr, 

And  take  ber  to  his  bed. 

At  foon  at  Biom  was  in  the  tkj. 

Hie  featti  aad  iportt  begao. 
The  men  admired  the  happy  maid. 

The  maids  the  happy 


Id  many  a  sweet  device  of  mirtfay 

The  day  was  patt'd  akmf , 
And  eome  the  fcatly  dance  amuaed^ 

And  some  the  dulcet  aonf . 

The  younger  maids  with  Isabel 

Disported  through  the  bowers^ 
And  deck'd  her  robe,  and  crown'd  her  head,' 

With  motley  bridal  flowen 

The  matrons  all  in  rich  attire. 

Within  Ae  castle  walls. 
Sat  listeninf  to  the  choral  stcaini 

That  echoed  through  the  halls. 

Young  Rupert  and  hie  fiieods  appealed. 

And  nothing  could  he  ftad. 
But  to  the  castle  did  return 

With  sore  bewildeKd.mind. 

Within  he  found  them  all  in  mirth, 

The  night  in  dancing  flew  ; 
The  youth  another  ring  pracured. 


t  ,  And  none  the  adventure  knew. 

■  I   • 


Aad  now  the  priest  has  join'd  t^eir  hands, 

The  hours  ol  love  advance, 
Rupert  almost  forgets  to  think 

Upon  tiie  mom's  mischance. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII." 


"  If  I  am  traduced  by  tonnes, 

Which  neither  know  my  faculties  or  power^ 

Yet  will  be  the  chroDtde  of  my  undoing » 

Let  me  tay,  'tis  but  the  fate  of  place> 

And  the  rou^h  brake 

That  virtue  mtist  go  through.*'  SHAKsmARB. 

A  LIGHT  step  and  a  gentle  rap  at  the  door  of  the 
apartment  announced  a  visitor  to  the  reading  party, 
who,  however,  received  an  agreeable  intermptioD,  by 
the  unexpected  entrance  of  the  Li^dy  Agatha,  whose 
lovely  presence  rose-tinted  the  cheeks  of  poor  Wolf, 
and,  most  unfortunately  for  him,  he  betnqred  an  agi- 
tation which  he  would  have  found  it  difBcnlt  to  conceal 
from  the  observation  of  Lord  Montague,  if  his  Graoe 
had  not  bid  him  postpone  the  reading  of  the  poem  to 
some  future  opportunity ;  for  his  voice,  which  but  a  mo- 
ment before  was  firm  and  energetic,  would  inevitably 
have  altered  the  tenor  for  which  it  was  remarkable,  from 
the  faultering  manner  in  which  he  replied  to  lady 
Agatha's  «  How  d  ye  do.  Wolf?"  with— 

**  I  hope  I  have  the  honour  of  seeing  your  ladyship 
well/' 

*^  I   fear,  my  dear,  Montague,  I  have  intermpiad 
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boriness/'  ottered  Agatha,  after  having  anawercd  the 
enqairy  of  Wolf^  in  a  tone  of  pecaliar    kindneaa.. 
*^  Wolf  was  reading,  when  I  came  in,  something  inter* 
esting,  I  presume ;  pray  do  not  let  him  discontinue  it 
on  my  account,  for  I  must  positively  vanish  in  leas 
than  ten  minutes,  to  fulfil  a  very  particular  engagement 
I  have  made  without  your  permission,  my  dear  lord.   It 
is  now  exactly  six,  and  I  have  ordered  the  carriage  pre- 
cisely at  seven;  I  have  therefore  only  just  time  to  dress/' 
"  But  may  I  enquire  where  your  ladyship  is  going  ?'^ 
cried  Lord  Montague,  and  smiled,  perceiving  that  she 
was  only  having  a  little  badinage  with  him ;  ^'  if  I 
may  be  allowed  to  adopt  so  unfashionable «  habit,  as 
to  make  an  enquiry  so  contrary  to  the  etiquette  of  the 
modem  man  and  wife,  in  order  that  I  may  join  your 
party  some  time  in  the  evening,  and  conduct  yotv  safe 
home  again/' 

To  which  Agatha,  with  an  air  of  the  most  £ascinatti|g 
sweetness,  and  directing  an  arch  look  towards  his 
Grace,  replied — 

^*  I  believe  his  Grace  can  inform  you,  my  brd,  of 
the  particular  nature  of  my  engagement  this  evening, 
for  be  was  present  when  it  was  made,  and  is,  if  I  mis« 
take  not,  one  of  the  invited  guests  on  the  occasion.*' 

'^  Indeed!*'  cried  Lord  Montague,  highly  pleased 
filth  this  intelligence  $  ^M  have  then  some  idea  of 
where  yon  are  going,  my  love^  and  shall  enquire  no 
farther," . 

**  Yes,  you  will  certainly  hear  of  me  at  the  Castle  of 
Montanlt,"  cried  Agatha,  as  she  arose  to  quit  the 
apartment  to  retire  to  her  dressing  room,  where  her 
attendant  Bed*  was  already  waiting  for  herj  and  she 
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enquired  what  her  bvely  mistress  in  tended  to  wear  for 
the  evening  partjr  a(  the  Marchioneas's* 

'*  Which,  1  dare  say  will  be  ci^cessively  crowded, 
your  ladyship/' cried  Beda,  '*  because  it  b  t]ie  last 
time  that  Lady  I^vinia  will  appear  in  public  before  she 
is  married  to  Lord  Winstone,  they  do  say.  Well,  I 
wish  them  happy ;  every  body  should  be  happy  when 
they  marry,  should'nt  they,  my  lady  ?" 

*^  Yes,  and  after  they  marry  too,  Beda,  or  they  had. 
better  never  marry  at  all,"  uttered  Agatha,  whose  fond- 
ness for  her  little  meriy  waiting  maid  in  the  ruins  of 
the  Old  Abbey  had  never  been  diminished,  since  she 
had  taken  her  under  her  own  protection }  and  although 
greatly  imprpved  in  the  pretdness  of  her  person,  man- 
ners, and  .cQnversation,  the  genuine  simjdicity  of  Beda'fi 
character  still  remained.  What  she  thought  she  gene- 
rally uttered  in  the  same  moment,  and  with  the  same  in- 
nocence and  purity  of  heart,  and  that  heart  was  fidth- 
fully  attached  to  her  lovely  mistress,  who  certamly  in-, 
dulged  Beda  with  a  privilege  which  none  but  Claribello 
had  ever  enjoyed,  that  of  being  always  near  her  person^ 
and  holding  unreserved  conversation  with  her.  Agatha 
looked  on  the  daughter  of  Micbello  as  a  child  of  natnret 
simplicity,  and  feelhig,  and  as  she  grew  more  ripened 
in  years,  and  mature  in  judgment,  ahe  becapie  more  at- 
tached to  her  little  favourite  than  ever,  who  being  in  a 
talkative  mood,  while  she  assisted  at  the  toilet  of  her 
mistress,  continued  to  make  her  remarks  and  observa* 
Uons  just  as  she  thought  proper,  without*  receiving  the 
slightest  check  from  her  beautiful  auditor. 

"  Ah !  you  are  right  my  dear  lady,'*  exclaimed  she  j 
^Mt  is  a  great  pity  for  people  tp  marry  that  don't  k>ve 
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one  another,  and  I  will  never  many  wberd  my  hmai 
and  my  heart  does  not  go  into  the  bargain ;  bnt  soroe^ 
tiroes,  my  lady,  the  heart  goes  first,  and  the  hand  tron'l 
fWIowit." 

Beda  both  bloshed  and  sighed  deeply  as  she  made 
this  remarlc,  and  Agatha,  somewhat  surprised  at  the 
confosion  she  exhibited,  immediately  replied-^ 

'^  Yes,  when  afRsctions  are  improperly  bestowed,  im^ 
pediments  are  very  justly  thrown  in  the  way,  to  fros- 
trate  designs  that  may  neither  be  strictly  honourable^ 
or  strictly  creditable  to  the  feelings ;  bnt  we  will  con- 
verse on  this  subject,  Beda,  when  you  are  some  years 
older ;  you  are  at  present  too  young  to  talk  about  en- 
gagements of  the  heart  or  the  hand.  My  dear  cfaUd 
Ibey  will  come  fast  enough,  and  with  them  cares  iumi^ 
nietable." 

The  roseate  colour  which  always  bloomed  on  tte* ' 
face  of  Beda  had  gradually  paled  to  Che  condusion  of 
Agatha's  speech,  and  a  tremulous  agitation  possessed 
her  whole  frame ;  tears  started  to  her  eyes,  and  her 
lovely  mistress,  deeply  eoncemdd  at  such  unustial 
symptoms,  exclaimed—- 

'^  For  heaven's  sake,  wherefore  this  agitation,  mjr 
dear  girl  ?    What  is  the  cause  of  it,  tell  me  truly  ?'* 

^  First  tell  me,  dear  lady,  whether  it  be  a  crime  to 
l6ve  one  that  don't  love  you  again,  and  never  may  P" 
nttered  Beda,  in  the  most  confused  accents. 

*^  ft  b  a  great  misfortune,"  answered  Agatha,  ^'bot 
it  depends  upon  the  peculiarity  of  circumstances  to  call 
it  a  crime ;  butj  must  insist  upon  you,  Beda,  to  explain 
yourself  more  explidtly."  ^. 

*^  And  so  I  will,  dear  lady,  if  yon  will  not. chide  pd6r 
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fieda  for  ber'fdlly.  But  no^ydu'  will  not;  when  yoa 
know  the  tro^  of  it  V  yon  b^ 'so  kind  and  so  gcntkf; 
that  I  do  ndt  fcAftoriai  yotr,  lady." 

**  Pblly?"'  uttered  Agatha^  now  altering  both  h'ef 
countenance  arid  her  iiiaiiner  towards'  her;  and  ini  a 
vorce  of  severe  refirehension.  "  And  do  you  then  un- 
blushirigly  own  that  you  have' been  guilty  of  folly,  and 
imagine  that  you  are  to  escape  from  my  sevcrify, 
Beda?  You  arc  under  a  mistake  if  you  suppose  that 
I  am  quite  so  pliant  to  your  faults.  Come,  dr^ 
those  tears,  which  will  have  no  avail,  if  you  do  hot 
instantly  give  me  a  very  proper  and  conclusive  expla- 
nation of  the  cause  of  your  present  agitation ;  wheii  t 
knbw  tha^/Ishall  be  able  to  know  whether  you  deserve 
my  sWeirity  or  not," 

Pobr  Beda,  wholly  unprepared  for  this  change  in  hjsi 
lovely  mistress,  from  whom  sbe  had  never  experienced 
but  the  most  gentle  trcatrnent,  could  scarcely  sob  out  her 
little  short  detail  of  the  secret  which  had  burqed  so  lon{( 
in  her  youthful  bosom,  which  was  interrupted  with  many 
sighs  and  tears,  and  proved  nothing  more '  nor  leia 
than  a  confession  of  a  strong  attachment  for  the  young 
Wolf,  which  she' protested  he  was  a  total  stranger  tol 
ncv^r  having  spoken  familiarly  to  him  since  he  was  in 
the  ruins  of  the  Old  Abbey ;  and  that  she  had  tried  jUA 
manner  of  means  to  prevent  the  ascendancy  he  he)^ 

over  her  heart,  but  all  her  efforts  had  proved  ineTOC« 

*  *•• 

tual,  insomuch  that  when  she  heard  from  Mr.  Law- 

■■  n 
rence^  as  she  did  last  night,  that  Mr.  Wolf  was  goiQff 

to  take  his  departure  for  India,  she  bad  .wept  all 

ni^ht  at  the  thoughts  of  it^  in  the  fear  that  she  oaighi 

never  behold  him  again. 
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*<  And  this  18  all  I  hare  goi  Co  tdlyiNi»  my  lady,  about 
my  conduct;  and  indeed  it  is  all  trac^  thai  lo\*aeonict 
and  goctt  wiicoover  it  pleascir^sid  will  not  stay  to  be 
aikeiL  IikIoccI,  indcedy  1  cooU  not  bci|>  lovipg  liu 
Wolf,  but  1  atu  rcry  sure  he  don't  love  mc/' 

There  iras  a  sort  of  expression  ui  tlie  look  tvliich 
Beda  now  direetcd  towards  her  beantcoos  lady,  that, 
without  her  being  consdoos  of  it,  s|)rcad  a  erimson 
hoe  over  her  face  and  bosom,  the  nature  of  whtch^ga* 
tha  could  not  herself  have  deGned,  even  if  she  had  been 
asked  the  question.  But  this  had  nothing  to  do  with 
Beda*s  artless  and  ingenuous  confession  of  her  |iassiou 
fbc  Wolf,  which,  though  it  required  an  immediate  clicck 
and  gentle  remonstrance,  yet  was  neither  criminal  or  im« 
prodent ;  as  it  was  by  no  means  an  unnatural  or  imph>« 
haUe  circumstance,  that  so  handsome  a  young  man  as 
Wolf  unquestionably  was,  should  have  attracted  the 
attention,  and  even  excited  the  admiration  of  such  a 
girl  as  Beiia,  who,  viewing  him  in  the  humble  situation 
hi  which  he  then  appeared,  imagined  that  his  quality 
and  his  birth  were  no  more  exalted  than  her  owu« 

It  was  therefore  not  very  unlikely  that  Beda  did  not 
believe  he  was  superior  to  her  in  any  one  respect,  or  that 
it  was  imprudent  to  own  that  she  entertained  a  parti*- 
idity  to  the  young  wandering  stranger^  whom  she  con* 
sidered  only  as  a  i'assal  in  the  establishment  of  her 
iHustrious  master  |  and  she  frequently  wondered  that 
he  ke|>t  himself  so  much  aloof  from  forming  any  inti- 
macy with  the  higher  order  of  the  domestics  in  Lord 
Montague's  noble  mansion,  whose  authority  was  far 
greater  than  his  had  ever  been.  But  Wdf  had  too 
much  pride  to  form  any  such  connections ;  and  though 

cl7  3  b 
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jMeheld  by  aH  the  females  ivHb'^'too  partial  &^i^  of 
Awoar,  beaedtolcaalyaffoid^d  any  atCentioDtf  from  than 
which  at^  all*  a^rbaehed  to  fatoiHiarity,  and  ooaa^ 
qaeutly  *foroed  from  them--  that  resixxrt  which  was  doe 
to  ihe  rank  of  a  aopierior.  Alfred  had  preserved  the 
aaane  system  of  ooadnct^  and  it  was  probable  that  Al- 
flndf  Icnew  tb«t  he  was  so,  and  therefore  they  never  at- 
Sempted  at  taldng  the  slightest  liberties  with  him; 
imMie  than  what* good  manners  allowed. 
:  Uncottsciousy  however,  of  the  passion  which  he  had 
inspired  In  the  breast  of  the  youthful  Beda,  Who  vi^as 
resHy  a  very  pretty  and  attractive  female.  Wolf  relal^ed 
umob  from  his  haoghty  demeanour  whenever  dnto'cGO^ 
epportanity  threw  her  in  his  way;  but  the  favoor  she 
gained  in  his  eyes  was  only  becaose  he  knew  h6r  to  be 
a^favoarite  of  Ihe  Lady  Agatha's;  and  the  sccneiito 
which  she  bad  been  familiar  in  the  Old  Abbey,  onad^ 
hiafi,  under  every  severity  he  had  snfiercd  there,  cdn* 
ifarse  with  her  more  unreservedly  than  with  the  rest  of 
the  fiemale  establishment.  It  is  trae  that  Wolf  bad 
often  seen  Beda  binsh,  and  heard  Beda  sigh,  bot  hot  a 
whisper  of  vanity  suggested  to  him  that  either  the 
blash  or  the  sigh  were  expressed  for  him ;  in  riiortj  hi 
would  proodly  have  repelled  such  a  thought,  had  Mf 
one  presumed  to  have  laid  it  to  his  account ;  forte 
was  so  utterly  involved  in  one  {lassion  alone  that  fbmn^ 
ed'the  light  of  his  existence,  that  he  would  have  beeil 
cold  to  the  charma  of  a  Venus  de  Medicis,  had  thejr  ^ 
been  offered  for  his  acceptance. 

Love,  however,  they  say,  has  eyes  when  all  ddtfef 
eyes^are  shot,  and  they  are  those  of  the  watchful  lynx) 
and  Beda  was  not  blind,  she  had  seen  Wolf's;  colour 


^mge  alternately  from  red  to  pale,  at  the  very  men-. 
4m  of  the  LAdy  Agatba,  and  that  in  her  presence  he 
iwiiys  wore  an  air  of  embarras»aieiit»  tboogb  Qf  adnii- 
itton^  very  difficult  to  be  held  within  bounds.  His 
QOOaimoo,  nay  almost .  idolising  fondness  for  the 
CHuig  Orlandoy  that  was  the  very  image  of  its  beau-* 
xyis.  mother,  also  made  the  little  alert  Beda.ever 
ratcbful,  while  she  in  her  bosom  cherished  a  passion 
9  strong  and  ardent  for  an  object  so  perfectly  uncon* 
q^>ii8  of  the  flame  with  which  that  bosom  burned^  and 
rhose  advances  towards  her  were  so  utterly  cold  and 
i^dU&rent.  Bat  poor  Beda  never  revealed  to  mortal 
rbat  were  her  secret  though ts^  or  her  secret,  passion 
or  young  Wolf^  till  she  was  convinced  that  th^t 
lasfion  was  completely  hopeless;  for  Beda  wai^  no 
onger  a  stranger  to  where  her  idol  would  have  paid 
lis  vowsy  had  he  dared,  or  had  he  been  permitted  to 
lave  bowed  at  her  shrine.  It  was  the  daughter  of 
tragaoza,  her  young  and  lovely  mistress,  who  had  first 
aoght  his  heart  to  love,  and  iie  could  not  hide  it  in 
pite  of  the  firmest  resolution  he  could  adopt.  For  one 
norning  soon  after  the  recent  confinement  of  the  Lady 
Igsbtba,  she  was  suddenly  seized  with  faintness  in  the 
igyrsery,  with  her  beauteous  babe  on  her  lap,  when 
iQ  other  witnesses  were  present  but  Beda  and  Wolf, 
[the  attendant  nurse  having  just  quitted  the  apartment 
>9.  some  domestic  occupation,)  when  young  Wolf  sprang 
brward  to  her  assistance,  snatched  the  infant  Crom  b^ 

«  * 

!ecble  grasp,  and  resigning  it  to  the  care  of  Beda,  bore 
bii.  beauteous  burthen  into  the  open  air,  sprinkled  wa- 
ter on  her  face,  and  by  e\'ery  other  restorativCf  very 
soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  aeemg  her  raised  to  a  Itato 
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of  aenaibility,  betraying  such  emotioiii,  that  if6  ft 
coold  conceal  what  anxiety  he  bad  endared  Awh 
the  interval  Y>f  Iter  'no  Middeo  fudiftpoeitiop.  Notthift 
sentence  llad  csca)ied  the  lipt  of  Wolf  to  expreaa  tin 
anxiety';  he  was  profoundly  sllcnty  while  in  bia  an 
he  lH>rc  the  lovely  form  of  the  Lady  Agatha |  hot  h 
looks  conveyed  whole  volamcs  which  be  dared  m 
give  utterance  to.  Bcda  had  not  quitted  the  chambe 
and  from  this  incident,  marked  with  some  others,  al 
soon  guessed  at  the  idol  of  young  Wolf's  secret  adon 
tion ;  it  was  the  transccndant  charms  of  her  beauteoi 
lady  that  bad  inspired  the  heart  of  Wolf  with  li>ve  i 
)io|)clcss  as  unconquerable ;  but  never  to  mortal  e 
bad  Bedia  whispered  that  such  was^  her  conjecture,  ai 
It  was  probable  that  on  her  own  part  she  would  iiev 
tiave  told  her  love, 

^*  B|it  let  coDCC^lmtDY^  like  m  worm  in  tlic  bud, 
|7ccd  ou  ber  damask  cli«i-k," 

if  the  thoughts  of  never  more  beholiiing  the  olvject  < 
her  affections  had  not  wrung  the  confession  from  b 
panting  heart. 

But  what  the  sensations  of  the  Lady  Agatha  were  r 
the  disclosure  of  that  passion  from  the  lips  of  the  ar 
Jess  girl,  it  was  hardly  possible  to  define,  as  her  facai 
tiful  countenance  underwent  many  variations,  both  i 
colour  and  of  expression,  while  she  told  her  plain  ni 
varnished  tale  to  the  confiding  ear  of  her  gentle  mii 
tress,  who,  however,  after  an  interval  of  silence  ft 
some  moments,  thus  calmly  and  collectedly  addrnse 
the  trembling  girl,  who  was  almost  sinking  with  abani 
#nd  confusion  at  her  feet. 


1'.! 
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iv*  "^-^Ittic  Ikda,  ami  ciidfUivAiiff.  to xoni|i08e  yourself! 
X^idnira  you  to  ImCcii  ip  iuc  im  tbAt  oianucr  irbicb 
'  k -teyoar  duty  to -do.t^  y<Mr..|irp,tcctmf8,  and  ^ivhicb  I, 
icing  your  |nt)t4!i<n»8,  feed;  .k;  my  duty  ^^^^t^  of 

yoo  9  for  tlie  aflcciioiis  of  the  hearty  a)»  for  as  they  are 
itiuttslcut  mth  Icnudo  delicacy  Aud  viilp^y  I  admit 
ierory  reasonable  plea,  for  Ibcy  arc  iuvoluutar}',  aod  i^w 
•are  fHissesHxI  of  suflTu'icnt  fortitude  to  withstand  » 
tcmptatiou  so  fonnidable,  or  resist  a  weakocas  so  as- 
aaiKiig  to  youthful  aiul  uicxpcrieueed  minds.     Your 
eonfcssioii  is  iiigeuuous^  but  that  is  the  only  part  of  it 
Ihnt  I  CAU  view  ill  a  favounible  light,  or  tolerate  with 
•|Wi>|N'iely ;  for  you  have  shewn  a  prcforcncc  for  an  ob- 
jccC  who  is  by  no  means  your  eiiualj  altb[Qi|(^h  ygb  may 
'toiisidcr  him  so,  and  who  having,  shewn  upjyte^  to  ;jxin, 
onglft  to  have  made  you  ke<!*p  at  a  modcst^ud  rctiriug 
distance,  and  not  yield  to  sensations,  which  at  your 
f^  are  highly  impro|ier,  and  fc»r  your  skoatioa  highly 
presuming.    The  cx|>cctations  of  Wolf,  united  to  thq 
^liicati«in  tic  has  received,  gives  him  a  title  to  rank 
with  gentlcnii^u,  and  not  with  my  dopiesticsi  and  it  is 
extremely  arn)gaiit  for  a  young  girl  in  your  humble 
silnatioii  to  so|>|iosc  tJiat  he  is  to  select  you  fpr  the  ob- 
ject of  bis  particular  attentions ;  if  he  did  so  without 
tho  kiKnvledgc  of  his  jmtron  or  Lku"!  Aloiitagiie,  he 
MPoold  have  fallen  under  thqir  severe  displeasure,  and 
yon,  Ucda,  under  mine.    I  beg  therefore  you  will  learn 
n  more  |Nro|ier  seuse  of  decency  and  propriety,  than 
thus  o|ienly  to  express  such  violent  attachmeiits  for 
young  men  u*ho  profess  none  towards  you,  .and  who 
srould  treat  you  with  the  most  contemptuous  scorn, 
were  they  to  imagine  that  your  affections  Yvcce  to  bp 
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so  easily  obtained.  WomcOp  Bedoy  are  not  to  seek, 
but  to  be  sought;  tbcy  are  not  to  porsae,  but  to  be, 
pursued,  as  tbey  are  worthy  of  pursuit ;  bear  this  at 
ways  in  mind,. and  when  you  are  older^  you  will  know 
better  than  to  give  your  heart  away  to  one  who  is  iiH 
sensible  of  the  gift.  Wolf  will  depart  for  India  shortly; 
in  the  meantime  you  must  think  no  more  of  him  tbaii 
as  one  far  above  your  station ;  and  remember  that  I  wjU- 
not  repeat  this  command,  I  expect  to  be  obeyed  with- 
out a  murmur  from  your  lips,  or  a  comment  beiiig 
made  on  the  severity  your  folly  has  extorted  from  bus. 
No  tears  !  shed  them  in  silence  and  contrition,  and  re^ 
tire  and  reflect  on  the  admonition  I  have  given  you;  at 
a  future  time  you  will  thank  me  for  it.'* 

Oeda  was  heartily  glad  of  leaving  the  preaetxs  of 
her  offended  lady  in  silence,  and  in  obedienoe  la 
her  command,  determined  that  she  would  never  fall  lu 
love  with  any  young  man  again,  if  it  was  to  oust  her 
existence. 

In  the  meanwhile  Agatha  chastised  herself  for  being 
so  severe  to  her  little  favourite,  for  a  failii^  so  uataml 
at  her  youthful  age,  and  what  so  many  older,  and  evea 
wiser  heads  than  Beda's  could  scarcely  have  resisted^ 
She  resolved,  however,  ever  after  this  discovery  to  have 
a  vigilant  eye  over  her  conduct,  in  order  that  she  migbjL 
form  no  imprudent  conneetion,  without  her  being  I'ully 
aware  of  who  the  object  was ;  for  the  father  of  ihm 
girl,  she  reflected,  was  an  Italian,  and  that  Italian  waa 
Paulo  Michello ;  some  of  his  propensities  of  disposition 
might  be  hereditary  in  his  daughter,  and  if  so,  now  was 
the  time  to  turn  the  current  to  another  source.  But 
how  highly  did  she  think  of  Wolf !   If  vanity  ho  had  not. 


THU  FISHBl's  DAUGRTBR.'  407 

he  bad  certainly  diflcefntndnt,  and  he  rout  have  pep* 
ttiwkd  the  impressiob  he  bad  made  on  the  heart  of  the 
yxmtbfbl  Beda;  yet  be  prodelbtty  avoided  all  foiniliaritj 
with  8o  sedacing  an  otject^  even  when  she  coarted  his 
attention. 

More  grave  than  nsoal^  after  having  snatched  a  kisa 
of  her  beaateoQs  boy,  Agatha,  el^^tly  but  simply  at-^ 
ticed,  Jcined  ber  fother  and  husband  in  the  drawing 
room,  and  from  thence,  escorted  by  his  Grace,  she  de- 
scended to  her  carriage,  which  instantly  proceeded  to 
the  Casde  of  Montanlt,  Lord  Montague  having  pro* 
mised  to  join  her  there  in  the  course  of  the  evening. 

Tlie  Marquis  niet  his  august  brother  and  his  lovely 
daughter-in-law  at  the  grand  entrance,  and  led  her  Itt 
triumph  to  the  rooms,  which  were  most  brilliantly  at- 
tended by  a  numerous  and  elegant  assemblage  of  ftf- 
ahibnable  guests.  .  The  heat  was  intense,  notwith-  ^ 
standing  a  beautifal  veranda  that  was  laid  open  with  ' 
the  most  fragrant  and  odoriferous  flowers  of  thd 
choicest  collection. 

**  How  divinely  handsome  Lady  Montault  looks  to- 
nigfat,''  uttered  a  feshionable  Baronet,  in  a  whisper  to 
his  companion.    In  answer  to  which  he  replied— 

^  Yes,  and  what  is  really  wonderful,  she  is  vnthont 
lier  Cerberus  to  guard  her*  He  is  cursedly  jealous  of 
bia  pretty  wife ;  have  you  heard  that,  Balfour  ?" 

'^  And  a  cursed  fool  into  the  bargain,"  cried  Balfour; 
**  to  imagine  that  no  man  will  dare  to  feast  his  eyes  on 
her  besides  himself.    For  my  part  I  am  of  opinion  that 
every  pretty  woman  is  fair  game,  and  it  is  robbing  her  * 
of  her  prerogative  not  to  stare  her  out  of  countenance.''  ' 
^*9o  I  think,  my  boy,  and  would  instantly  adbfrt^  - 
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jrowr  penbnion,''  utteied  be,  « if  tbete  «m  Hot*  M 
old  dn«QB  aittiqr  btwule  ber.  ISgtd,  there's  Bd  Hci- 
periui  firiiit  to  be  teited  tbere«  whboot  ptyitig  loo 
dearijr  bytho  tu  tbst  k  impoied  on  it." 

A  knid  onmcaniog  laogh  from  Sir  Harry,  osseotad 
to  bis  firiend's  renMrk,  withoot  either  of  tbem  herkig 
the  tenerity  to  epprotch  the  lorely  magnet,  whose 
soperidr  beauty  and  graocfbl  modesty  bad  attii6ted  all 
Cfes  to^Tards  her. 

Both  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Lavinia  were  onder 
the  infloence  of  the  most  exhilarating  spirits,  and  both 
exhibited  tlie  most  splendid  attire,  with  is  profosioo  off 
duinionds,  none  of  which  coald,  «vith  all  their  daxilihg 
br^htoeas,  rival  those  nnrifalled  charms  in  their  yonaff 
and  lovely  relaiive^  who  was  the  theme  and  adiriiratkNS 
of  every  tongne,  and  the  delight  of  every  eye. 

Lord  Wiostone  too^  frequently  caught  Mmself  in  tfMs 
act  of  directing  hb  eyes  to  where  the  lotely  wtfo  of 
Lord  Montague  sat,  which  was  l>etween  his  Onoe  and 
the  Marquis  of  Montault,  with  whom  she  was  conveff|« 
iug  so  earnestly,  that  sh6  did  not  perceive  that  sbt  bad 
excited  the  attention  of  almost  all  present*  savealMo 
the  Marchioness,  and  her  daughter,  w4io  was  so  envioM 
of  the  superior  loveliuess  of  her  si8ter*in-law,  and  the 
frequent  glances  of  Lord  Wiustone,  that  she  bieti^nd 
no  small  show  of  vexation,  and  several  titties  answcenl 
him  with  petulant  warmth.  .  •> 

'^  I  have  addressed  you  three  times,  my  lord,- '  jillef^ 
ed  she,  redd<!ning  like  scarlet ;.  ^  hut  yod  are  realty  9^ 
employed  in  observii^  the  party  opposite  to  yoo^  ibat 
yoo  have  no  eart  or  eyes  for  any  IxKly  dae." 

The  accusation  of  her  ladyship  was  ccrtiunly  not 
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vUlo.ilt  ^fnff.  tTQtb,  a^^.tfrimipoed  tba  cheek,  of  Lord. 
Wiastooe  with  a  9eoftc  o(^.Coaiw0ii  hd  could  npt  am*. 
^\.'  T^  app^naehU  :litde  fl&nded.bewity^  thcvefoce, 
be  whispered  with,  an  Mr  of.tbe  sio^trjiiflioDatiuc  soft*. 
B^^  ^eU  calQuUted  to  diapers^  the  dark  cloud  that 
liad  been  fpr  aome  time  gatberiug  oo  her  brow^^ 
.  ^f  And  will  my  adored  Lavinia  acpase  me  of  ioatten- 
tipp  towards  her^  wheo  like  a  atationaiy  pinnet  I  am 
always  beside  her?     I  was  certainly  looking  at  the  op«> 
p<iaite  party,  bat  not  at'  the  object  to  whom  your  aJiu- 
sioD  points.     It  was  not  Lady  Montault  that  so  particu- 
larly attract^ed  my  attentiop,  but  a  remarkable  splendid 
fSBuff-oox  which  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bragaasa  has 
^fUCB  .exhibiting,  this  half,  hour;  and  to  couriuce  mj 
|Liavinia  how  unwilling  I  wa^  to' abandon  the  station  1 
hoid^  I  \vould  not  r^igp  it  .eveiiTor  a  momeat,  to  go 
over  to  your  uncle  to  cxanrine  his  curious  box.    Are 
yoa  satisfied  now,  my  angel  ?" 

-  Wt^a  would  not  have  been  satis Acd  with  such  an 
epithet  from  the.  lips  of  the  man  she  aildored  ?  And  a 
tmlleof  reconciliation  again  played  on  the  roseate  lips 
ef-  btdy  Lavinia,  to  the  ine^cpressible  delight  of  Lord 
yriostonc,  who  certainly  had  not  the  slight^t  inten- 
tion of.offisnding  her,  or  becoming  aii  apostate  to  the 
4l|rioe  at  which  he  was  paying  h\i  vows,  and  was  so 
Shortly  to  call  his  own. 

But  was  his  lordship  ingenuous  in  the  way  he  had 
aeeoantqd  for  his  truant  looks  ?  Not  perfectly  so,  we 
beliete,  but  Lady  Lavinia  thought  so,  and  that  was 
auflBcient ;  and  in  spite  ojf  her  reloctahcc  lo  quit  the? 

■ 

side  of  her  lover,  good  manners  and  etiquette  oblige 
l^r  to  pay  some  respect  to  the  daughter  of  Bragailfi^a, 
'  a\e  3f 
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aixi  her  aag^st  ancle;  therefore  approacAitig  AgitiMi 
With  a  smiling  air,  she  exclaimed-— 

*•*  My  lote,  lire  yoa  a  widow  bewitched  to-nigh^  or 
a  deserted  wife,  that  Montagae  is  not  with  you  ?" 
'  ^  In  neither  of  those  characters,  thank  heaven  I"* 
cried  Agatha,  in  a  tone  of  gravity  which  reddened*  the 
clieelc  of  her  fashionable  sister-in-law.  **  Yoar  brother 
had  an  engagement  with  the  surveyor  of  one  of  hh  ea* 
tAtes  so  indispensably  necessary,  that  be  could  not  air- 
tend'  me  hither,  bat  T  expect  him  to  join  us  in  the 
coarse  of  the  evening/' 

**  But,  my  dear  creature,  how  do  you  like  my  dia- 
monds? arc  they  not  prodigiously  beautiful?*'  ex- 
clafmed  her  ladyship,  perceiving  that  Agatha  |bad  paici 
ho  attention  to  them.  "  A  gift  of  Winstone's,  I  assure 
you.  How  generous  !  is'nt  he  ?"  To  which  Agatba 
replied,  half  smiling. 

**  If  he  is  not  generous  now,  when  cTo  you  expect 
him  to  be  ?  They  are  very  splendid,  but  I  would  have 
preferred  exhibiting  them  on  a  certain  occasional  .my 
dear  Lavinia." 

^  Lord,  my  dear,  I  had  no  patience ;  I  was  abso- 
lutely dying  to  wear  them  long  ago,  if  mamma  Would 
have  permitted  me;  but  I  coaxed  her  to  night, because 
I  knew  what  envy  they  would  excite  in  all  the  pld 
tabbies,  who  have  so  many  daughters  to  whom  tbey 
cannot  give  such  splendid  gifts.  Twig  the  old  Dpwa- 
^r,  how  maliciously  she  eyes  me,  with  that  frumpL.of 
a  niece  of  her's,  the  daughter  of  a  Scotch  barone^  ^*^o 
hut  brought  all  her  fortune  to  town  with  her  iu  a  white 
*^t>6cket  handkerchief;  and  is  so  excessively  proifc}  of 
'^r  high  descent  from  the  clan  of  the  Macgreggof^  l^id 
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tbeCampbdby  and  the  Glenbomica,  and  the  AUftiWy 

and  the  Ramseys,  and  iialf  a  doieo  oiora  Maoa  «iid 

Glent  betides,  that  the  imaginea,  with. her  oarroty 

locks,  goggle  eyes,  and  high  xlifeefc-'boiiei^- she  U'lo 

exhibit  a  coronet,  by  onakingc  •  oonqneat:  of  .some  of 

the  flower  of  oar  English  uobility.    What  arregauoe! 

l>at  I  woald  advise  the  old  Dowager  to  take  Miss 

Moggy  Macgreggor  back  to  the  Scotch  mountains 

again,  till   coronets   are   more  plentiful^  and   young 

lords  more  come-at-able  than  they  are  at  the  present 

season  of  an  overstocked  market  of  such  Caledonian 

exotics." 

Her  ladyship  at  the  conclusion  of  this  very  delicate 
and  charitable  speech  laughed  so  immoderately,  that 
Agatha,  who  had  no  inclination  cither  to  laugh  at,  or 
join  her  in  remarks  so  excessively  illiberal,  blushe'd 
deeply,  in  the  apprclicnsion  that  the  party  on  whom 
she  had  exercised  such  unmerciful  severitv.  and  who 
sat  with  her  anut,  the  Dowager  of  Duncauuon,  at  no 
great  distance  from  them,  might  have  overheard  her 
ladyship;  and  gently  twitching  her  by  the  arm,  ex- 
churned — 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  Lady  Lavinia,* restrain  this  im- 
ilioderate  mirth,  and  do  not  sport  with  the  feelings  of 
(otjects,  who  cannot,  if  they  hear  yon,  help  being 
Wounded  by  your  remarks.    Surely  the  want  of  fortune 
'tttigbt  not  to  draw  upon  us  either  contempt  or  ridkoie 
'  fifbm  those  who  are  wealthy,  and  who  are  so  frequently 
'  Ufaflorthy  of  the  blessings  that  wealth  bestows.    Be- 
sides, my  dear,  they  are  the  guests  of  your  fatheiv'afid 
invited  by  him  to  partake  of  the  pleasures  of  the  ban- 
quet;   In  this  instance,  bv  oflferiog  an  insiilt  to  tbehr 
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iselii^s,  yfad  are  trnagtessihg  #hiil  t>i|gykt  taer  lo  te 
beU  sacred/' 

^*  And  what  is  that,  my  pretty  ^avBe  aeotimaotil 
aiatar?"  demanded  her  Uuiyship,  in  no  way  affe<*ted 
by  the  obiervalion;  but  to  which  Agatha  sharply  re^ 
"plted*-^ 

'*  The  rights  of  hospitality,  tny  love.  Which  neither 
rank,  statioBy  or  exalted  birth,  should  erer  forget/' 


t  ■ 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


"J  have  no  U>c^\  attachmentt ;  it  is  iodifTerent  to  me  whether  a  oiap 
was  rocked  in  bis  cradle  on  this  or  that  side  the  Tw«ed;  I  have 
sought  for  merit  where  it  was  to  be  found."        Lord  CHjrniAM.  > 


WHBTHBa  the  objects  on  whom  Lady  L^vinia  bad 
so  improperjy  exeociaed  ber  sarcaustic  pleaaaptry  b«4 
overheard  any  part  of  it,  or  whether  (hey  felt  tb^ms#lvBs 
pointedly  n^lected  by  the  fashionably  boaiesa  of  thi^ 
superb  and  elegant  fBansiQo,  wbo  bad  never  anc^,  sgol^ 
•eo:  to  them  buit  on  tb^ir  first  entr&nps  tv>  tbe  ^oomh 
.can^ot  be  enquired  into  at  tbe  p^^sent  moopfept;  bnt  U 
is  oertaiD  that  the  fiBiiable  Qowager  and  the  l^ve^ 
'.CWedonian,  Mias  M^ggy  Mi^^reggor,  very  fudfklily 


fttpiieared  flrom  among  tbenfotieif'gfoiipy  tt^tbeWdeni 

chagrin  and  disappointment  portrayed  ih  ihl^r  tot^ 

teoances.  '.  '"  .^       ■   ' ■-   ' 

*  In  the  meanwhile  the  Msrcblbn^iS'  Mi  btenflytiigi 

aboat  in  all  directions,  taexhibit  the  Vtia€  of  diafnotfda 

she  wore  in  her  turban  cap,  and  to  talk  Of  tbnap^* 

proachiog  nuptials  of  her  daughter  With  hbtd  Win-* 

stone,  while  actually  neglecfting  to  pay  her!  Aity  ^to 

those  guests  which  her  husband  had  invited  oh  thl^ 

splendid  occasion. 

A  nod,  with  a  sort  of  a  half  forced  smile,  and  a  ^^hdiW 
d'ye  do  child  ?"'  was  all  the  conversation  that  piassed 
between  Agatha  and  her  mother-in*law ;  but  that  was^ 
quite  sufficient,  for  she  never  felt  so  completely  dis- 
gusted as  she  did  this  evening,  with  the  manners  d  ibi9 
haughty,  proud,  and  suncrcUHous  relation,  who  thought 
everybody  inferior  to  her,  at  the  same  moment  that  she^ 
was  lessening  herself  in  the  eyes. of  those  very  inferiom 
that  she  considered  so  unworthy  of  her,  but  who  aetu- 
ally  considered  her  unworthy  of  them. 

It  was  late  before  Lord  Montague  arrived  i  he  )Uid 
some  conversation  on  trifling  subjects  iirith  his  mother, 
and  rallied  his  sister  on  its  being  the  test  time  he 
should  address  her  as  Lady  Lavmia  Montaillt}  after 
Which  he  stole  to  the  side  of  Ins  lovely  wife,  wlio  wai 
cmiversidg  with  several  tedies  of  distinotion  aromid  Immt^ 
and  avoiding  any  patf  ticnhir  attentions  from  the  opposite 
0ex  with  the  most  retiring  and  modest  dMMeiice,  and 
Wh6  bailed  the  approach  of  her  husbaad  with  a  Vm^ 
biiaming  eycf,  and  a  smile  of  the  roost  retistless  finciM 
datloA.    -  f 

^<  I  have  thought  yon  se  long,  my  dear  loNk^^  utteml 
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Agatha ;  but  8be  was  uot  ridicalous  eooiigb  to  ply 
this  compliment  to  ber  husband  loud  euougbto  be 
overheard  by  any  other  personage  there  present;  aud 
LcHrd  Montague  responded  io  the  same  gentle  whisper-^ 
'^*  And  have  you  indeed,  my  Agatha,  surrounded  by 
this  gay  and  splendid  scene,  felt  so  much  anxiety  for 
the  conversation  of  your  husband  ?" 

^  Can  yon  doubt  it,  when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  weary 
of  the  scenes  which  you  imagine  possess  such  charms 
for  me,  and  would  much  rather  prefer  your  aociety  by 
lyurown  domestic  fire^side  at  home,  than  all  the  gaiety 
and  splendour  in  the  world,  deprived  of  the  cowpaoy 
of  my  husband  ?"  cried  Agatha. 

For  shame.  Lord  Montague  I  how  could  you  possi^' 
Uy  think  of  squeezing  the  baud  of  your  wife  in  »  room 
fen  of  company,  with  all  eyes  staring  at  you  and  her^ 
and  probably  laughing  at  you  both,  for  being .  ao  iin- 
ftsbionable  a  married  pair  ! 

However,  Lord  Montague  certainly  did  squeeze  thu 
hand  of  his  wife,  in  reply  to  the  kind  and  flattering 
speech  she  had  addressed  to  him,  in  de&pite  of  the  re* 
dicule  which  was  attached  to  it ;  and  Agatha  was  hearts 
Uf  glad  when  the  hour  of  departure  arrived,  and  her 
earriage  was  called  to  convey  her  to  bar  quiet  haUla* 
lion  at  Violet  Vale.  In  a  few  days  from  this  period. 
Lady  Lavinia  gave  her  hand  to  Lord  Winstone,  aad  be* 
haved  like  all  brides  generally  do  on  such  occasions*  > . 

The  solemnization  of  the  nuptials  was  spleodkL  is 
the  extreme^  and  the  liberality  of  the  bridegroom,  in 
dispensing  charitable  donations  to  the  poor  ia  the 
neighbourhood  of  Cromer  and  the  acjjacent  viUagiS, 
Ifia^the  universal  theme  of  praiae. 
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The  happy  pair,  as  soon  as  the  ceremony  was  over, 

after  partaking  of  a  most  sumptuous  cutertainment  at 

tbe  Castle  of  Moutault,  retired  to  bis  lordship's  most 

elegant  seat  at  Winstone  P^rk^where^drawiog  thehridal 

curtains  close  around  them,  we  shall  leave  them^  and 

iving  our  flight  to  Violet  Valci  from  which  Wolf  in  a 

very  few  days  was  to  take  his  final  departure;  all  his 

necessaries  being  already  embarked,  there  remained  no* 

thing  more  than  a  mandate  from  the  captain  to  inform 

his  Grace  what  day  the  ship  sailed. 

Whatever  were  the  internal  feelings  of  Wolf  on  this 
occasion^  they  were  manfully  and  vigorously  suppressed 
in  the  presence  of  those  objects  in  whose  judgment  be 
did  not  wish  to  lessen  himself.  He  was  going  to  a 
post  of  honour,  and  he  was  to  exalt  himself  by  his 
actions ;  they  depended  on  his  conduct  atone,  and  he 
determined  to  exert  every  nerve  and  faculty  he  posses- 
sed, to  prove  worthy  of  the  protection  of  bis  august 
patron.  His  Grace,  on  hearing  the  petition  of  poor 
Lawrence  not  to  be  separated  from  his  pupil,  (which  was 
so  urgent,  and  contained  so  affecting  an  appeal  to  his 
feelings,)  after  a  few  hours  consultation  with  Lord 
Montague,  very  nobly  and  generously  acceded  to  his 
request ;  finding  that  his  affection  for  this  youth  was 
bn  a  basis  not  easily  to  be  shaken,  and  that  no  sinister 
motive  of  worldly  interest  was  to  be  attached  to  the 
resolution  he  had  taken  in  accompanying  him  to  a 
foreign  clime. 

'  **  And  pray  Lawrence,"  uttered  his  Grace,  after  hav- 
ing taken  into  serious  consideration  the  written  appli- 
cation he  had  made  him,  ^*  wl>at  are  your  expectations 
in  this  affair  ?  Of  course  they  must  be  such  as  to  make 
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yon  iudependeol  of  the  young  roan^  for  whom  you  f«cl 
9uch  extraordinary  ai)d  deep  interest ;  for  from  li[8 
ineaps  yoa  cajciopt  gather  your  resources;  he  will  be 
provided  for  himself,  but  the  provision  made  for  him 
Q»nnqt  be  extended  to  a  second  object ;  he  cannot  af- 
fprd  tp  kejsp  you,  if  you  cannot  keep  yourself,  and  this 
)§  coming  tp  the  point  at  once,  in  order  that  you  may 
not  deceive  yourself  hereafter.  Wolf  has  no  patri- 
fnooy^  save  that  which  is  given  to  him;  his  fortune 
must  depend  on  his  courage  and  his  sword,  and  though 
I  do  opt  tl^ink  they  will  ever  remain  inactive  in  the 
pervice  of  his  sovereign  and  his  country,  yet, a  soldier's 
laurels  very  seldom  yield  an  abundant  harvest,  in  conrir 
parison  tp  the  difficulty  with  which  they  have  been 
obtained.  They  are  something  like  the  poet's,  scanty 
enough;  I  would  have  you  therefore  reflect  on  this 
your  so  sudden  resolution,  before  you  accompany  him 
to  a  far  distant  clime,  for  you  are  to  consider,  Law- 
rence, that  while  time  is  scattering  roses  on  his  youth- 
ful broWy  that  it  is  also  scattering  snow  on  yours ;  h^ 
can  contend  with  danger  and  with  difficulty  which  you 
(gauuot.  Moreover,  he  has  not  the  means  of  offerioff 
you  an  asylum  from  those  difficulties,  Lawrence.  You 
haye  now  he^rd  my  sentiments  on  this  subject,  I  shall 
pow  be  glad  to  bear  your's ;  you  may  speak  freely,  and 
wi^thout  the  shadow  of  an  offence  to  me.  T  admire 
yo^f  steady  affection  for  this  youth ;  I  do  not  deter  you 
from  following  your  inclinations,  I  only  wish  to  apprize 
yfm  of  the  difficulties  and  dangers  to  which,  at  your 
season  of  life,  you  will  necessarily  be  exposed,  if  you 
haiVe  nothing  independent  of  his  means  to  provide  for 
.you." 
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A  pause  ensued,  which  certainly  was  not  imme* 
(fiately  filled  up  by  the  tutor,  who  thought  that  some 
part  of  bis  Grace's  observations  were^  aa  far  as  respected 
biffiaelf,  indelicate  and  scf  ere ;  for  be  was  not  going  to 
seek  a  livelihood  at  his  age  of  a  poor  unfriended  boy, 
who  at  best  was  but  a  dependant  on  his  Grace's 
bounty ;  he  had  never  once  hinted  at  such  a  thing  io 
the  written  application  be  bad  niade  to  accompany 
Wolf  on  the  continent ;  and  having  no  self-interest  at 
aB  connected  with  the  afifectioo  be  felt  for  the  youth, 
he  was  deeply  hurt  at  being  suspected  of  it  in  the 
aligbtcst  degree  whatever;  and  wishing  to  exculpate 
hiuiself  in  the  clearest  manner  possible  from  any  such 
imputation,  be  placed  his  hand  on  bis  heart,  and  ad- 
dressed bis  Grace  in  the  following  explicit,  and  most 
unquestionably  creditable  terms,  which  reflected  tbc 
highest  honour  both  to  his  heart  and  bis  under* 
standing. 

**  Your  Grace,  in  the  light  you  now  look  upon  my 
coudocty  with  tbe  ofTcr  of  my  services  to  Mr.  Wolf»  has 
not  been  made  with  your  usual  judgment^  or,  peraodt 
q^  to  say,  your  Grace  would  never  haxe  mistaken  n>a 
both  for  a  fool  and  a  rogue  at  the  same  time." 

**  I  did  not  take  you  for  either,  sir,"  uttered  bis  Grace, 
surprised  at  tbe  extraordinary  warmth  which  had 
involuntarily  spread  itself  all  over  bis  features.  "  Pray 
have  tbe  goodness  to  explain  ^ouL*self ;  why  have  I 
taken  you  either  for  a  rogue  or  a  fool^  tell  me 
why?"  To  which  Lawrence  slowly  and  deliberately 
answered — 

**  Because  your  Grace  is  well  aware  that  I  should 
have  been  a  fool  to  have  ventured  on  a  hazardous  voy« 

bl8  3g 
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age  to  a  Car  distant  coontry  with  a  youug  man  who 
had  not  more  than  the  meaus  of  supporting  himsef^ 
tod  that  1  should  have  been  the  greatest  scoandrelib 
existence^  to  have  lived  meanly  on  the  generosity  of  his 
disposition*  No,  your  Grace,  1  would  scorn  to  do  any 
such  thing,  when  I  know  myself  to  be  a  man  of  so  dif- 
ferent a  persuasion,  so  different  a  principle.  I  love 
Mr.  Wolf  for  himself  alone,  and  wish  to  calculate  more 
on  his  happiness  than  my  own,  by  taking  this  voyag|e 
with  him.  I  do  not  impoverish  him,  or  wish  to  do  so, 
for  I  have  saved  a  patrimony  of  my  own  by  honest  in« 
dustry ;  it  is  sufficient  for  my  wants,  which  content 
makes  temperate,  and  more  perhaps  than  I  may  re- 
quire while  a  sojourner  in  this  world's  earthly  space.  I 
am  as  a  plant  in  the  blasted  heath,  and  when  it  pleases 
Providence  that  I  should  fall  to  the  ground,  there  is  no 
one  to  rise  from  my  ashes,  or  to  lament  my  departure. 
Never  to  mortal  has  my  heart  yearned  so  greatly  as  to 
this  youth,  and  if  1  have  singled  him  out  among  the 
million  for  an  old  man's  blessing,  let  not  your  Grace 
call  that  folly,  which  seemeth  only  reason,  and  that 
madness,  which  has  been  the  effect  of  mature  considera- 
tion. Pardon  me,  your  Grace,  if  I  have  spoken  my 
thoughts  too  freely ;  but  you  bade  mc  speak  frtely, 
and  I  acorn  to  utter  falsehoods." 

Astonished  and  confounded  by  a  retort  he  so  little 
expected,  and  ashamed  of  having  borne  down  too  hard- 
ly on  the  feelings  of  the  old  gentleman,  bis  Grace  ex- 
pressed his  regret  that  so  much  had  been  said  on  either 
side  of  the  question,  that  he  was  fully  aware  of  the 
propriety  of  his  conduct  respecting  his  pupil,  that  bis 
attention  to  him  during  the  progi-^s  of  his  studies  was  a 
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Ifi^cieut  proof  that  he  was  an  object  of  bis  regard^  io 
^nscqucnee  of  which  he  would  be  the  last  to  impede 
kis  wish  of  being  Wolffs  companion  in  his  voyage  to 
India,  well  knowing  that  he  would  always  have  a  friend 
aud  adviser  to  consult  with  him,  and  whose  experience 
and  judgment  were  so  far  superior  to  his  own.  In 
short,  his  Grace  was  so  highly  pleased  with  the  can* 
dour  and  the  good  sense  of  Lawrence,  that  he  conclud* 
ed  his  conversation  with  him,  by  informing  him  that 
he  should  undertake  to  pay  all  the  expences  of  his 
voyage,  and  other  necessaries  which  were  requisite  for 
the  occasion. 

**  But  I  positively  will  receive  no  thanks  at  the  pre- 
sent  moment,"  uttered  his  Grace.  **  Send  your  pupil 
to  me  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning/' 

Lawrence  bowed  profoundly,  and  retired,  bat  bis 
heart  was  too  full  to  obtain  any  refreshing  sluthber  till 
be  had  unburthlErned  some  of  his  thoughts  to  bis  young 
favourite,  whom  he  discovered  in  his  chamber,  in  deep 
and  earnest  conversation  with  his  brother  Alfred,  whose 
dejected  countenance  and  spiritless  manner  but  too 
plainly  bespoke  what  was  passing  in  his  heart,  at  the 
thoughts  of  being  separated  from  an  object,  in  whom 
at  present  were  concentrated  all  his  earthly  affections. 

And  by  way  of  consolation,  Lawrence  immediately 
related  the  conversation  be  had  been  having  with  the 
Duke  of  Braganza,  and  of  his  generous  intentions  to- 
wards him,  which  account  was  highly  satisfactory  to 
the  feelings  of  Wolf. 

*'  Ah !  would  that  it  were  possible  I  were  admitted 
a  third  companion  in  your  voyq^e,  dear  Wolf,''  cried 
Alfred,  tears  filling  his  bright  and  azure  eyes,  which 
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.he  teeoied  to  have  no  power  of  suppresaiog,  when  be 
Veflected  bow  soon  the  parting  hour  %ras  drawing 
Hear.   . 

*'  fiat  my  dear  brother,  though  absent,  shall  we  not 
hve  in  each  other's  affectioD  and  memory?**  responded 
Wolf,  not  wishing  to  yield  to  a  weakness  which  would 
presently  disarm  him  of  the  fortitude  that  he  was  ac- 
customed to  possess  on  important  occasions,  in  a  man* 
biir  that  proved  how  vigorous  was  bis  mind  whenever 
ex^eition  called  it  forth.  **  We  shall  beside,  correspond 
daily  too,  and  that  will  be  a  delightful  occu[iation.both 
^o  you  and  me  Alfred.  What  an  interchange  of  thought 
and  sentiment  shall  we  not  have  together !  You  will 
lell  me  of  your  gradations  as  they  rise  or  fail,  and  I  in 
return  will  give  you  shreds  and  patches  of  a  soldier's 
lifb.  Yon  mount  the  pulpit,  and  I  carry  a  pair  of  co- 
lours. Thus  shall  we  both  ascend  the  ladder  of  pre* 
ferment,  although  in  different  ways.    Then 

*  Thtr»'s  A  fweet  smiling  cherub  that  site  up  mkift/ 

Don*l  you  know  the  fisher's  song,  Alfred  ?  l1bat  che- 
rub will  take  care  of  both  our  lives,  till  we  behold  each 
"Other  again." 

''  Them's  little  doubt  of  that,  Mr.  Wolf,"  attest 
Liawrence,  much  aflfected  at  the  pccdliar  manner  in 
which  Wolf  was  endieavouring  to  fminmte  the  dejecfted 
spirits  of  his  brother,  Imd  to  prepare  him  for  their  se«, 
pardtton.  "  White  you  so  implicitly  rely  on  the  good- 
ness of  Providence  for  protection,  it  will  never  abandon  . 
you  to  despair,  you  mtty  depend  upon  it." 

A^  M^olf  Vafl  tnuoh  to  say  to  the  gentle  Jte9sy  before 
he  Went  to  tak^  his  last  fcitwell  of  his  former  kind 


protecfer,  honest  Peter,  be  took  a  walk  to  Mr.  Rassel's 
0iie  eircning  hy  himseir,  and  foubd  Jes^y  alooe,  nursing 
her  little  girl;  he  immediately  informed  her  that'he 
sbooM  shortly  set  sail  for  India. 

•*  *Tis  a  long  and  perilous  i^oyage,  dear  Wolf/'.nt» 
tered  Jessy,  and  sighed  deeply,  for  Jessy  was  tender* 
hearted,  yet  qmckly  recovering  her  self- possession, 
**  but  it  is  atl  for  the  best  that  you  are  going,  all  things 
considered.^' 

Jessy  coloared,  she  did  not  mean  to  make  choice  of 
tfafs  expression.  And  Wolf  replied,  in  a  tone  ihat 
seemed  to  come  from  the  very  recesses  oT  his  betrt'j 
core: — 

^  Yes,  alt  tAings  cdnsidertdy  I  think  my  voyage  to 
India,  or  to  the  antipodes,  Jessy,  preferable  to  staying 
here ;  any  where  rather  than  here ! — 0h  Ood !  to  wit« 
ness — •  Jessy — Jessy !  heed  not  what  I  say.  U  is 
wrong,  it  is  foolish,  it  is  madness,  folly  I  pray  Jesay, 
beed  it  not ;  pray  pardon  me,  we'll  taMr  of  olber  things. 
How's  your  father?  Ahsl  I  once  called  bim'fisther^ 
and  then  I  was  happy  1  O  how  bappy!  those  days 
urfW  never  return,  Jessy !" 

There  was  a  mildness  both  in  the  look  and  immoer 
of  Wolf  at  this  precise  moment,  which,  though  it 
wrong  der  heart,  Jessy  by  no  means  wished  k>  encou- 
rage ;  and  hastily  dismissing  the  subject,  she  ex- 
claimed-— 

''  l>dtr  Wolf,  we  should  never  count  the  days  that 
are  gone  by,  you  know,  but  always  look  forwaids  U> 
those  which  are  to  come,  some  of  which  may  produci^ 
as  mnich  happiness  as  those  you  regret  se  de€3>)y  t^e 
loss  (it    I  Aould  not  wish  ttfis  giri,  for  instance,  to 
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remmin  alfrays  i*  nhe  b  qow^  vet  I-  am  very  bappy^iif 
see  her  so  sweetlfH^gitgi^i  bnt  io  a  few  yean  flm 
nfll  make  me  happier  Wolf,  ao  will  yoor  days  that  are 
yet  in  the  web  of  time,  if  yen  will  be  patient.  Heaveo 
atone  ean  tdl  what  events  m$ef  fill  up  the  space  of  oar 
existencet  and  aome  of  those  may  be  both  prosperoof 
and  happy  to  yoo,  dear  Wolf;  and  why  should  tbcf 
m)t  ?  unless  yon  encoorage  thoughts  that-^" 

Here  Jessy  made  a  fall  stop  again,  much  to  the  re- 
lief of  poor  Wolf,  who,  after  an  apparent  conflict  with 
some  potverful  feeHiig,  which  seemed  to  swell  bis  prpiid 
heart  almost  to  barstmg,  exclaimed-— 

''  I  will  do  nothing,  dear  Jessy,  to  reflect  diiicredit 
on  my  thooghta;  but  I  cannot  promise  you  that  when 
kbsent  Uiey  will  not  stray  to  a  cecoUection  of  objects  so 
dear  iabd  sacred  to  my  memory^  that  I  must  cease  to 
exist  ere  the}^  can  be  forgotten.  I  have  one^  request  .tp 
make  to  you,  dear  Jessy ;  perhaps  it  is  a  presamptoon^s 
one^'yet  in  pity  do  not  deny  it}  i(,  may  be  the  last..! 
shall  ever  live  to  make  to  Jessy;  and  refusing  it  to  fof^ 
nnhappy  Wolf,  when  she  hears  that  he  is  nqmbered 
with  the  dead,  she  will  then  reproach  herself  for  l^ 
iug  been  so  uhkind,  io  rejecting  the  only  boon  he  ever 
asked.'* 

Jessy  sniiled,  and  extending  her  iiand  towarda  4l^ 
agitated  Wolf,  teplied—  :.^ 

''  You  give  me  no  opportunity  of  refusing  or  gona* 
plying  with  your  request,  whatever  it  he,  if  jan  wNI 
not  tell  me  the  nature  of  it.  Come  name .  it,  .dwr 
Wolf,  and  be  not  thus  agitated.  Does  it  relate  U>  m 
^ibftct  that  I  would  not  willingly  pflSsnd^  by  oonsciatiiig 
to  aiiy  proposal  of  yours  that  might  be  calfed  iiPftfV* 
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perF  Ul\  me  then,  is  Lftdy  MooUolt  coBCcrned  io 
tbe request  yoa  haveio  iDttke.to  ineP"  . 

To  which  Wolf  immediately  replied^  oritb  .hi»  face 
oorered  over  with  the  deepest  bliiabe»—  ■   : 

^  No,  Jessy,  Lady  Mootault  has  no  concera  io  iC» 
I  am  as  tenacious  of  her  name  as  you  can  possibly  bCf 
believe  me,  and  will  not  mention  iit  again  while  I  «fi| 
here ;  it  concerns  yonrself  Jessy,  yourself  alone :  and 
it  18^  to  hope  that  you  will  think  there  is  no  impro- 
priety in  my  keeping  op  a  correspondence  with  you^ 
and  will  not  fail  to  answer  my  letters  whenever  I  ad* 
dress  any  to  you  $  promise  me  this,  and  ypu  will  mfike 
me  the  happiest  fellow  in  existence  i"  : 
'  After  an  interval  of  silence,  Jessy  grgvely  re pli€^d-rr 

**  If  my  corresponding  with  you,  dear  Wolfj  can  hp 
of  the  slightest  service  to  you,  or  afford  you  the  least 
possible  satisfaction,  I  will  .cheerfully  comply  with  your 
wishes,  on  one  condition,  and  that  I  must  stipulate  fpr, 
or  otherwise,  (though  I  should  feel  pain  in  /reusing 
you,)  deny  your  request  altogether,  and  that  \k,  that 
Samoel  may  be  apprized  of  our  correspondence,  for 
yea  cannot  imagine  that  I  would  write  to  any  one  with- 
out the  knowledge  and  approbation  of  my  husband  ?" 

*^  1  do  not  expect  it,  dear  Jessy,"  uttered  Wolf,  and 
waiting  for  her  final  answer,  which  was  given  in  the 
affirmative,  he  expressed  his  sincere  acknowledgment 
tar  her  willingness  to  oblige  him  in  a  point  where 
he  felt  bis  happiness  so  materially  concerned;  after 
which,,  kissing  the  snowy  forehead  of  Jessy's  pretty  babe, 
he  affectionately  bade  her  farewell,  till  he  should  call 
t^in  for  the  last  time,  at  Herring  Dale, .  to  tak^ 
leave  of  Mr.  Blost ;  <'  and  then  I  shall  bring  Alfred  to 
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hear  me  compaDy/'  rejoined  Wolf.    ^  Poor  fcllovr  be 
grieves  sadly  becaose  I  am  goiog  to  leave  bim/' 

^*  The  dearest  friends  most  part/'  answered  Jeaay ; 
**  and  though  absence  may  be  compared  to  death,  wfaeo 
separated  from  those  vre  love,  }-et  we  should  never 
murmur  at  His  decrees,  who  is  so  much  better  able 
to  judge  for  us  than  we  for  ourselves. 

Wolf  then  departed,  but  met  the  Fisher  and  San 
Russel  dismounting  from  their  horses,  (for  they  had  been 
on  business  to  Cromer,)  at  the  gate,  and  he  swore  by 
his  topsaib,  that  Wolf  should  go  back  with  him  and 
Sam  and  take  a  bit  of  supper  with  them ;  with  which 
solicitation  Wolf  felt  obliged  to  comply,  well  knowing 
that  opposition  *  to  the  imperative  command  of  Peter 
Blust,  was  as  futile  and  unavailing  as  running  against 
the  tide  in  the  middle  of  the  ocean. 

He  had  no  sooner  vaulted  out  of  his  saddle^  there* 
fore,  than  he  seized  Wolf  by  the  arm  and  Ingged  him 
into  the  parlour,  where  the  servant  was  just  going,  by 
order  of  her  mistress,  to  lay  the  cloth  for  supper.  In 
the  meantime  Jessy  hearing  the  voice  of  her  father, 
immediately  joined  thehri,  declaring  he  had  done  with 
Wolf  what  her  utmost  .entreaties  could  not, — prevail 
upon  him  to  stay  and  sup  on  a  fine  brace  of  decks 
which  was  then  at  the  fire.     . 

Peter  chuckled  and  rubbed  both  his  hands,  which 
was  always  the  case  when  he  was  pleased ;  besides,  to 
use  bis  own  phrase,  he  was  nearly  a  sheet  i^^  the  i^ind, 
baviug  dined  with  an  old  acquaintance  of  his  in  Ckt>- 
mer,  and  he  had  as  yet  had  nothing  to  put  him  out  Of  hu- 
mour; wliich  misfortune,  indeed,  very  rarely  occariid 
at  the  house  of  his  son-in-law,  whose  sole  study  was 
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•.40  pleste  him;  and  froin  his  lovely  daughter  he  never 
bad  an  unkind  or  an  ungeotle  word  addressed  to  him 
ID  the  whole  course  of  bis  exktence)  with  Jessy  there- 
fore be  never  was  ofTencted. 

**  No — no,"  cried  be,  squatting  himself  down  to 
table  without  farther  ceremony  j  **  he  knew  it  would'nt 
do  to  gammon  Peter  Blust,  and  that  if  be  did  not  turn 
in  and  pick  a  bone  with  bim,  that  he  would  sever 
speak  to  him  so  long  as  bis  name  was  Peter  Blust." 

The  supper  was  now  brought  in,  and  Wolf,  without 
betraying  the  slightest  hesitation  to  the  fisher's  positive 
commands,  sat  down  to  partake  of  a  repast,  over  which 
^le  utmost  good  humour  and  harmony  prevailed. 

<<  Well,  how  does  my  lord  and  my  lady  do,  and  the 
.young  fry,  and  the  old  fry,  and  the  devil's  fry  that  do 
live  in  the  Castle  of  Moutault?"  enquired  Peter,  now 
beginning  to  fill  bis  pipe,  and  to  take  bis  glass  of  grog. 
**  Be  they  all  well  and  hearty  ?  and  bow's  miss  ?  i 
mean  ber  ladyship,  that's  got  that  long  thingembob 
name  on  the  top  of  her  stern,  she  that  were  married 
t'other  day  to  the  great  lord  ?'* 

.  «  Lady  Lavinia,  the  daughter  of  the  Marquis  of  Mon- 
tault,  I  presume  you  mean,  sir,  who  is  now  the  lady,  of 
..Lprd  Winstone,"  cried  Wolf,  who  catching  a  smife 
from  Jessy,  found  it  morally  impossible  to  preserve  his 
gravity.  And  Peter,,  whose  little  predilection  for  lords 
and  ladies  was  too  generally  known  to  require  any 
comment,  loudly  vociferated — 

r" "  Well,  lady  or  wife,  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  care  a 

rope's  yarn  whose  wife  she  be,  so  long  as  she  bean't  a 

iWifc  of  mine.    None  of  your  fine  gentry  for  my  money, 

:  except  it  be  my  own  dear  little  Agatha  Singleton ;  I 

c  18  3h 
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should  have  had  no  objection  to  she,  whether  rich  or 
poor.  But  come  lad,  why  dost  thee  not  drink  and  be 
merry  ?'\ 

Wolf  replenished  his  gUss  at  the  request  of  Mr, 
Blust^  who,  instead  of  being  one  sheet  in  the  wind, 
WAS  likely  to  get  three  before  he  took  his  departure 
from  the  dwelling  of  his  son-in-law;  and  as  Peter's 
company  was  really  not  very  desirable  when  he  had 
been  making  such  liberal  libations  to  Bacchus,  Wolf 
was  heartily  rejoiced  when  he  fell  fast  asleep  at  the 
back  of  his  chair  with  the  pipe  in  his  mouth;  and 
Jessy,  after  bidding  Wolf  good  night,  stole  softly  out 
of  the  room,  leaving  Samuel  to  take  care  of  her  fa« 
Iher,  and  bestow  him  safely  in  the  chamber  in  which 
he  usually  slept  when  he  was  unable  to  return  to  Her- 
ring  Dale.  Over  Peter's  frailty  we^must  tread  lightly, 
for  it  was  his  only  fault,  and  that  only  when  his  heart 
was  warmed  by  every  generous  sensation,  so  that  a 
worm  would  not  have  received  the  slightest  injury 
from  him,  unless  it  attempted  to  injure  him. 

Peter  had  strong  prejudices  and  singularities,  which 
he  never  affected  to  disown :  but  let  it  be  remarked, 
that  they  were  those  which  always  induced  him 
to  humanity,  and  to  befriend  and  aid  the  unfortunate; 
and  that  education  had  done  nothing  to  remove 
those  prejudices,  for  in  this  alone  the  fisher  Blust  was 
deficient.  The  grosser  particles  therefore  still  remained 
in  the  form  in  which  they  were  first  moulded,  and 
bis  conclusive  opinion  of  men's  minds,  or  their  merits, 
extended  only  to  what  was  verbatim,  right  or  wrong, 
in  all  they  did  or  said.  His  cradle  bad  been  rocked  by 
the  rough  waves  of  the  ocean,  and  not  more  stormy 
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ivere  his  passions ;'  nature  alone  could  calm  them,  and 
when  they  i^^ere  so,  be  was  amenable  to  the  softest 
impressions.    Refinement  was  entirely  out  of  the  ques- 
tion ;  he  could  only  be  refined  by  thcfieelingis  of  nature, 
'Which  were  so  sensitive  in  this  rough  son  of  Neptune^, 
that    when  conscious  of  having  really  wounded   the 
feelings  of  a  fellow  creature,  there  was  no  humiliation 
that  he  would  not  bend  to  in  order  to  atone  for  it,  and 
to  be  once  more  restored  to  harmony  and  to  |]feace 
with  them. 

Alas !  can  refinement  teach  us  a  better  lesson  ?  or 
polished  education  give  us  a  higher  sense  of  moral 
duty  to  Christianity?  It  may  indeed  be  conveyed 
in  a  different  language,  but  is  it  always  as  genohte 
and  sincere  ?  No,  it  is  moi*e  frequently  disguised,  ai 
the  wily  serpent  is,  under  a  bed  of  grass,  with  flbwefs 
scattered  over  its  surface,  the  tnoi*e  certainly  to  decehni 
those  who  credulously  trust  to  its  smiling  appearance. 
But  in  Peter  Blust  there  was  no  disguise,  and  no  alt 
lay  concealed. 

But  to  proceed.  While  the  preparations  were  mak- 
ing for  Wolf's  departure,  and  that  of  his  tutor,  for  his 
voyage  to  India,  he  had  frequent  opportunities  of  being 
alone  both  with  Lord  Montague  and  his  lovely  wife, 
on  the  former  of  whose  mind  all  impi^essions  of  jea- 
lousy respecting  this  young  man  were  completely  irra- 
dicated,  the  extreme  propriety  of  Wolf's  conduct  to- 
wards Lady*  Montault,  and  her  own  irreproachable 
purity  of  character,  rendered  it  impossible  for  a  doQbt 
to  remain  on  his  lordship's  mind,  that  the  slightest  in- 
discretion could  pass  between  them ;  and  for  the  few 
days  prev'ious  to  his  embarkation,  both  Alfred  and 
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Wolf  were  allowed  to  dine  at  the  table' with  Lord 
Montague  and  the  Lady  Agatha,  his  Grace  the  Dnke 
of  Braganza  being  almost  constantly  a  guest,  and  who 
employed  himself  in  giving  such  necessary  hints  and 
ijdstructions  to  the  young  adventurer^  as  he  thooght 
expedient  for  one  entering  on  the  voyage  of  life;  which 
were  received  by  Wolf  with  such  graceful  modestyi 
and  unassuming,  yet  dignified  deportment,  as  propor- 
tionably  to  increase  the  high  opinion  which  his  Grace 
had  always  entertained  of  his  promising  talents. 

Some  of  these  conversations  were  generally  afiecting, 
they  were  even  solemn,  because  it  was  probable  that 
the  kind  lips  which  breathed  forth  such  exhortations^ 
might  be  closed  for  ever,  ere  the  young  wanderer,  for 
whose  welfare  he  was  so  solicitous,  might  return  again 
to  tell  his  beloved  patron  that  he  had  profited  by  them. 
The  same  uncertainty  also  prevailed  with  Wolf;  young 
and  old  are  alike  destined  to  meet  mortality,  happeir 
when  it  may ;  and  the  Lady  Agatha,  whose  heart  was 
the  very  seat  of  the  most  sublime,  tender,  and  delicate 
sensibility,  frequently  retired  from  these  affecting  con- 
versations with  her  father,  with  eyes  not  unmoiatened 
by  a  tear ;  for  the  fate  of  Wolf  was  by  no  means  to* 
different  to  her,  and  she  felt  she  could  not  hear  of  bft 
falling  in  battle,or  otherwise  being  exterminated  from  the. 
race  of  mortals,  without  sensations  which  would  wring 
her  heart  with  the  m<)6t  unutterable  anguish.  The  dee(^ 
interest  she  felt  for  him  when  a  poor  unfriended  ship^ 
wrecked  boy,  was  so  interwoven  with  her  own  former 
histoiy,  and  his  sharing  with  her. in  all  the  perils  and 
dangers  to  which  she  had  been  exposed  in  a  solitaryi 
fnd  even  a  treacherous  exile  in  the  moulderii^g  ruin» 


THB  fishbr'^  dauqhtbb.  *  4fi9 

^f  the  Old  Abbey,  had  given  hi  n)  so  uaturala  claim^  w§ 
ebeimagioed,  to  her  friendship,  that  tio  change  of  time 
or  circumstance  could  ever  erase  from  her  recollection. 
or  banish  from  hei*  heart. 

And  was  not  Alfred  as  much  to  her  as  Wolf?  Had 
be  not  been  a  poor  shipwrecked  boy  too,  with  a  fate 
as  similar  ?  and  was  he  not  as  generous  and  as  kind- 
hearted  a  youth,  and  in  all  respects  as  praise- worthy  ?. 
She  could  not  but  admit  that  he  was,  although  the  me- 
rits of  Alfred  were  cast  in  colours  less  glowing  witb 
animation  and  spirit. 

Yet  Wolf  was  not  Alfred,  nor  Alfred  Wolf.  Tber^ 
was  a  striking  difTerence  between  them,  and  Agatha  felt 
a  slight  hectic  of  a  moment  pass  over  her  lovely  cheek, 
on  the  impropriety  of  her  making  any  difference  be-^ 
twecn  them,  or  drawing  comparisons  which  ought  ta 
possess  no  bias  over  her  mind ;  neither  standing  in 
any  other  relationship  to  her,  than  merely  the  protegees 
of  her  august  father. 

From  these  reflections  she  was  one  evening  suddenly 
aroused  by  the  cries  of  her  little  Orlando ;  and  when  she 
darted  into  the  nursery  to  enquire  the  cause,  found  the 
child  sobbing  violently,  with  his  arms  stretched  towards, 
the  window,  which  was  open,  and  looked  in  upon  the 
lawn ;  and  his  nurse  immediately  exclaimed — 

^  Indeed,  my  lady,  I  cannot  pacify  him,  was  it  cver-^ 
so;  he  saw  Mr.  Wolf  go  across  the  lawn,  and  he  has. 
been  crying  to  go  to  ,him  ever  since*  I  never  saw: 
the  like  of  it  in  all  my  days." 

«  The  child  will  be  ill  if  he  is  sufTered  to  cry  thus," 
cried  Agatha,  not  attending  to  her  last  observation.;  ^ 


.  .  c    ^ 
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*^  Pray,  Rebecca,  take  him  in  year  arms,  and  try  if  yon 
cannot  find  Wolf;  any  thing  to  pacify  my  darling." 

The  order  was  obeyed,  Rebecca  took  her  c^harge, 
telling  bim  she  would  carry  him  to  Wolfy,  at  which 
be  was  instantly  appeased ;  and  in  a  few  moments 
Wolf  recarned  with  Rebecca,  with  his  little  favourite 
in  his  arms,  who  testified  the  utmost  joy  on  seeing  bis 
old  playmate. 

He  bowed,  on  his  entrance  to  the  Lady  Agatha,  who 
sportively  exclaimed — 

"  Upon  my  word  Wolf,  you  have  become  a  formidii- 
ble  rival  in  the  affections  of  my  son ;  he  has  actually 
flown  from  my  arms  to  run  into  yours." 
^^'But  what  will  Lord  Orlando  do,  your  ladyship, 
when  Mr.  Wolf  goes  quite  away  from  us?"  ciried 
Rebecca.  *^  I  protest  it  will  be  as  bad  as  weaning 
him.    Nobody  could  pacify  him  then  but  Mr.  Wolf.** 

*^  I  should  be  sorry  that  he  suffered  on  my  account,^'* 
uttered  Wolf,  clasping  the  sweet  little  fellow  with  in- 
voluntary fervour  to  bis  breast,  which  was  not  unre- 
marked by  Agatha ;  '<  but  I  am  sure  I  should  suffer  if 
I  knew  it.  Then  should  I  wish  the  ocean  that  divides 
us — **  The  voice  of  Wolf  was  growing  tremulous,  he 
stopped,  and  casting  his  eyes  down  on  tbe  ground,  be- 
came profoundly  silent,  not  daring  to  lift  them  up 
again  while  Lady  Agatha  I'emained  in  tbe  room,  which 
she  quitted  instantly  on  some  slight  pretext,  in  order 
to  give  poor  Wolf  time  to  recover  his  self-possession  ; 
and  feeling  herself  unable  to  resume  an  air  of  compo- 
sure, much  less  of  apathy  at  the  thoughts  of  bis  de- 
parture.   Rebecca  and  Wolf  were  on  the  most  friendly 
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#ermd  ;  he  was  more  familiar  with  her  than  any  domea^ 
€ic  in  the  establishment  of  Lady  Montault,  because  she 
^vas  the  nurse  of  Lord  Orlando;  witb  her  therefore 
tie  held  frequent  conversations  on  his  expedition  to 
India. 

*^  Which  I  do  truly  hope  may  be  prosperous  and 
happy,*'  cried  Rebecca,  '^  and  that  yon  may  come  home 
one  of  these  goodrlooking  days  a  general  in  the  army. 
Lank  a  mercy,  what  changes  may  happen  in  all  that 
time,  Mr.  Wolff  Here's  this  dear  boy  will  be  grown 
quite  a  man  mayhap,  and  there's  my  lady,  though  she's 
married  now,  she  may  not  be  married  then^  Lord 
Montague  has  very  bad  health,  and  do  you  know  Mn 
Wolf^  whenever  I  have  looked  at  his  pale  face,  1  don^ 
^now  what  the  dickens  possesses  me,  but  he'll  never 
live  to  have  old  bones,  or  my  names  not  Becky.  Why 
then  in  that  case,  you  know  Mr.  Wolf,  my  lady  might 
marry  ag^iu.  There's  no  law  against  that,  thank  hea- 
ven, if  there  was,  lauk  a  mercy  what  would  the  world 
come  to.  Well  then,  as  I  was  a  saying,  my  lady  might 
be  married  again ;  she  is  so  young  and  so  beautiful, 
that  every  body  would  be  for  snapping  her  np  in  quick 
time.  Then  you*  know  Mr.  Wolf,  as  I  was  a  saying, 
if  yoo  was  a  general  in  the  army,  and  my  lady  a — a — 
a —  Lauk  a  mercy  Mr.  Wolf,  what's  the  matter  with 
you?" 

Wolf,  who  bad  sat  in  the  most  abstracted  manner, 
rather  enduring  than  listening  to  Rebecca's  long  ora- 
tion, caught  only  the  last  sentences  which  it  conveyed^ 
and  he  could  not  be  insensible  to  the  meaning'  they 
implied,  which  so  completely  electrified  his  whole 
irame,  that  he  started  up  with  tlie  wildness  of  a  ma- 
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niac,  and  pacing  the  room  with  hastystrided)  ipvoluar 
.tarily  exclaimed — 

"  Rebecca,  why  have  you  Damed,  why  have  yoo 
.mentioned — impru|[}ent  woman^  are  ypu  in  your  senaea 
Rebecca  ?" 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Wolfj  but  bang  ine  if  I  think  yon  are  iu 
yours,"  uttered  $he.  *'  Lauk  a  mercy,  why  what  wpt 
there  to  frighten  you  ao  much  in  what  I  have  been  aay^ 
ing  ?  There's  very  few  young  men  would  be  frigbteo*- 
ed  at  any  si|ch  a  thing,  I  am  certain*  I  only  said 
,that— " 

■ 

^^  Silencf^  ;I  implore  you,  for  heaven's  sake,'*  aU 
tered/V^oIf^  growing  mprecaloi;  ^Met  not  sooh  moor 
tb^  sentence  espape  your  lips,  as  ypu  value  my  peaoe, 
tbe  peace,  of  your  honoured  lord,  the  happioeaa  of  yoor 
angelic  lady." 

''  Lauk  a  mercy,  Mr.  Wolf,  pray  don^t  alarm  yoar^ 
self ,89,'\  cried  Rebeca.  .  ^'  Do  you  think  I  wot  {ping 
to  be  such  a  simpleton  as  to  mention  such  a  thing  het^ 
fore  my  lord  and  my  lady  ?  No,  no,  indeed,  Becke]^ 
too  wise ;  it  would  send  me  away  from  my  place  befope 
one  could  cry  Jack  Robinson."  .  ui 

.  <*  And  send  me  to  perdition,"  uttered  Wolf,  wildlywi 

'^  Send  you  to  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  cried  Rebeem 
**  Lauk  Mr.  Wolf,  you  wants  cutting  for  tbe  simpliii 
Howsomever,  I  shan't  say  any  thing  more  of  the  kM 
you  may  depend  upon  it,  seeing  that  it  puis  you  ckan 
oat  of  your  senses  so."  in 

**  Don't,  that's  a  good  creature,  and  you  will  greidy 
oblige  me,*'  rejoined  Wolf,  slipping  into  Rebecca's 
hand,  an  irresistible  and  weighty  argument,  agaiMl 
opening  of  mouths  when  they  are  paid  to  be  shut ;  aoi 
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^ebec^ca,  while  Wolf  remtiihcd  at  Violet  Vale,  never 

scorned  a  subject  which  appeared  to  have  so  powerful 

mn  effect  upon  his  feelings,  the  meaning  of  which  Re«> 

1)ecca  bad  probably  formed  her  own  eonj^ctures  on; 

for  women  are  certainly  quick  sighted  on  these  occa* 

sionsy  they  instantly  perceive  where  the  blind  deity  h 

shooting  his  mark  from,  before  the  victims  themselves 

are  hardly  conscious  of  the  innbvation.     So  much  for 

the  aagacity  of  the  female  part  of  the  creation." 

*  Bat  what  were  the  sensations  of  Wolf,  to  perceive 
from  the  inuendos  thrown  out  by  Rebecca,  that  she 
bad'  discovered  what  he  so  sedulously  wished  to  hide, 
and  that  the  very  agitation  he  bad  betrayed  in  her  pre* 
sence,  had  only  more  strongly  confirmed  aaspicions 
which,  olM^e  awakened,  niigfht,  if  not  immediately  smo^ 
thered,  lead  to  the  most  dangerous  and  fatal  conse« 
qoences  imaginable ! 

^  There  was  no  alternative,  then,  that  he  could  adopt, 
under  existing  circumstances,  but  to  bribe  her  to  si- 
teno6  on  siicb^  a  subjeot,  by  the  only  means  which,  it 
%as  probable  he  considered,  would  impose  the  neces* 
iity  of  obedience  to  his  request,  and  which,  certainly 
had  the  desired  effect.  It  wonld  have  been  far  better 
iMdiey,  however,  to  have  treated  as  a  mere  jest  the 
s«|]f|ectof  Rebecca's  discourse,  and  laughed  at  heir  plea* 
sentry,  as  having  no  meaning  in  it. 

Bet  the  gravest  philosopher  could  not  have  done 
this,  if  the  gravest  philosopher,  like  Wolff  had  been  so 
deeply  bound  in  Cupid's  fetters. 

•  Besides,  hope  told  a  flattering  tale,  which  in  spite  of 
reason  the  heart  will  not  disown;  and  though  ic 
Has  illusion,  yet  how  transcendantly  lovely  disl'lh^ 

a  19  3  I 
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ftiiry  cploul^.  seem  lo  fttielt »  glonidg  iintgiaatioi^y  iad 
warm  i«i|MMipai0d.lwpy  Ml  .waaae^led  in  ib9  breaatof 

Wolf. .•.;'..'•■■    i^i-    !.}^-  '.vtii   ir.i :    ••.»!;;■  '        .     •     .  ^     'J' 

Aod.bade  the  lovely  scenes  at  distance  hail.*' 

Aad Nereis  th6 fmrn^who coiild  mist  tha  fascioalioa- 
of laaab  a.lhEOQght ? :  : . 

The  picture,  hoivevar,  wiatoo  daaaling.  to:Miah% 
and  it  \vaa.  ooly  in  tboae  noftieiits  wbeo  reaaoo  abol 
bar.  eyes,  aod' passion  trinmpbedy  tbali  be  bad  tbe|»« 
merity  Iki .look  upon  it  at  all.  .    .  ■   \.  .- r 

^Whikevtbeao^oeoes  were  passing  at Violei  Vale,  vevj: 
disaimiiar  ones  weve  going  forwarda.boAh  at  lbia€aid«> 
off;]dopftaiill»  and.witb  tbe  new  married  pmr  aft  Win* 
sMae.l'ftrk^  where  tile:  Marcbionesf  ftc  a  few  doys^^ia^i 
stead  of  tbe  yoQtbfbl  bridi^  seemed  to  reign  tins  abao»; 
late  mistress ;  bat  fond  as  Lady .  Lwioia;  waa  ofi  lliii 
company:  of  lieaMtiful  mamma -idiila  abe.hdd.jbcr.^io^ 
leading  strings^  and  could  do  nothing  .witfaoot  bar.  fna 
thority»  she  began  to  be  weary  of  wearing  tbem  %rhai>{ 
fJie  became  Lady:  Winstone». and  to  feel  anxioQa  to  iMs 
her  own  prerogative  as  a  married  woman,  and  mitfiasii 
uf  tier  own  establish  cnenft^ 

Three  weeks  therefore  had  scarcely  elapscd-bafoMb 
Lady  Lariuia  fonnd  beaatifol  mamma  a  rery  IfO^M?- 
some  and  imperative  gnesi  at  her  el^ant  mansioujc^  liuh 
she  was  cbnstantly  giving  orders  contmry  to  faec'a^iludii 
remonstrating  with  her  aboni  one  thing  ot.ptiitt^dm 
tbe  same  way  as  when  she  Was  nnder  bar  palMnah 
roof^  which  was  certainly  excessively  ohnoxicmi^tojd! 
young  imdcy  and  by  no  means  pleasant  to  the  brldnii 
grdoBXi  ,■  ■  ..  w  •• 


"^Lafinia  }'ou  shall  do;'^afid*^Iiavtiiia^a«ball  not  do 
'b/'  ^ras  at  length  so  frfquenilyvcpeiCed^iUMUiaiqiiar'' 
^el  with  beautiful  mamma  and  her  fair  daughter  ^e 
moroing  entued,  aboot  tUmt^^iM^di  ^ilsH  her  lady-> 
abtp  had  giveu  orders  to  be  brought!  ihib^ the  idrawiug* 
rooiD,  but  which  orders  were  -  immedikttiy -colmfes'/v 
Qiaoded  by  the  Marchioness^  which '  sb  offaided.liady' 
Wiiiatociey  that  she  pettishly  exdabsedW*.  .    i 

(^^  I  protest  n^amtna,  I  think  it  excessively  straiige 
thai  yna  are  constantly  eontradictiagr  toy  orders.;  but 
it  don't  signify,  I  wont  be  contradicted,  and  that's  flal^ 
hrmjm  Aoi  in  leading  strings  now/I  xtn^aumarriediWd- 
aaasiviand'I  wiU  do  just  as  I  (dease  iitiny^owii  bdnae^^i^ 
••'ff  Vcni  ace  a  fool/'  uttered:  the  MarohiaMseii,  igbtik 
temptuously,  which r epithet  Inattfntly  prochelkltlii^! 
retort  conrtebos  from  the  irritated  jdaogliter*'     /  j   > 

^  Wi  am  a-foot^  mamma,  it  isyod  that  have  iliacfc  me  I 
woii  papA  told  me  that  you  would.  •  But  if  I  was  afool^^ 
da^fooi  think  that  my  Lord  Wiastono  wouM  havcmavo 
lied  tne^  ■  ■        ■  ji::..'  •">■ 

na*a  which  the  Marchioness  with  the  utmost  soDCha«» 
knceiiseplied-— 

^  ^  I  don't  know,  men  do  very  silly  things  when  theyi 
sM  blinded  by  passion." 

f^Wbtn  I  suppose  that  was  the  case  when  papa  mar* 
rifld  you/^  answered  her  hulyship;  '^  but  I  shall  tell 
myajord  what  yon  say,  and— and— and—-"    The  protid 
sflielliiig  heart  of  the  fashionable  beauty  could  hold  out 
Iio^Jollge^,  and  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  whiid* 
the  hidignant,  haughty,  and  unfeeling  mother,  conti*«r 
naed  looking  at  her  with  the  most  perfect  apathy.,     i  v 
'*  You  shall  never  serve  me  so  again,"  at  length  sobf^ 
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bed  out  ber  ladyship ;  ^^  and  I  will  bave  tbe  exoi 
brought  in  on  purpose  to  vex  you." 

A  fit  of  tbe  roost  ironical  laughter  was  the  only  re 
made  by  tbe  Marchioness,  who  looking  at  ber  diamc 
repeater,  protested  it  was  time  to  dress  for  a  dim 
party  at  Lady  Tanningtou's. 

*'  To  which  I  am-  not  going,  so  you  need  not  ah 
yourself/'  cried  her  ladyship,  spitefully.  ^'  I  ko 
what  }'ou  want  to  go  there  for ;  tbe  pidgeona  urill 
flying,  and  money  is  scarce,  mamma;  you  shan't  hi 
my  purse  again,  I  promise  you.*'  * 

This  was  ia  thunder-stroke  to  the  crest  fallen  BAi 
chioness;  she  had  gone  a  step  too  far,  and  muat  i 
trieve  it,  or  l<me  ber  influence  for  ever*  Altering  1 
sarcastic  tone  therefore,  sbe  exclaimed-— 

**  Nonsense  Liccy,  I  was.  only  joking  with  you." 

*^  I  don't  like  such  jokes,"  pouted  Lady  Lavinia. 

'*  Oi^  me  a  kiss  then,  and  I  will  never  vex  f 
again.'  Cbme,  1  will  order  the  exotics  to  be  broog 
hither  immediately."  The  kiss  was  given,  and  t 
exotics  placed  where  her  ladyship  had  desired,  and  t 
quarrel  adjusted.  So  mucb  for  fashionably  bred  m 
tbcrs,  and  fashionably  educated  daughtci*s  of  the  iWi 
generation.  i- 
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''  l§  wbliperin^  notbfiig  ? 

!•  lofeiniog  cb«ek  to  ebcelc  ?  U  fk^fcta^f  ji^Mty  f ^  ^   . 
KiMing  with  inside  lip  ?  itoppinj^  tb«  loytt  of  lauf  htd 
"With  a  sr^b  ?  (a  n«»te  IhfaHible  ^    • . .  »      ,    . 

Of  breakiof  bouesty,)  honing  fool  oo  foot  ?     . 
Skulkfup  in  corners  ?  .vrishiAf  (clocks  nipre  twilt? 
Hours  mi  outers  ?  nooo  miduifbt?  and  all  eyei  blllld^ 
Witb  tbe  pin  and  web,  Hot  tfaein,  thtiia  mily     ^  .    '  " 
Tbat  fioaid  natfem  be  wiokcd?  is  tbis  Bollifaif i 

,  Why  tbeu  the.  world  and  all  tbat'i  in  it  is  nothinf ;     , 
Hie  lowering  sky  it  notbin^,  Bobemia  notUi^, 
My  wife  is  notfaiit?,  nor  BoCfaing  bafi  tbese  natfaili^.  •         . 

.,  Jftbiabe.nel^ius/'  :,   .     SsaasrVAftS. 

■ 

:  f       .  -    ..      . 

At  length  tlie  mandate  for  Wolfa;  departorc  arrited,* 
and  thoogb  all  iras  got  in.  readiness,  and  that  mandate 
had  been  hourly  expected,  yet  when  it  came  in  reality,  i 
it  occasioned  a  seusation  of  surprise,  perhaps  of  deep 
and  heart-felt  regret,  to  that  object  by  whom  his  ab-- 
sence  would  be  most  deplored,  ni^mely,  his  foster  bro-.- 
ther  Alfred,  who  wais  sitting  with  him  when  a  sum- 
mons to  attend  tbe  Duke  of  Braganza,  both  for  Wolf 
and  his  tutor  Lawrence,  was  conveyed  to  them,  almost. 
at  the  hour  they  usually  retired  for  the  night ;  and  in- 
stantly the  countenance  of  Alfred  changed  to  an  asbey 


OB  TUB   riSUBH^   DXUGtlTBll. 

pHleness,  while  he  exclaimed,  as  be  grasped  the  hand'^ 
of  Wolf  with  the  most  Bfiectionate  fcrvoar — 

*^  Ah  dear  Wolf!  we  have  been  conversiag  on  phil«« 
•ophy,  but  who  shall  leach  me  the  lesson  of  philosophy 
now?  I  guess  at  the  nature  of  this  unexpected  sum- 
mons to  the  Duke's  chamber  at  so  late  an  hour,  it  is 
lo  prepare  you  for  .yoQr  speedy  dieiparture,  and  proba- 
bly by  to-morrow's  dawn,  or  at  setting  sun,  I  shall 
lament  the  absence  of  my  dear  brother,  who  will  be  ou 
his  voyage  to  a  far  distant  country.'* 

To  which  Wolf  tremulously  replied,  for  he  Celt  thai 
bis  inmost  reftolution's  would  be  shAtcen  by  tbiv  Elect- 
ing sep&ratTott  ftoni'  an  object  so  deservedly  dear  to  his 
afTections — 

^*  Dearest  ftlfhsd,  I  have  no  doubt  but  it  is  so ;  but 
wherefori^ield  to  this  sad  and  melancholy  expression 
of  regret,  when  you  are  aware  that  my  future  welfare 
depends  upon  the  i^terprize  in  which  I  am  going  to 
embark,  and  tliat  a  few  years,  should  my  life  be  spared, 
will  again  unite  us  in  brotherly  intercourse,  tiever  more  " 
to  be  divided  but  in  death.    Cease  then  this  boyiih'  ^ 
weakness,  and  remember  that  we  are  now  men,*aAd 
have  manly  bnslneits  to  perform.    Yours  h  a  sacM 
duty,  not  less  sacred  is  mine ;  let  us  then  both  ^iidtii'-^ ' 
vour  to  prove  worthy  of  it,  place  our  eo6fidedc6  id  Ch^^ ' 
same  universal  and  beneficent  Being  of  all  cfektedufil-  ^ 
verse,  and  implicitly  rely  on  hU  protection."  •  "•  •'i^ 

Alfred  bovi-ed  bis  liead  in  silence,  and  njlthorij^ll'^ 
powerfully  affected,  made  use  of  every  effort  to  coUif-  ' 
Uft  with  his  feelings. 

Mr.  LaHiTence  beheld  the  situation  of  the  amiable 
\tHlths  befbre  hiin^  not  Without  his  eyes  being  moist-' 


coed  with  a  tear  of  sensjibility,  and  fentcntly  breatl^iii|p . 
«%  prayer  for  the  ultimate  J^ap^iiesa.  and  prosperity:  of, 
^heiD  both.  ^  r.,    *       -      .  .     .    >* 

*/  I  shall  wait  ]m[)atiently  for.. your  jr^turo  from  tb§  ^ 
Duke,"  cried  Alfred;  "for  should  I  ^  to  bed,  aua?,.; 
penae  aocb  as  I  now  feel^  d^ar  Wolf,  .would  bauisk., 
sleep  from  my  pillow.  Who  can  bear  unccrtaioty},, 
when  it  involves  the  fate  of  objects.: whom  we  lov^,., 
dearest?" 

*'  Bet  you  must  learn  to  bear^  Mr.  Alfred^"  uttered 
the  tutor ;  'Mt  is  the  first  moral  duty  of  man  to  exefw 
cise  patience^  the  second  to  feel  for  those  who  alsa 
bear  with  the  infirmities  and  the  misfortunes  o!  hgoL^ 
man  nature ;  but  to  forbear,  as  well  as  to  bear,  is  UMfj|^ 
highest  standard  of  all  human  perfeclion;;.  ttre^^aii 
reach  no  farther,  because  it  is  the  example  l|)at  wa|):^^ 
set  before  us  by  the  Saviour  of  mankind.    Few  meii^ 
attain  this  excellence;  but  when  they  feel  the  powoi; 
of  doing  wy^  they  reap  the  blessing  that  it  affords,  and. 
the  inexhaustible  treasure  that  it  produces,  tranqoilUljp.. 
of  mind,  which  b  superior  to  all  the  wealth  in  &•  . 
world." 

^'  Sir,  could  I  doubt  that,  I  were  unworthy  of  reflect 
tion,"  answered  Alfred,  *<  or  of  that  blessing  whilAs  . 
reason  bestows ;  but  believe  me,  sir,  that  I  bail  wttk 
all  due  deference  a  remark  Avhich  neither  truth  nor  . 
reltfbn  can  turn  aside  from,  and  wbieb  every  thinking, 
being  should  cherish  the  remembrance  of  in  ^ 
heart.*'  •  •     -^v 

"  Mr.  Alfred,  I  am  perfectly  convinced  of  the  cpri^^ 
rectness  of  your  judgment,  and  the  pnrity  of  yof^f 
mind/'  replied  Lawrence ;  <<  may  Hesaren  direct  ycu^|si> , 
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keep  it  to,  and  integrity  be  the  guide  of  all  your  ac- 
tions ;  then  will  you  become  a  shining  cxai^ple  to 
those  who  have  strayed  like  lost  sheep  among  a  multi- 
tude of  errors,  but  to  whom  our  holy  precepts  mildly 
given,  may  again  bring  back  to  repentance  and  to 
truth.  Mr.  Wolf,  with  your  leave,  we.  will  now  attend 
the  summons  of  the  Duke." 

Wolf  immediately  arose  and  followed  hip  tutor  to 
the  apartment  in  which  the  Duke  was  sitting  with 
Lord  Montague.  On  the  table  there  was  a  packet 
with  the  foreign  post  mark;  another  the  Duke  held  in; 
his  hand,  and  presenting.it  to  Wolf,  he  then  read  tha 
contents,  which  were  to  apprise  his  Grace  that  the  ahipi 
sailed  for  India  in  two  days  expressly  from  the.  date 
thereof,  and  that  it  would  be  necessary  for  the  paasen-, 
gers  to  be  all  on  board  on  the  ensuing  evening.  - 

''You  will  therefore,  my  dear  fellow,  be  aitjroly: 
prepared,"  uttered  the  Duke,  eyeiug  the  changing, 
countenance  of  poor  Wolf  with  an  expression  of  pe- 
culiar kindness.  "  You  bad  better  take  leave  4>f  the 
fisher  BIuBt  and  bis  Amily.at  an  early  boor  to-morrow 
morning;  you  owe  him  much,  and  must  notTi.^lec( 
your  duty  towards  so  kind  and  generous  a  protector. 
Lawrence,  I  suppose  you  have  not  mapy  adieus  to 
make;  out  of  this  bouse,  all  your  family  may  be  tiedJip 
in  your  pocket  handkerchief*" 

''Precisely  so,  your  Grace,"  cried  -Lawrence, "*•  aU 
but  the  family  I  leave  behind  me  in  this.nobk  bmhh 
sion;  and  I  shall  cherish  the  remembrance  of.tbdr 
many  virtues  in  the  warmest  corner  of  my  heort.'^ 

''  Thank  ye,  thank  ye,  Lawrence,"  uttered  bis  Grace, 
highly  pleased  with  the  manner  in  which  the  tutor  hncl 
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expressed  himiKHf,  *^l  have  net  the  sKghtesf  reason 
^o  doubt  of  yottf' sincerity  in  that  qaarter,  as  amo- 
menlo  of  which,  here .  is  a  tritlo  that  will  further  re* 
inmd  yoo  of  tlicir  friendship,  when  the  ocean  is  bear- 
ing you  for  away  from  them.*' 

As  it  was  a.  sealed  packet  tliat  the  Dbke  had  gilren 
to  Lawrencci  the  contents  were  of  coarse  unkhowBT  to 
falm,  but  he  bowed  profoandl}%  and  expressed  in  lerms 
OMMt  .delicate  and  flattering,  the  sense  of  gratitude  lis 
felt  towards  the  generous  donor.  After  which  bbtii 
fhe  tutor  and  bis  pupil  retired.  Wolf  having  said  but 
little  in  the  presence  of  his  patron,  iod  receiving  hit 
iiistructk>iis  with'ihe  inost  modest  and  retiriiig  diflB^ 
Jenoe.  Lord  Montague  wasVscfmewiMit  graicr.  thaii 
usual ;  and  when  he  addressed  any  sentence  to  WoH^ 
there  was  an  evident  restraint  upon  his  feeDngs,  wbid| 
it  would  have  puazted  the  most  profound  pbilosophev 
groperiy  to  have  defined; 

'  In  the  oiean  while  Wolf  slowly  returned  to  bis  cbaaH 
ber,  where  be  had  left  Alfred  in  the' most  thought^ 
BMdifation }  and  having  parted  with  the  tutor  at  the 
dociTytbe  two*  young  men  were  left  at  liberty  to  enjoy 
an  uninterrupted  conversation  for  several  hours;  for 
WoIT.faad  Qioch  to  say  to  Alfred  previous  to  the  long 
•eparatioB  which  was  about  to  take  place  betweet^ 
tkem,  and  Alfred  bad  much  to  say  to  Wolf  at  this  paf^ 
ticniar  crisis  of  tbdr  affiui^ 

^^  Dear  Alfred,  you  will  take  «are  of-—"   Wolf  pan*- 

edy  coloured  dfeply^  and  seemed  unable  to  proceed ; 

which  Alfred  perceiving,  he  exclaimed— 

.  ^'  I  understand  you,  my  brother,  and  anticipate  M 

you  would  say  on  that  snly|ect    The  picture !  the  pie-' 

bl9  3k 
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ture !  fear  nothing ;  with  me  thnt  picture  will  rest  m 
securely  as  if  it  reposed  beneath  your  own  care.  Yei^ 
my  brother,  donbt  not  but  that  picture  will  be  socre^.^ 

*'  And  the  lovely  creature  whom  it  resembles,"  ut- 
tered Wolf,  deeply  sighing.  *^  May  angels  bless  her 
and  her  smiling  cherub  boy,  till  every  roseate  .ii9uf 
that  wings  its  flight  over  her  beauteous  head,  teem 
with  joys  inexhaustible,  with  bliss  unfading,  and .  bles-! 
sings  crown  her  yet  unnumbered  days  with  happioesi 
and  peace  eternal !" 

''  And  you  again  return  to  witness  them,  my  dearest 
brother,'' uttered  Alfred.  '  '■' 

•  **  Perhaps,  perhaps,"  responded  Wolf,  wUk  a  wild( 
air  of  abstraction.  '^  Yes,  to  witness  them  pcrbqp^'X 
may ;  but  to  share  it !  an  undivided  share  in  the/hatj^ 
piness  of  Lady  Agatha!  Oh!  no— no-^no i / fucn 
earthly  paradise  is  not  in  store  for  me !''  ^'^" 

*'  An  undivided  share  in  the  happiness  of  the  laiij. 
Agatha!  Oh  Wolf!  and  chn  you  wish  it?  Let  iiie 
hope  otherwise/'  uttered  Alfred,  greatly  shocked  ttif! 
yet  this  infetuated  passion  for  the  Lady  Agatha  bait 
the  mastery  of  every  other  sensation,  and  that  it  reigti- 
ed  so  predominantly  over  every  feeling. 

"  Our  wishes  are  not  always  within  our  power,"  re- 
sponded Wolf,  pensively;  "  they  are  the  spontaocona 
ofisprtngs  of  the  heart,  and  will  not  be  fettered  by  the 
cold  limits  which  precision  prescribes."  To  wbiciL 
Alfred' immediately  replied— 

*•  You  must  adopt  a  term  more  appropriate  than  that 
you  have  used.  It  is  not  precision,  my  brother,  but 
prudence,  whose  limits,  however  cold,  we  should  never 
lose  sight  of  5  and  that  prudence  ought  now  to  restrain 
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1^  from  any  further  mcutiob  of  ^hc.  I^y  Agatbs^ 
rV>r  heareo's  sake,  I  implore  you.  n^y  dear  brother^ 
talk  not  thus,  hold  no  communion  with  such  ibooglit^ 
M  these ;  why  meotioo  aabjecta  sa  anavmiliii|;..at:tlie 
pment  moment?*'  r^.  ; 

'<  Why,  indeed,  dear  Alfred  }  '*  ottered  Wolf^  rooted 
to  energy  by  the  resistless  argomeht  and  cool  reasiou- 
ing  of  6i8  beloved  brother ;  'Mt  is  wrong,  it  is  foolisbs 
foig(ve'roe  that  T  so  little  regarded  your  advice;  I. will 
bd  more  itiindfbl  of  your  exhortations  in  fbttire,  not.to 
profit  by  them  when  you  shall  behold  me  again^"  Wolf 
then  bode  Alfred  good  night,. fisi the  hour  was  extremely 
late,  and  he  had  to  rise  early  to  gp  to  Herring  Dale,  to 
iid  fin^wcli  to  his  protector,  also  to  call  ac  Mr.  and 
MW.  Rnsscrs,  to  leave  them  his  kind  adieus,  and  tajre^*. 
nifnj  Jessy  of  her  promise  to  write  to  him  \  in  shortt; 
Wolf  had  many  tasks  to  perform  that  be  wished  were 
fairly  over  \  the  last,  the  hardest,  and  the  most  severo^ 
was  that  of  parting  with  the  Lady  Agatha  and  her 
lovely  child,  where  the  falling  tear  could  not  be  ro* . 
strained,  nor  the  bur^ifig  blush  concealed  from  obser-i 
vation. 

It  was  agreed,  however,  that  Alfred  shook!  accom* 
pany  him  to  the  Fisher*s ;  and  the  folbwing  moroiog . 
they  set  out  for  Herring  Dale,  determined  to  portakd 
of  their  morning  repast  with  honest  Peter,  who,  whet^ 
tbJsy  arrived  at  his  well  known  babitatkin^  which  bad 
given  them  the  first  shelter  they  bad  known  in  that 
coontiy,  no  sooner  beard  the  voices  of  bis  adopted 
sons  in  the  little  oak  parlour,  to  which  David  bad  con- 
docted  them,  than  he  made  all  imaginable  dispatch  to 
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join  them,  by  vevj  quickly  tDroing  out  or  hlii  hMDfnbci^ 
which  was  slang  ap  in  tlie  most  Comfortable  oorder  iif 
hiaohamber,  and  which  he  preferred  to  any  other  mdie 
of  aocQinmodation ;  and  whisking  On  his  c)ol]ie$#  be 
boqnced  into  the  parlour,  extending  a  band  to  eaeki^ 
Ibem  at  the  same  moment,  while  he  vociferate(14-'>' ' 

<<  Welly  ladsj  I  be  heartily  glad  to  see  thee  pnee 
DX>re  at  Herring  Dale.  Davy,  tell  the  old  girl:  to  get 
some  bacon  and  eggs  ready  in  the  twinklillg  of  bit  eft  | 
bot  arastl  I  say  lads,  mayhap  thee  wbntd  Kke  belief  $ 
morsel  of  roast  beef  and  plumb  pudding,  Iherf^w^haAy 
in  the  larder.  Shiver  my  topsails,  tbereV  noChiog  like 
starvation  at  Herring  Dale/' 

David  was  dispatched  ui  one  moment,  the  roost  beef 
and  plumb  pudding  being  preferred  to  thid  bacOn  ^4 
eggs,  and  the  next  beheld  the  whole  piirty  seated  at 
the  breakfast  table.  Wolf  imparted  his  news  tO'  the 
Fisher  who  exclaimed-— 

^  Well,  lad,  and  it  be  all  for  thy  good ;  yes,  I  do 
hope  and  trust  that  thee  be  going  to  make  thy  fortune 
in  these  outlandish  parts.  Well,  and  so  thee  be  gbiug 
to  take  the  auld  scarecrow  with  thcc?"' 

This  was  an  appellation  which  Peter  had  given  with- 
out cereniony  to  the  tutor  of  Wolf  the  moment  he 
beheld  him,  and  which  it  must  be  confessed,  that  the 
singularity  of  his  appearance  somewhat  tallied  mih} 
and  Wolf  having  replied  in  the  affirmative,  that  Mr« 
Lawrence  was  certainly  to  be  the  companion  of  hb 
voyage,  the  fisher  burst  out  into  a  most  immoderate 
lit  of  laughter,  exclaiming— 

**  But  what  the  devil  use  will  the  old  fellow  be  tp 
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ycm.  W^joe^pt  U  be  to  pipk  op  diy  sticks  to  Kgfat  the 
;^i!e|,lie  can't  fight,  f6r  corie  ine  if  be  CBli  ^t«  liJHi 

t  ^^Bttty  siFi  Mr. Lfiwrence is a'mau of  exceileut lesnl^ 
ji^V  .ottered  Wolf,  by  no  means  wishing  to  nndemiSfe 
the  merits  of  his  tutor,  *^and  unites  with  that*  <ftnqW^ 
lar  the ^ualifiGati0Ds  of  a  most  raceUeot  h^drt.  -^WHh 
Kspedl  to  his  otiiity  to  me,  permit  irie  to  4ay;  that  it 
|«i;baiMK]less»'Wben  yon  consider  how  ioexperieoibai 
l«n  itt  Ibe  Uf^j/^  of  a  wide  worM  which  \  iun  rfioik 
0  eocMialer ;  then  how  necessary  it  is  to  have^— **  *  ^' ' 

''fAAOulfi  laud  lubber  tacked  to  your  tall  wherevier 
yon  are  going,'*^cried  the  Fisher,  laughing  so  immode** 
Mety,  thai  it  was  with  great  diflQcuIty  that  Alfred  tosM 
ffeKnn»  his  gravity.  ^  Experience  V*  reiterated  Fetec^ 
^hy 'shiver  my  toiisails  it  is  the  very  best  thing  yon  can 
have,  when  you  can  get  it  by  yourself ;  but  secdnd* 
hand!  curse  me  if  it  is  worth  a  rope's  yarn.  Itou't 
ttlLme  about  experience  out  of  another  man V  book; 
k^  the  ledger  yourself,  my  boy,  and  when  you  cost 
up  ymnr  accounts,  let  the  sum  total  be  made  by  i^ 
other  pemon/* 

^•.  Here  the  conversation  suddenly  dropped,  to  give 
place  to  that  which  was  hnmediately  coAuectcd  witk 
^he  present  moment,  and  Peter  perceiving  the  feelings 
of  Wolf  to  be  powerfully  afifected  when  be  talked  of 
bis 'approaching  deimrture,  endeavoured  by  eVcry 
means  in  hb  power  to  enliven  his  spirits,  at'  the  "same 
time  that  he  presented  him  with  a  check  upon  his 
banker  for  the  sum  of  one  hundred  pounds. 

**  There  be  a  gift  at  parting  with  old  Peter  Blust^  my 
lail/'  cried  he,  ^  who  if  it  had  not  beep  that  thou  bast 


99000  ia  grcAC  ma  for  thy  protectory  .wonM  iHsM 
imdMwilh  tfao?  at  ail  Wolf;.fautra(:J8  to^»lntlril.  tkb 
better,  aud  it  is  well  that  I  took  little  Agatha  Sioglvlnpi 
under  JKjT'roof/U'beD  1  ilumghihetlbedanghlfinoflbe 
Captiuoy  aiOQe  it  has  tumod  out  so  well  jfao  tbetf-WI 
AUred«"'-  -  •  :;  -i  ...''!.■  :?ri  ai 

•  ^'Sii^  i  have  no  doabtof  your  kiadnMv  afttto  tts: 
noble  instanee  700  have. displayed  .of  gmuamiy  fmi^ 
bmnaoily  towards  me  and  myfoUoivcoinpMNiMirso  tb^ 
boar  oC^istreas/'  uttered  Wol^  graspnii^  Ibd  ihMdlJaf: 
the  Fisher,  and  shedding  a  tear  of  the  nioM^piwi  andtf 
genuine  affection,  with  which  P^ter  was'gfeat^4ifliHrtuI 
ed.  '^To  yom  Alfred  and  I  are  indeed -for  «niy  I 
oon»kirt  and  blessing  that  wenowei^oy;  wnj^whalen^ 
protection  has  since  been  afforded  ns,  it.  «|Hlutg»'frM9' 
your  hnmanity,  or  we  had  perished  ^  and  ocrerJirill'ijbi 
be  forgotten  while  I  have  life  or  breath,"  .rJ- 

**  YoQ  are  worthy  of  it  lad,  you  are  worthy  of^iH^i 
were  it  ten  times  more,''  cried  the  Fishery  wiping  Ikte.- 
eyes;  <<  and  if  ever  old  Peter  shonid  liv«  to  aee  thak" 
again,  but  that's  not  likely — that's  not  likely,-  so  it's  no  ' 
use  to  be  snivelling  aud  pipiug  our  eyes;  itdon*t  becMW 
an  old  sailor,  though  I  bean't  ashamed  of  a  tear,  when' 
it  do  come  from  the  fountain  of  an  honest  and  •  kind 
heart,  my  boy*    Bnt  come,  I  ha%*e  had  enough  of  if^ 
and  I  shaU  grow  swimmey  if  I  stay  here  much  iofi|;er^ 
so  I  tell  thee  what  we'll  do  my  lads.    Go  yoor  wa^ 
into,  the  kitchen  and  take  thy  leave  of  poor  oM  •  Alk*e^ 
she'll  be  food  for  wornis  ere  thou  comest  back' again | 
and  then  there's  Davy,  they  do  both  wish  thee  weRl 
Go  thy  ways,  jjo  Ihy  ways,  and  give  them  a  titte  to 
drink  thy  safe  voyiige.    1  don't  want  tu  be  present^  I 


emM  Und  Ui'  •  fcafi'Bttnd.  a  galcior>^M4ikl>irt  ftiMtfiill 
tUb  u^'devii,  but  shirer  iiiy<to(Maik  if^l  lUas^  MMgi 

u(iHW£flbqred  the oomtnaods of  the  fisbcrBlifefi^^bW 
UmimBet  fiuledimn  when  poor  old  Alice  ^miwed  MM 
io  her  withered  arms^  and  rourmured  out  a  blemingf 
anil  Bavfr  tfacric  nut  hia  blue  and.wbite  pooket-handklefr* 
ddef-aMl  relmdiifitaAOortier  aod  we|)t«  >  ^  >:  'A^Iodl 
.iittTib«*La«|:  pceaanrc^  yoa  Mr.  Wolfyand.seiid-vjMiiii 
majTiteil  btiltcjip.ifrietid^  abroad  .than  you  have  fovnd^'id' 
i|imi«f<Pale»/!  nobbed  out.  Davy.  ^  Poor  old  macitef^ 
hQjbdniiMr}  4^4 ba. left  qjlice.aioiie,  now  be  bq  goiagMtia^ 
pffttvithialit'Jib 'favooritfcs^  oae  after  another;  It  bia 
almc«tilw>i'  iMchfor  him  i  do  fear.  When  JMito  Jkmfi 
iia»,^afried^]t. waaall  oircr  with  him,  and  he  do  drioir 
DQitiMEQ'liie  very  fishes  in  the  sea.*'  >* 

Old  Alice  made  ^a.  respopse  by  a  heavy  sigh  at  tkM 
rom^rkvOf  David's;  ;bat  as  there  was  little  time  to 
spitfc.oo  the  part  of  Wolf,  he  wrung  the  bauds  of  batiir 
tteaH.  fiiilhful  atid  aSectionnte  creatorcs,  and  made* « ' 
bMtjT:  rctpeat  /bade  again  to  the  oak  parlour,  wherclii^' 
fiaiMr^aod  Alfred  \Tei*e  waiting  for  hhn ;  andthe  wk&^ 
Ofi^iie  arrived  ihey  s^  out  for  Sam  Rus^el-Sv        :  >  *« 

^Jossy  was  mach  afieded  at  parting  with  Wolf,,  and' 
bunitiinte. tears  when  she  bsde  him  (arewetl.  <   '*■' 

^Mfay  Providence  iever  be  your  gutde^  dear  Wolf/^i* 
uUeeed  she.  -  .  I  v- 

^«Apd:'lhi»o,iS\{reet  Jessy!-'  axclaimed  Wot^,  tH^M<^*'' 
iug  beriiaiid  with  the  most  affectionate  fervoar.'  ^'Yott^'^ 
audyomv^  may  ail  ha|>piness  and  prospei^ity  attfciM*' 
yoU|  anid<that  sweet  child  ripen  into  maturity/ andmdd^ ' 
to  tbe^bWssiogs  of  your  life.'*     The  lite  said.  be.'fil< 
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hoDtet  Saomel,  who,  quite  aflfectcdy  turned  to  Ae 
dow  to  coocdal  bis  aensations. 

^'  Shiver  my  topsails,  where's  the  brandy  bottle 
Sam  ?"  cried  the  fisher.  ^^  Let  ns  take  a  fiartihg 
glass  and  bear  away,  for  I  can't  stand  it  mnch  longer^ 
you  -may  depend  npon  it.  Wolf,  my  lad^  one  word  ia 
as  good  as  a  thousand  with  folks  that  be  true  beairtcd  } 
here's  my  hand,  and  God  bless  you,  so  now  be  off  a» 
tmt  aa  you  can,  that's  a  good  lad,  before  my  eyea  grow 
swimmey,  and  I  shan't  be  able  to  see  a  gate  post." 

Wolf  grasped  the  hand  of  the  fisher,  and  sank  oil 
one  knee,  while  he  inarticulately  blessed  him,  aail 
murmured  out  a  k>ng  farewell.  The  fisher  had  averted 
bis  head  from  him,  but  his  hand  shook,  as  for  tbe  lert 
time  he  pressed  that  of  his  adopted  son.  ■  —  • 

''Take  him  away  Alfred,"  uttered  the  fisher,  tfeWK* 
lously;  ^' take  him  away,  I  can  breathe  no  Jongier* 
Jcs«iy  dear,  send  Wolf  away  there;  there,  God  bleii 
thee  lad!" 

^Eternal  peace  be  with  you,  sir;"  and  aeiring^^Che 
arm  of  Alfred,  Wolf  instantly  departed  from-  a  aceee 
which  had  wrought  powerfully  on  his  feelinga,  horn 
more  causes  than  one ;  and  when  he  returned  to  Vkriet 
Vale,  he  was  perfectly  exhausted  with  mental  agi- 
tation. Not  much  better  Alfred,  who,  however,  ibund 
it  necessary  to  support  his  spirits  on  the  occasioD,  in 
order  to  support  those  of  his  brother. 

In  the  meanwhile  Lawrence  had  prepared  every 
thing  for  their  departure,  and  nothing  remained  finr 
Wolf  but  to  attend  his  patron,  who,  taking  him  into 
the  library,  presented  him  with  a  gift  from  Lord  Mon- 
tague, and  another  from  himself;  lie  also  gave  him 
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several >lettcn  of  .recpinmendatiooy  with  a  sedecTpteket 
to  be  delivered  into  the  hands  of  General  MoDtalbine 
the  moment  he  should  arrive  in  India. 

•*  And  now  my  dear  boy,"  ottered  his  Qrace,  **  I  be 

IiBvediere  is  nothing  more,  but  to  go  and  take  leave  o€ 

tbe  6umly,after whtch,the  sooner  yod  depart  the  better ; 

abd  I  wqiildr  willingly  spare  your  feelidgs,  which  I  aee 

jure'acotefy  sensible  of  bidding  adieu  to  your  friebds* 

liori  and  Lady  Montague  are  waiting  your  presence 'ia 

tbe  cfrawing  room,  and  I  have  ordered  the  carriage,  wluck 

^.  to  coordy  you  to. Weymouth,  to  attend  in.  a  couple 

jDif  hours.    Of  course  1  shall  ex|)ect  you  to  be  puiicioal 

ift  ^or  correspondence  with  me,  and  write  on  the  mo* 

vUdI  that  you  are  safe  landed  on  the  shores  of  lndia;^' 

Wolf  assured  his  Qrace  that  he  would ;  and  be  aftert 

ibavds  took  a  private  farewell  of  Alfred ;  both  olasfied 

hi  -each  others  arms,  for  some   moments  remained 

speechless ;  at  length  they  sobbed  out  farewell,  and  ia 

a  short  time  they  both  recovered  their  self-possession. 

;  Bat  .what  were  the  sensations  of  the  agitated  Wol^ 

when  obliged  to  enter  the  presence  of  the  Lady  Aga^r 

tiuiiand  Lord  Monti^e  MontauU,  tbe  form  of  whom^ 

pale  a&a  statue^  with  her  infismt  boy  in  her  arms,  beml* 

ed  over  it,  to  ccmceat  sensations  which  no  effort  of 

her's  could  entirely  subdue.    The  little  Orlando  as  usual 

stretched  out  his  arms  towards  his  favourite  as  soon  aa 

he  beheld  him ;  and  the  feelings  of  Wolf  v^ere  aluMat 

vncontrolable,  when  be  pressed  the  sweet  innocisnt 

to.  his  breast  for  the  last  time. 

Lord  Montague  appeared  not  only  out  of  sfHrits,  but 
evidently  out  of  humour,  and  observed  to  his  loveijr 
lady,  that  jshe  bad  better  remove  the  child  as  soon  as 
cI9  ^^ 
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possibfe  ;fyoiD  the -sight  of  an  ot^ect  to  wlHMnlie. 
so  paMionatety  attached;  and  her  ladyahip  obeyed 
amidst  the  cries  of  the  little  Orlando*  '<: 

She  returned  in  a  few  moments^  when  a  formal  adieli 
took  place  between  her  and  Wolf,  eonstrained  on  htr 
ladyship's  part ;  for  the  eyes  of  her  husband  foUewrad 
her  in  every  direction,  and  he  coloured  deeply  irbnki 
giving  her  hand  to  Wolf  he  respectfully  sainted  k^ 
wishing  her  ladyship  health  and  prosperity.  .Thioi 
turning  with  dignified  composure  towards  ^Lotd  MoA^ 
tagucy  who  coldly  presented  his  hand-to  lnB%he««» 
tered—  -•    ..»:*.•<    •  /f 

*^  Accept  my  sincere  gratitude  for  tb^iUitingQislMl 
marks  of  liberality  and  kindness  which. yoar  lordduf 
has  conferr«H)  on  me  while  beneath  your  iioof,  wfaiifli 
will  ei-er  be  engraven  on  my  heart.  Farewell  my  hmH, 
and  you  my  lady,  and  may  every  blessing:  nuder  heaven 
visit  you  with  repose."  .       »!•> 

Wolf  |>laced  his  right  nand  on  his  breast  emplutU 
cally»  bowed  profoundly,  and  without  casting  another 
glance  at  the  Lady  Agatha,  instantly  retired,  threw 
himself  into  the  arms  of  La wrcnce,  and. sobbed  andib^ 
as  the  carriage  drew  up  to  the  door.  The  Duke  inif 
mediately  came  into  the  room.  Wolf  arose^  grasped 
the  hand  of  his  protector,  who  returned  his  warnt  and 
tremulous  embrace ;  but  neither  of  them  uttered. one 
seotence,  for  the  Duke  had  said  all  that  he  intended^ 
and  U'as  besides  averse  to  scenes  of  separatkMi 
with  objects  whom  he  professed  any  attacboieat  for$ 
he  therefore  hurried  rather  than  retarded  the  depar- 
ture of  his  young  favourite.  Alfred  and  Dr.  Syntax 
agakn  bidding  him  ferewell,  he  jumped  into  the  car> 
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tMge^  Lawfonce  took  his  statioo  hy  liU  skk;  mmI  .ida 
postillions  setting  spurs  to  their  horses,  it  iiistaiKa-* 
neoQsly  dtx)ve  off  fixnn  the  su|)erb  mansioa  of  liord 
MifUtsgue  Montaoity  with  a  velocity  that  very  sooti 
made  the  travellers  kyse  sight  of  ttie  beautiful f>lauia« 
tipos  and    romantic    scenery   which    sarroundcil    it. 
At'  present  we  will   leave  them  to   parsuo  their   in« 
t»»ded  route^  while  we  return  to  the  drawing  rootii  at 
Vkrict  Vale^  and   the   lovely  mistress  who   prcsidt^d 
l,bere,'wfao  at  the  departure  of  Wolf  felt  an  aching 
xmd  'by:bis  absence  whiob  ^he  could  not  shake  from 
her  hearty  the  more  painful,  because  there  was  an  ab- 
solute necessity  for  concealing  her  seAsatious#     To 
aotte  dared  she  reveal  them,  and  it  is  certainly  true 
4baGt.t>ver  the  innocent  face  of  her  little  Orlando,  a  tear 
that  night  fell  from  her  beauteous  eyes  sacred  to  Wolf; 
.hat  it  was  pure  as  the  holy  fountain  that  reflects  iiought 
but  ptirity  on  its  clear  and  crystal  sur&ce. 
j!  Aod  even  Lord  Montague,  jealous   minded  as.  he 
#as^  would  not  have  condemned  it,  had  he  known  ibe 
tender  tiiohight  which  inspired  it,  for  it  was  associated 
mth.some  fond  remembrances  of  him  she  had  so  Umg 
been  accustomed  to  hail  as  father,  the  Is^mcnted  Cap- 
tmnr  Singleton ;  and  all  the  terrors  of  the  night  of  the 
storoi  «prosis  in  her  recollection^  ^hcn  Wolf  and  Air 
frrd  were  cast  upon  the  coast,  two  shipwrecked  boys, 
and  she  herself  i)ewailed  A  fether  lo^t.     It  was  tliis 
'Sympathy  that  bad  attached   bfer  to  this  Unfriended 
youth,  and  his  being  also  with  hcv  in  solitary  exite 
ihat  had  taught  her  heart  to  yearn  towards  bim,  and 
to  feel  so  peculiarly  ibterested  in  his  (ate.     But  what- 
ever were  her  feelings^  they  were  never  divulged,  not 


4^  TBS  FI8HBR'^   IlkAUGHTBR. 

eveD  to  her  beloved  father,  who^  bowever^  was  no 
stranger  to  her  partiality  for  her  jonng  favoorite,  and 
for  9onie  cause  or  other  was  secretly  rejoiced  at  the 
departare  of  an  object,  whose  Qncommoo  perfectionay 
if  he  had  continued  much  longer  a  resident  at  Viok^ 
Vale,  would  very  soon  have  excited  the  jealous  fears 
of  bis  son-in-law ;  and  whom  he  himself  considered  a 
dangerous  inmate  beneath  the  roof,  of  Lady  Agatha^ 
Montault ;  not  *th9(t  the  Dnke  suspected  the  purity  nf . 
his  lovely  daughter,  or  that  her  beart  wa^not  anoat  paMi 
sionatcly  attached  to  her  huslwud ;  hut  be  suspected  itf ' 
Wolf  himself  what  his  utmost  efforts  could  «Dot  efieoH- 
tually  conceal,  at  least  not  from  so  qceurateattob^': 
server,  as  his  Grace  was  of  human. pamoua,  atid  fihoft^. 
was,  tliat  the  young  man  was  most  uufurtauateiy,  bni.'- 
devotedly  attached  to  his  beauteous  child,  but  wbetberi''i 
Lady  Agatha  was  herself  conscious  of.it  he  could  iMl!. 
tell.    But  bow  could  he  blame  the  youth,  if  this  pa»4. 
sion  was  involuntary  and  pure  in  its  impression.    It 
was  unfortunate,  but  it  could  not  certainly  be  called 
guilty,  if  no  guilt  was  attached  to  it.    He  himself,  at- 
the  romantic  age  of  Wolf,  had  adored  the  lovely  Aga* 
tha  Delcrusa,  and  had  felt  how  impossible  it  vras  foo 
his  heart  to  have  resisted  its  fascination.    She  was  cdr^ 
tainly  not  married,  but  neither  was  Lady  Agatha  whcn^ 
Wolf  at  first  beheld  her  beneath  the  roof  of  the  fisher 
Blust,  where  no  rank  or  riches  prevented  the  familiarity 
of  approaching  her  in  the  character  of  a  dear  and  lovdyt* 
sister,  for  such  he  had  been  accustomed  to  call  her.    •. 
It  was  then  natural,  very  natural  for  such  personal 
loveliness  as  her*s  to  be  looked  at  with  admiration^ 
and  her  uncommon  sweetness  and  gentleness  of  man* 
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DOTS  to  iDi^pf re  love  and  tenderness ;  and  it  was  proba- 
ble at  this  period  that  the  heart  of  Wolf  became  en- 
dangered, by  being  constantly  in  the  society  of  so 
beaotifal  and  attractive  an  object,  as  was  the  tbeli 
supposed  Agatha  Singleton. 

^  There  was  no  accounting  for  the  human  heart  when 
once  assailed  by  one  of  these  ardent  and  strong  im(>res« 
sions^  which  coald  only  be  conquered  by  c6ol  t^flec- 
tkxi|[:when  conscious  that  there  was  any  censure  to  bcf 
attached  •  to  it,  by  the  total  impossibility  of  possessing 
the  direct  beloved,  and  by  absence  from  the  seductive 
anddiogerous  society  of  it,  all  which  it  was  noit  in  the 
power  of  Wolf  to  avail  himself  of  at  the  present  nio- 
trttML  <  With  respect  to  the  propriety^of  hH  conduct 
nvliite  he  had  been  an  inmate  in  the  hoiise  of  Lord 
Motttagne  ^  Montault,  he  was  perfectly  satisfied,  for  it 
had^beeo  such  as  to  excite  the  wannest  approbation^ 
and  the  most  unqualified  praise. 

fn  the  meaq while  the  reflections  of  his  lovely  and 
amiable  child  were  worthy  those  of  her  attguat  father ; 
for  a  few  days  only  did  she  r^ret  the  absdnce'orWolf,' 
because  she  was  pleased  and  accustomed  to  the 
caresses  and  attentions  which  he  bestowed  on  bet:  child ; 
but  beyond  this,  there  was  ati  impropriety  in  lament- 
ing the  lose  of  his  society,  or  evfen  on  making' the 
slightest  observation  on  his  departure  from  Violet 
Valo.'  Though  his  name  had  been  frajuently  re- 
peated in  her  presence  by  Rebecca,  and  even  the  little 
waiting  maid  Beda^  yet  Agatha  was  particularly  cau- 
tious in  what  manner  she  spoke  of  Wolf  to  her  domes-, 
tics,  while  Beda  was  almost  ashamed  to  Jet  her  .mis- 
tress •  know  how  much  she  thought  of  thd  .  young 
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wii»deror«  Not  so  •ilenty  however^  wa$  abe  befove  the 
naree,  nor  lo  aileot  was  tbe  nnrse  to  her ;  aud  as  Boda 
passed  a  great  deal  of  her  time  ia  the  oorsery  wilh 
Rebecsa  wbeo  she  was  not  in  attendance  on  her  lady, 
they  mntnally  indulged  themselves  with  conversing  on 
the  merits  and  perfections  of  the  handsome  young 
Wolf. 

^  Ah  1  I  know  what  I  wish/'  ottered  Bedl^  giiciog 
her  needle  a  jerk»  which  had  almost  pricked  her  ^Bgu, 
and  soiled  the  borders  of  tbe  delicate  lace  she  was  trim* 
ming  a  cap  for  Lord  Orlando  with ;  *^  1  know  wba4.I 
wish^  that  I  do;  but  what  is  tbe  use  of  wishes^  if  one 
cannot  get  any  thing  else  ?'* 

**  That's  very  true,  my  dear,"  cried  Rebecca^  who 
saw  that  Beda's  little  heart  was  far  gone  in  the  trmo- 
mcls  of  Copid,  and  that  it  was  bursting  to  reveal  it  to 
ber;  ^^  one  cannot  live  upon  wishes^  as  the  saying  is* 
no  more  than  one  can  live  upon  flowers,  tboagh  th<y 
are  very  beautiful  to  behold.  But  pray,  if  [  may  be 
so  bold  as  to  ask,  what  were  you  wishing  ^r,  pcetty 
KUle  Beda  ?" 

To  which  Beda,  blushing  like  tbe  roseate  moro» 
very  quickly  replied-*- 

^  I  wbh  I  was  a  lady,  and  exactly  such  a  lady  as 
the  Lady  Agatha :  but  not  for  her  riches,  mind  that,  [ 
don't  covet  her  riches/' 

^  What  nonsense  chiM,"  uttered  Rebecca ;  /'  and  if 
yon  had  her  beauty,  what's  beauty  without  riches, 
pray  ?  it  is  thought  no  more  of  than  a  rush  candle  now 
a  days ;  the  flame  is  soon  blown  out,  and  then  good* 
by  to  beauty,  and  all  that  belongs  to  it.'' 

^  Ah  !  but  she  has  got  something  that  will  never 


Wow  oat,"  retorted  Betfa,  with  h  deep  tighf^^  tali  I 
woaM  tell  you  what  that  sometbio;  was^  Rca)ecc%  if 
ycto  vA\l  teep  a  secret/' 

'  "*  Well,  aiid  I  can  keep  a  secret  as  wdl  is  my  wo* 
man  io  the  world,*'  replied  the  nurse ;  ^^  your  betten 
have  told  nie  secrets  before  }roa  was  bom,  child,  ao 
marry,  conic,  I  think  I  may  be  trusted  now ;  what  can 
my  (ady  have  that  yon  so  covet,  pray  ?" 

Beda  now  drew  her  chair  closer  to  the  sid^  of  Re- 
becca, and  lowering  her  voice  almost  to  a  whimper,  re- 
plied— 

'*  She  has  got  the  heart  of  a  yonng  Wolf,  as  sore  aa 
you  are  alive.  Yes,  indeed,  Rebecca,  Mr.  Wolf  is  as 
fend  of  the  Lady  Agatha  as  he  is  of  his  two  eyes. 
Why  lord,  Becfcey,  did  not  you  see  it  ?" 

**  See  what,  you  foolish  little  toad  ?"  answered  Re- 
becca, who,  fearful  of  the  slightest  whisper  being  over- 
heard, lowered  her  voice,  '^  see  a  fiddlestidc's  end.  A 
mighty  pretty  secret  truly;  but  I  tell  yon  whatcbiMy 
you  had  better  let  such  secrets  alone.  Besides,  I  never 
thought  any  such  thing,  and  I  have  seen  them  together 
a  hundred  times,  as  well  as  you." 

*^  But  it  was  not  when  they  were  together  that  I 
found  it  out,"  uttered  Beda,  and  made  a  full  stop. 

Rebecca's  curiosity  wais  now  tempted  to  get  the  bet- 
ter of  her  prudence,  and  pretending  to  hear  it  as  a  mere 
matter  of  indifference,  she  e^tclaimed— 

'^  Find  out,  indeed !  what  ridiculous  nonsense,  yoa 
arc  out  of  your  senses  child  !" 

*'  And  you  ^wotild  hate  been  oat  of  yours,  if  you 
had  heard  what  1  did  at  the  hour  of  midnight,"  cried 
Beda. 
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•  ?*;At*tbe  hour  of  midnight?**  ottered  the  hi)rrBe,"TK>Sr  - 
|iE;eHirg  ihS  most  im'patietit  anxiety  to  be  informed'.  '  ^ 
'^Tes,  t  dau  swear  that  it  was  the  boor  of  middight;  * 
thtf^cloclc  in'  the  great  hall  had  joist  strack  thriee^'adtS  Y"* 
was  on  the  listen.    I  coold  not  sleep  that  night  forthTr.:' 
life  and  soiil  of  me ;  it  was  the  riight  before  be  went 
avMf;    Yea;  Rebecca,  it  was  actaally  in  Mr.  WMffT 
bedchamber  that  1  heard— —Ah  me  !  I  tfainV^r  lAJP' 
itfeW!"i'  •'  •*'"'''  «i.i  i^i^-^b 

••  In  Mr.  Wolfs  bedchamber,  when  fliie  *de*i\r^Wlrf* 
jnst  strode  three?*'  cried  the  astonished  dots6,^iiyi9i^'(' 
tbe  coontebancc  of  the  ybothfol  BcSk  wittrfbi^y6l^*  ^ 
and  no  very  favoorable  impression  of  herpiraHdifiAbF- 
ber  delicacy.  *^  Mercy  on  me  child,  h6w^ioJ(hrfjfa*' 
thiiik  of  doing  soch  a  vile  abominable  ^dkbltxSlidff" 
'«  UTiat  wicked  thing  ?"  cried  the  aflfrightrf^tftr** 
waiting  maid.  .;»  ,«;i:0; 

<^  Why,  to  go  into  a  yoong  man*s  bedcfaaoibief^^tf  ^ 
three  o'clock  in  the  mbming  !"  vodferatied  theiibrM^'* 
atltick  nurse.  :  i^*.  ' 

^^  Me  go  into  Mr.  Wolfs  bedchamber  1  la  Reteeoa, 
I  never  did  such  a  thing  in  all  my  bom  dajrs.  I  wa»- 
on  the  outside  of  the  chamber,  and  not  in  it,  as  I  htife 
a  soul  to  be  saved.  I  tdl  yon  how  it  was,  I  went.  U>. 
b^,  and  I  could  not  sleep,  for— for-^for— for  I  viaB 
thteking— " 

^*  Of  what  ?"  enquired  Rebecca,  almost  tempted  to 
laogh.  '*  Yoo  had  better  speak  the  troth,  and  bbame* 
tJte  devil.*'  '    »      . 

"•••Why  I  was  thinking  aboot  Mr.  Wolfs  going 
atriiy,*' ottered  Bcda,  ^'and  of  one  thing,  and  Jtbes- 
another;  so  all  at  once  I  bethooght  me  that  I.'heA. 
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Come  to  bed  aud  left  my  lady's  watch  and  neck  chain 
on  the  table  in  the  drawing  room,  and  that  if  they 
should  be  taken  away,  there  would  be  a  pretty  piece  of 
Work,  so  out  of  bed  I  popt,  and  slipt  on  a  morning 
gown,  and — " 

**  But  are  you  quite  sure  that  you  did  not  slip  into 
Nlr.  WolFs  bedchamber  at  the  same  time?'^  cried 
Rebecca,  no  longer  being  able  to  refrain  from  laughing^ 
though  quite  convinced  of  the  innocence  of  the  artless 
girl. 

**  Indeed,  indeed,  Rebecca,  I  went  into  the  drawing 

room  softly,  and  fetched  away  my  lady's  watch  and 

neck  chain,"  uttered  Beda ;  **  but  you  know  1  had  to 

cross  the  gallery  at  the  end  where  Mr.  Wolf  slept>  so 

there  was  a  light  burning  in  the  chamber,  and  I  heard 

him  talking  to  himself,  so  I  crept  softly  to  the  door, 

and  heard  every  sentence  he  uttered ;  it  was  all  about 

my  lady,  every  word  was  as  plain  as  the  nose  in  your 

face.     *  Agatha  r  said  he,  ^adored  Agatha,  eternally 

farewell  ;*  and  he  pressed  something  to  his  lips,  but 

what  it  was  I  cannot  tell,  though  I  would  have  given 

the  brightest  guinea  that  ever  was  told  to  have  got  to 

the  bottom  of  it.". 


a  20  3m 
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CHAPTER  XXr, 


«  Eviery  feeling  hath  been  shaken. 
Pride,  which  not  a  world  could  hoy/f. 

Bows  to  thee,  by  thee  forsaken, 
Even  my  soul  forsakes  me  now. 

But  'tit  done,  all  words  ore  idle. 

Words  from  me  are  vainer  still ;  ' 
But  the  thoughts  we  cannot  bridle. 

Force  their  way  without  the  will. 

Fare  thee  well !  thus  disunited, 

Tom  from  every  nearer  tie, 
Scar*d  in  heart,  and  lone,  and  blighted , 

More  than  this,  1  scarce  can  die." 

Lord  Btion. 

The  immoderate  fit  of  laughter  with  which  Rebecca 
was  now  seized,  had  it  not  Dearly  awakened  the  yooug 
Orlando,  who  had  fallen  asleep  on  her  lap,  would  have 
continued  some  time  longer,  at  the  whimsical  manner, 
yet  perfectly  artless,  in  which  the  little  waiting  maid 
had  told  her  disastrous  story  concerning  the  handsome 
young  V/olf.  At  length,  when  graver  moments  suc- 
ceeded, Rebecca  thought  it  her  duty  to  lecture  her  on 
the  very  great  impropriety  she  was  guilty  of,  in  ima- 
gining there  was  an  attachment  beyond  that  of  the 
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most  chasti.'  and  delicate  friendship  subsisting  between 
the  Lady  Agaiha  and  the  Danish  youth.  To  which 
Beda  archly  replied — 

'^  But  one  cannot  help  thinking,  any  more  than  one 
can  help  laughing.*' 

^'  Both  should  be  repressed  when  they  lead  to  im- 
proper subjects,"  replied  Rebecca.  "  Besides,  you 
have  no  right  to  think  tiny  such  thing." 

^'  1  did  not  say  that  my  lady  was  in  love  with  Mr. 
Wolf,  I  only  said  that  Mr.  Wolf  was  in  love  with  her," 
uttered  Beda. 

*'  And  pray  did  Mr.  Wolf  hiform  you  as  much  ?" 
cried  Rebecca. 

'^  Lord,  no  !  he  never  conversed  with  me  on  any 
such  matter ;  he  was  so  shy  and  distant,  that  1  never 
could  get  him  to  look  at  me,  though  I  tried  several 
ways  to  attract  his  attention." 

"  But  he  had  lietter  discretion,"  obsen'ed  Rebecca, 
^*  than  to  think  a  girl  worth  his  notice,  who  was  so  bold 
and  forward  as  you  confess  yourself  to  be  in  your  ad- 
vances towards  him.  Why,  child,  what  do  you  think 
you  will  come  to?"  To  v%'hich  Beda,  laughing,  re-r 
plied — 

*'  To  matrin)ony,  I  suppose^  for  that's  what  we  must 
all  come  to,  as  the  man  says  in  the  piay.^' 

"  Don't  flatter  yourself,  child,**  cried  Rebecca  sharply; 
*'  for  if  you  continue  so  forward  in  your  manners  with 
young  men^  I  can  tell  you  that  you  will  never  arrive  at 
that  honourable  state.  Men  seldom  run  after  our  sex 
when  we  are  so  silly  as  to  run  afker  them.  One  piece 
of  advice,  however,  1  will  give  you,  and  I  hope  you 
will  attend  to  it,  and  that  is,  to  hear,  see,  and  say  no- 
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thing.  It  is  the  first  principal  duty  of  a  domestic,  let 
their  capacity  be  what  it  may ;  I  have  kuown  roauy  a 
good  place  lost  by  letting  the  tongue  run  too  fast ;  so- 
pray,  child,  have  a  guard  over  yours,  respecting  what 
you  have  told  me  about  Mr.  Wolf,  who  would  lose  the 
favour  of  all  this  noble  family,  if  such  a  thing  were  to 
reach  the  cars  of  a  certain  |)erson." 

^*  O !  I  know  who  you  mean,**  cried  Bcda,  "  the 
Marchioness.  O  !  how  I  dislike  her;  she  is  so  proud 
and  so  haughty,  that  if  a  servant  happens  to  be  cross- 
ing the  hall  when  she  is  stepping  out  of  the  carriage, 
and  drops  a  curtsey,  she  turns  up  her  nose  at  them,  as 
if  they  were  dirt  under  her  feet.  How  difierent  to  oar 
dear  Lady  Agatha !  she  stops  to  speak  to  the  meanest 
beggars,  if  they  stop  to  speak  to  her,  and  yet  she  never 
makes  too  free  with  them.  Well,  I  don't  wonder  at 
all  at  folks  being  in  love  with  her ;  I  am  sure  if  I  was 
Mr.  Wolf,  I  could  no  more  help  it  than  he  can.'' 

**  You  seem  to  have  forgotten  the  lesson  I  have 
given  you  already,"  uttered  Rebecca ;  "  though  it 
was  not  the  Marchioness  that  I  alluded  to  in  this  cao  • 
tion,  but  a  more  formidable  personage  than  her,  whom 
if  you  offend,  your  place  is  not  worth  a  farthing  at 
Violet  Vale,  for  you  would  very  quickly  be  dismissed 
from  the  service  altogether,  and  that  is  my  lord  him- 
self. You  know  what  Lord  Montague  is  before  to- 
day, Beda;  and  that  if  he  was  once  to  hear  such. a 
thing  said,  he  would  be  in  so  great  a  rage,  that  the 
house  would  not  hold  him  ;  so  beware,  and  keep  a  still 
tongue  in  your  head/' 

Beda  having  thanked  Rebecca  for  this  necessary 
hint,  she  promised  the  strictest  observance  of  it,  and 
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Chey  parted  on  more  friendly  terms  than  ever,  for  Re- 
becca really  loved  this  merry  little  creature,  whose  vi- 
vacity always  made  her  a  cheerful  and  amusing  com- 
panion in  the  dull  hours  she  so  frequently  passed  in 
the  nursery,  when  Lord  Orlando  was  asleep,  or  in  the 
drawing  room  with  her  lord  and  her  lady,  who  lived 
more  secluded  than  ever  from  the  gay  and  splendid 
parties  which  were  so  frequently  given  at  the  Castle  of 
Moutault,  in  which  Lady  Winstone  was  now  so  com- 
pletely initiated,  that  she  had  seldom  an  hour  to  spare 
to  call  at  her  sister-in-law's,  or  enquire  after  the  health  of 
her  brother,  Lord  Montague,  who  had  been  indisposed. 
But  not  so  fashionably  employed  was  Lord  Winstone ; 
he  often  visited  Violet  Vale  to  chat  with  Lord  and  Lady 
Montault  when  his  lady  was  from  home,  and  for  very 
a{)parent  causes,  was  not  quite  so  happy  a  Benedict  as 
he  anticipated  he  would  have  been  when  he  led  Lady 
Lavinia  to  the  temple  of  Hymen,  her  ladyship  having 
discovered  some  favourite  propensities  extremely  un- 
favourable to  connubial  felicity.     For  in  the  fii*st  place 
she  disliked  the  circle  of  her  own  fire-side,  and  was 
not  remarkably  fond  of  the  company  of  her  dear  lord, 
who  often  read  her  a  fevv  lectures,  which  by  degrees 
became  matrimonial  jars  and  duettos,  which  had  any 
thing  but  harmony  to  recommend  them. 

In  the  meanwhile  beautiful  mamma  had  gained  so 
great  an  ascendancy  over  the  mind  of  her  daughter, 
that  she  was  more  addicted  to  gambling  than  ever, 
and  her  repeated  extravagant  demands  on  her  hus- 
band's purse,  at  length  became  a  subject  of  severe  re- 
prehension on  his  part,  and  the  most  provoking  uou- 
chalcncc  on  her  ladyship's;  and  one  evening  having 
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lost  R  cousidenible  sum  of  money,  she  Rpplied  to  Uie 
Miircbiooess  to  reimburse  it,  which  RpplicRtiou  wif 
civilly  rejected  by  beRUtiful  mammfl,  to  the  utter  ^^ 
toiiishment  Rud  cbagriue  of  Lady  Lavinia,  who  cxr 
dRimed*— 

^*  Not  RccommodRte  me  with  three  haudred  poumbf 
when  you  won  five  only  last  night  at  TRnnington*s» 
bow  bRrbRroQs,  mamma !" 

*'  Well,  child,  suppose  I  did,  I  protest  I  have  not  a 
sixpence  left  of  it  this  morning/'  uttered  her  ladyships 
rolling  on  an  ottoman  near  the  fire,  in  her  usual  Ian* 
giiisbing  position.  *^  You  know  I  was  considerably  ia 
Tanningtou's  debt,  she  denmnded  payment,  and  I  wm 
obliged  to  cxonorate,  or  be  exposed  in  a  manner  thpJt 
would  not  have  been  quite  so  pleasant  to  my  feeling!  $ 
for  she  is  a  malicious  toad,  and  would  very  quicUj 
have  conveyed  it  to  the  ears  of  your  father.  But  caiH 
not  you  coax  hubby  out  of  a  few  hundreds,  my  love?" 

''  Coax  hubby !"  reiterated  Lady  Winstone ;  *'  and 
to  pay  a  gambling  debt,  which  you  know  is  his  aver- 
sion I  We  have  quarrelled  already  this  morning  about 
play,  and  I  don't  want  to  quarrel  with  biro  again  her 
fore  night,  or  he  will  prohibit  my  going  to  Gaylove's 
route  this  evening.  What  a  dilemma !  1  could  cry  mj 
eyes  out  about  it.'' 

^*  Barbarous  man,  to  be  so  unkind  to  my  pretty  t«A- 
vinia!"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  in  a  wheedling  tone^ 
and  with  a  look,  which  had  something  in  it  of  the  fiM» 
cination  of  the  power  of  the  rattle-snake.  ^*  But  cannot 
you  contrive  to  borrow,  my  sweetest  love  ?  Who  would 
reject  the  supplication  of  Lady  Winstone  ?  Men  are  but 
mortals,  you  know,  but  we  women  are  divinities !    Let 
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me  see,  who  is  in  full  feather,  and  won't  miss  a  few 
hundreds  ?*'  Her  ladyship  here  began  to  call  over  the 
names  of  their  nuroeroos  fashionable  friends^  but  not 
one  to  her  knowledge  was  possessed  of  the  sum  re- 
quired for  such  a  loan.  "  Positively/'  rejoined  her  la- 
dyship, *'  they  are  all  as  bare  as  a  robin  in  a  frost  at 
January,  all  but  one  other,  and  he  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew ; 
he  won  five  stakes  last  night,  and  all  of  them  flowing 
bumpei-s." 

'*  What  the  handsome  Colonel!"  drawled  out  Lady 
Lavinia,  but  looking  at  her  ladyship  rather  in  an  ob- 
lique direction  than  a  full  front,  from  a  consciousness 
that  her  face  was  at  that  moment  in  a  deep  glow  of 
crimson. 

^*  Yes,  my  love,  the  handsome,  gallant,  sweet,  be- 
witching Colonel !"  was  the  reply  of  the  delicate  Mar- 
chioness to  her  daughter. 

O  fashion  !  where  is  thy  blush  ?  O  refinement !  where 
IS  thy  purity  ? 

*•  The  Colonel  is  certainly  a  very  agreeable  enter- 
taining man,  and  is  prodigiously  gallant  to  the  ladies,*' 
observed  Lady  Lavinia.  "  We  generally  set  at  the 
same  table  at  Tannington's,  and  he  is  excessively  po- 
Rte." 

"  Well,  my  dear,  that  is  all  in  our  favour ;  he  is  the 
very  roan  whose  politeness  we  are  going  to  impose  a 
tax  on,  by  doing  him  the  honour  of  borroiving  the 
ban  we  require.  Three  hundred  pounds  is  a  mere 
badinage  to  Colonel  Gorget." 

*'  But,  mamma,  will  it  be  quite  so  proper  to  borrow 
money  now  that  I  am  married  ?"  cried  Lady  Lavinia. 
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To  which^  with  the  ntmost  coolness,  the  Marcliio- 
ness  Implied*— 

''Married!  so  much  the  better  child,  -there  is  a 
greater  prospect  of  yoar  being  able  to  return  the 
money ;  a  husband  pays  all  debts  of  honour,  you  know.'' 

''  But  will  Lord  Winstone  think  that  quite  so  ho- 
liourable,  mamma?"  again  enquired  the  half  yielding, 
yet  half  reluctant  fashionable  beauty. 

''  Lord  Winstone  is  at  present  out  of  the  question, 
my  tove,  you  want  the  sum  of  three  hundred  povnds, 
your  husband  won't  give  it  to  you,  that's  f/oz.  The 
alternative  is  then  to  borrow  it  where  you  can.  I  ex- 
pect the  Colonel  here  every  moment  to  look  at  a  Ma- 
dona  your  father  brought  from  Italy;  we  will  bc^in 
to  talk  of  play,  ask  me  to  lend  you  three  hntidred 
pounds ;  I  plead  the  want  of  cash,  a  fair  opportunity  for 
the  Colonel's  gallantry ;  he  offers  the  loan,  you  accept 
it,  and  we  sing  *  To  triumph  !'  " 

''  Very  pleasantly  settled,  indeed,  mamma,"  cried 
Lady  Lavinia,  immoderately  laughing.  *^  But  if  Lord 
Winstone — *' 

Mamma's  beautiful  white  hand  was  gently  placed  oo 
Lady  Lavinia's  roseate  lips  to  prevent  another  sentence 
escaping  about  Lord  Winstone,  and  at  this  moment  a 
splendid  chariot  drew  up  to  the  gates.  It  was  Colonel 
Gorget  who  was  announced,  and  he  was  immediately 
admitted  to  the  presence  of  the  ladies,  where  the  most 
agreeable  chit-chat  ensued,  after  which  they  proceeded 
to  the  picture  gallery,  which  met  the  highest  approba- 
tion of  the  Colonel." 

''  What  do  you  think  of  papa's  Madona  ?*'  cried  Lady 
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L^inia.  '^  It  is  reckoned  excessively  handsome.;  the 
deep  blue  eyes,  with  the  dark  eye  lashes,  and  the 
petuarosa  which  so  strongly  marks  the  expression  of 
the  countenance,  is  almost  celestial ;  is  not  it.  Colonel  ?" 

To  which  int^rogatory  the  Colonel  very  gallantly  re- 
plied— 

^^  The  colours  are  delicately  blended,  and  the  taui  en* 
mnbh  the  style  of  Corrigio,  but  I  prefer  the  paintings 
of  Titian,  because  they  are  more  lively,  if  not  more 
animated.  I  have  no  violent  predilection  for  sleeping 
beauties.  For  instance,  now,  can  all  the  charms  of 
that  Madona  be  put  into  competition  with  the  Venus 
on  my  left  hand  ?" 

''  La,  Colonel,  what  Venus  ?"  simpered  cait  Lady 
Lavinia,  blushing  deeply. 

.  '^  That  which  I  see  before  me  in  the  divine  form  of 
h^y  Winstone,''  whispered  the  lK>n  of  Mars. 

Her  ladyship  blu&hed  again,  and  beautiful  mamma 
smiled  very  intelligibly  to  her  daughter,  and  suddenly 
Mlfied  of  the  bets  which  were  to  be  laid  that  evening 
fit.  the  countess  of  Gaylove's. 

.  This  was  the  cue  for  Lady  Lavinia,  and  the  kum  was 
atked  of  beautiful  mamma. 

V  ^'  Unfortunate,  my  love,"  uttered  the  Marchioness, 
^^I  have  just  paid  that  sum  away  this  morning;  it  is 
positively  maliciously  provoking." 

Here  the  Colonel  stepped  forth  in  all  his  ^gallantry, 

and  offered  his  services  on  the  occasion. 

^^0\  Colonel,  I  really  cannot  think  of  such  a  thing,'' 

cried  Lady  Lavinia ;  *'not  that  I  have  the  least  doubt 

of  your  spirit  to  serve  a  friend  on  so  pressing  an  oc- 


casion." 
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^*  Nor  of  the  bonoar  to  conceal  it,  I  bope  yoar  i^ 
ship,"  attered  the  Colonel^  profoundly  bowing,  ivl 
at  the  same  moment  be  presented  a  check  for 
money* 

Lady  Lavinia  promised  to  retnm  it  shortly.    ^ 
Colonel  bowed  agun,  and  made  hb  exit  with  a  gM 
ahr  of  triomph,  than  if  he  had  been  marching  at 
head  of  his  regiment,  after  a  garrison  had  surrente 

He  had  obtained  a  victory  he  little  expeote<|>'i 
both  the  vanity  of  the  one  and  the  folly  of  the  ot 
were  fully  gratified. ' 

The  Colonel  was  fond  of  paying  complimenta 
pretty  women,  and  Liady  Lavinia  was  weak  enougl 
believe  that  all  those  compliments  were  sincere  wti 
were  gratuitously  ofifered  by  the  gallant  Colonel  to  ait 
female  in  the  circle  of  his  acquaintance }  at  the  sa 
moment  that  he  was  in  reality  neither  a  lover  of 
sex,  or  a  direct  libertine ;  the  god  of  his  idolatry  \ 
himself ;  and  he  thought  more  of  bis  own  handso 
{MTSon  than  he  did  of  all  the  Venuses  in  the  vnH 
But  he  wished  to  be  thought  well  with  the  ladiesri 
for  the  veneration  he  held  them  in,  but  to  graHfy 
own  personal  vanity,  and  to  obtain  easy  accesa  t 
fashionable  society.  We  shall  dismiss  this  subject 
the  pre^ei^t,  by  lamenting  that  characters  resemM 
Colonel  Gorget  so  generally  prevail  in  fashionable -i 
toriety,  and  that  their  attractions,  which  consist  0 
of  the  mischievous  tricks  of  a  monkey,  are  oftenp 
ferred  to  men  of  sense  and  real  sterling  merit,  and  i 
mitted,  while  they  are  excluded,  and  doom^  in  < 
scurity  to  pine  and  wither,  and  waste  the  blMfU 
their  genius  and  their  talent  on  the  desert  air* 
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But  to  proceed.  It  was  •  at  the  seasoo  of  the  year, 
when  parting  summer'a  liogeriog  blooms  delayed,  (as 
80  beaatifally  expressed  by  Thomson,)  had  succeeded 
to  chilling  rains  and  keen  blowing  tempests,  which 
again  spread  a  ruin  round  the  coast  of  Cromer,  and 
which  so  frequently  threatened  destruction  to  all  the 
mariners  and  traders.  The  poor  fishermen,  unable  to 
provide  bread  for  their  numerous  families,  were  spiritless 
and  dgected  for  want  of  exertion,  and  a  subscription 
was  at  length  raised  for  their  relief,  and  very  largely 
contributed  to  by  all  the  principal  inhabitants  of  Cro- 
mer. The  list  being  brought  to  the  residence  of  Lord 
Montague  Montault,  he  perceived  with  astonishment 
that  an  application  had  been  made  to  the  Castle  of 
Montault,  and  rejected;  but  by  whom?  Certainly 
not  by  his  father,  the  most  liberal  and  compassionate 
of  all  human  beings;  and  the  Duke  being  present. 
Lord  Montague  banded  the  paper  over  to  him,  presenr* 
log  the  most  profound  silence.  The  name  of  the 
fisher  Blust  first  caught  the  observation  of  his  Grace, 
who  read  aloud  the  following  contents  :•— 

^*  For  the  relief  of  the  distressed  families  of  the  onfor- 
tonate  mariners  who  have  recently  perished  by  ship- 
wreck ;  seamen  and  fishermen,  who,  by  stress  of  the 
inclement  and  tempestuous  weatheri  are  unable  to  fol- 
low their  several  occupations,  and  are  reduced  to  the 
moat  abject  state  of  wretchedness  and  poverty ;  tbjB 
p^ition  is  preferred  to  the  humane  and  the  benevolent, 
humbly  to  claim  their  assistance,  to  save  their  helplesa 
\rives  and  children  from  perishing.''  Then  followed 
()ie  aames  of  the  sabscribers»  and  tbe  amount  of  the 
subscription  specified,  thus  :<^ 
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IMer  Blnit,  Herring  Dale^  fiaher^  «£lOO, 
Samuel  Ruifel^  Red  Hoiue»  fisher,  j£50. 

ThcD  in  rotatioD  followed  the  names  of  several  of 
the  most  respectable  fishers  who  traded  round  the 
coast,  the  contribations  of  each  not  exceeding  the  sum 
of  ten  pounds. 

Next  came  the  nobility  and  principal  inhabitants. 

The  Most  Noble  Marquis  of  Montault,  Castle  of  Moa« 

tanlt,  nothing !. 
The  Right  Hopourable  Earl  of  Winstone,  Wiostone  Park, 

Sir  George  Cle^land,  Clevland  Manor,  ^10. 

The  Right  Honourable  Lady  Tannington,  Lodge,  s&). 

Countess  of  Gaylove,  Rotunda,  i£l. 

Colonel  Gorget,  Woolstead  Abbey,  gSW. 

The  Duke  having  cast  his  eyes  over  the  list  a  second 
timiE?,  to  be  certain  that  he  could  not  be  nfiistaken,  call- 
ed for  a  pen  and  ink,  and  immediately  Mrrote  nnder  the 
name  of  his  brother — 

His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  j^ifia  with  an  addi- 
tional present  of  warm  clothing,  roast  bqtf,  an4  plu^ib 
pudding,  on  the  approaching  Christmas  Day. 

He  then  exclaimed  to  Lord  Montagoe,  and  Morn- 
ing him  the  paper  at  the  same  moment,-* 

^*  There  is  evidently  some  mistake,  or  wilful  omh^ 
sion  of  your  father's  name,  Montague,  the  motive  for 
which  I  cannot  at  present  define;  it  will  doobtlesi 
hereafker  be  rectified^  and  of  which  I  am  certaiD  ftbal  at 
this  moment  he  is  profoundly  ignorant.  When  wai 
the  name  of  my  brother  ever  erased  from  a  cfaaritahla 
benefaction  ?" 
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Lord  MoDtagae,  deeply  hurt,  confessed  the  justice  of 
Bis  Grace's  observatioDj  and  immediately  wrote  ander 
the  name  of  his  Grace — 

.  The  Right  Honourable  Lord  Montague  MontauU^  Violet 

Vale,  #520, 
The  Right  Honourable  Lady  Agatha  Montault,  ^O. 
Lord  Orlando  Singleton  lifontauH,  infiuit  son  of  Lord 

Montague  Montault,  j^O. 

• 

At  which  his  Grace  expressed  the  highest  approval^ 
delight)  and  satisfactioD  ibat  could  possibly  be  con-« 
cdved  of  the  ooble  generosity  of  his  sou-in-law^  and 
the  laudable  example  he  had  set  before  his  ofbpriog ; 
Though  he  was  not  old  enough  to  profit  by  it,  yet  it 
would  inform  the  world  that  such  was  the  lesson  of 
Christianity  he  wished  to  teach  bis  soo^  when  he 
should  arrive  at  the  years  of  maturity ;  and  how  gra- 
tifying to  the  feelings  of  a  fond  and  affectionate  wife, 
were  these  praises  bestowed  on  her  husband  from  the 
lips  of  her  father.  But  the  mind  of  Agatha  was  not  in 
its  nsaal  state  of  tranquillity,  nor  had  it  been  for  some 
time,  owing  to  the  repeated  attacks  of  indbposition 
which  had  so  frequently  affected  the  health  of  her  be* 
loved  husband,  from  one  of  which  he  was  only  just 
recovered.  Lord  Montague  had  always  been  of  a  most 
delicate  constitution,  although  he  wonld  never  confess 
that  he  was  so;  and  in  order  to  quiet  the  alarming 
fears  of  bis  Agatha,  he  would  often  conceal  the  inter- 
nal ravages  that  the  violence  of  bis  disorder  had  still 
left  behind  it ;  and  though  informed  by  his  physicians 
that  they  bad  no  das^erous  tendency,  his  pallid  com- 
plexion, which  occasionally  exhibited  symptoms  of  a 
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beetle  appfiluraiici^,  bespoke  too  plainly  tbal  hii  dheise 
bad  been  of  a  pulmonary  kind,  and  that  it  required  the 
utmost  care  to  remove  the  causes  of  iU  The  Dobe 
bad  been  no  inattentive  observer  of  bis  progressive 
weaknesSj  and  feared  tbat  if  be  did  not  cbange  consi- 
derably for  tbe  better,  tbat  a  slow  and  lingering  con* 
sumption  of  tbe  lungs  would  inevitably  follow.  These 
fears,  however,  were  carefully  concealed  not  only  (torn 
Lord  Montague  himself,  but  from  his  bek>ved  child, 
whose  attention  to  her  husband  had  been  of  tbe  most 
exemplary  kind,  and  who  bad  watched  over  him  in  hia 
illness  with  the  tenderest  and  most  unremitting  atten* 
tion,  enduring  all  anxiety,  and  sustaining  aQ  bklgw, 
both  mental  and  bodily,  rather  than  abandon  her  ata* 
lion  at  his  side,  for  which  she  was  soon  rewarded  by 
bis  apparent  amendment  of  health  and  spirits.  But 
so  art  of  the  physicians  had  been  able  to  blind  her 
eyes  to  the  primary  cause  of  his  disease;  she  bad 
seen  its  progress  and  eflfects  on  the  constitulioo  of  ber 
dear  foster  father.  Captain  Singleton,  and  Lord  Mon- 
tague bad  only  tbe  advantage  of  youth  on  his  aide  to 
combat  with  this  fatally  dangerous  disease ;  and  when 
Agatha  made  this  discovery,  her  agonized  fedinga  wars 
Insupportable,  and  she  refused  all  consolation,  even 
ftom  her  fether,  when  he  talked  to  her  of  the  ineffi* 
cacy  of  ber  apprehensions  for  the  health  of  her  boa* 
band. 

^'  My  dearest  child !"  uttered  his  Graee,  jone  mooH 
ing,  on  surprising  her  in  tears,  Lord  Monti^oc  bavfaig 
had  a  slight  return  of  indisposition ;  '^  why  do  I  aee 
you  thus }  there  is  really  no  apparent  cause  for  indulge 
in  these  gloomy  presages,  and  if  tbefe  was— *"  HjaOnce 
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pMMed^  and  pressing  her  band  to  his  lips,  softly,  but 
eoergetically  pronounced,  '*  My  child  must  exert  that 
fMrtitnde  which  Heaven  requires  of  its  faithful  votaries, 
evep  in  that  hour  when  its  dispensations  seem  most 
alMrere.  Montague  is  really  not  so  bad  as  yon  sup- 
pate/' 

^  Not  so  bad  as  I  suppose  ?''  nttered  Agatha,  with 
a  look  and  a  deep  pathos  in  her  voice  that  pierced  the 
hourt  of  his  Grace  with  the  most  tender  sympathy,  in 
the  anguish  of  her  fieelings.  ^  Do  you  not  then  think 
bim  better,  father?" 

His  Grace  made  no  response  to  this  question;  he 
could  not  flatter  her  with  a  hope  that  might  shortly 
prove  delusive,  but  sighed  deeply,  still  holding  the 
band  of  bis  adored  child,  which  now  trembled  in  bis 

gl«P- 
^  O !  then  I  must  bear  it  with  fortitude,'^  uttered 

Ae*    **  I  will  ask  no  more  questions/' 

^  Do  not,  do  not,  my  love  !*'  cried  his  Ghace;  ^  but 
rest  your  hopes  in  heaven." 

A  convulsive  sob  bnrst  from  the  bosom  of  Agatha^ 
and  for  a  moment  suspended  all  power  of  articulation* 
At  length  she  exclaimed— 

J'  Yes,  yes,  my  father,  I  will  rest  my  hopes  in  hea^ 
ven,  and  I  will  pray  fqr  fortitude  to  sustain  me  in  that 
tiylog  hour,  if  such  an  hour  is  destined  for  me.  But^ 
O  God  !  to  lose  my  husband !  O  father,  father !  sup- 
port me,  if  I  fiail  then  to  have  courage.  Teach  me, 
tesich  me  how  to  sustain  that  unutterable  inmg,  eternal 
Migration  from  my  Montague,  my  kind  good  Monta- 
gue!"    . 

The  feelings  of  his  Grace  were  powerfully  affected. 


* 
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Lady  Agatha  reclined  her  head  upon  his  boton^  aiM 
sobbed  aloud.  By  every  soothing  n^eans  !u  his  ponv 
he  endearoured  to  tranquillize  the  aqguished  feeliof 
of  bis  beloved  child^  and  at  length  he  succeeded* 

*^  Take  comfort  my  dearebt  Agatha^"  ottered  Jm 
<*  that  he  is  still  here,  and  may  still  be  spared — and-  i 
removed  from  all  earthly  space,  that  yoor  sepanitioi 
cannot  be  eternal ;  it  is  not  so,  my  dearest  love. '  Wi 
part,  in  hope  again  to  be  re-united,  nor  is  that  bopi 
visionary  or  futile.  Cherish  it  in  idea  as  I  do.  now 
and  that  thought  will  console  you." 

With  this  assurance  from  the  being  she  loved  dear- 
est, her  husband  alone  excepted,  Agatha  reooyeced  bei 
self-possession,  and  her  composure,  and  Lord  Monltr 
gue  appeared  in  a  few  days  to  be  in  a  state  of  couvif 
lescence.  But  he  had  wrung  the  heart  of  his  mothOT] 
who  never,  till  the  preceding  night  that  she  was  seal 
for  by  the  afflicted  Agatha,  had  imagined  her  son  tc 
be  in  .the  slightest  danger;  she  always  thought  thai 
the  fears  of  the  Marquis  were  augmented  by  the  timid 
apprehensions  of  his  lovely  wife,  but  on  this  eveniq 
her  own  fears  were  awakened,  and  she  no  sooner  be- 
held his  pallid  looks,  which  alternately  changed  to*  a 
hectic  flush,  than  she  betrayed  a  sensibility  she  iiad 
never  felt  before,  and  for  many  days  remained  quite 
inconsolable,  abstaining  from  all  fashionable  amuse- 
ments, and  absenting  herself  from  all  society  but  thai 
of  Lord  and  Lady  Winstone,  the  former  of  whom  WM 
most  deeply  concerned  at  the  continued  indisposition 
of  Lord  Montague,  and  frequently  visited  him  duriog 
his  confinement.  One  evening  he  returned  Ifiter  Umb 
usual,  and  the  Marchioness,  who  had  dined  that  day 
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ft  Wiostone  Park,  had  just  drove  from  the  door;  his 
lady  was  therefore  at  home  alone,  though  longing 
to  be  abroad, 

**  O  Winslone !  I  am  so  glad  you  arc  returned/' 
uttered  her  ladyship,  yawning  at  the  same  moment, 
and  throwing  down  a  book  which  she  had  not  once 
l6oked  at,  though  it  was  in  her  hand.  *^  I  have  been 
so  doll  and  so  stupid ;  though  mamma  has  been  with 
me  all  day,  yet  she  has  really  vapoured  me  to  death 
with  her  fears  about  Montague,  whom  she  proteste  she 
thinks  is  in  a  deep  decline.  How  absurdly  ridiculous 
mamma  is  !  but  it  is  always  the  case  when  any  thing 
ails  her  darling  boy,  as  she  calls  him.  Well,  I  wish 
he  may  get  better,  that  we  may  all  go  out  ag^n  and 
receive  company.'* 

Lord  VVinstone  darted  at  his  insensible  wife  a  look 
of  severe  reprehension,  while  he  utteredrr- 

**  Then  you  are  likely  to  become  a  prisoner  for  some 
time.  Lady  Winstone,  at  least  till  you  obtain  my  per- 
mission to  open  these  doors  for  the  reception  of  the 
company  whose  absence  you  so  deeply  regreU*' 

**  And  why  that  prohibition,  pray  my  lord,  since  my 
brother  is  quite  recovered?"  answered  her  ladyship, 
poutingly. 

^*  How  do  you  know  that  he  has  recovered  ?"  cried 
Lord  Winstone.  *'  Have  you  once  been  to  see  him  ? 
I  am  shocked  at  your  insensibility,  Lavinia;  and  if  you 
have  neglected  your  duty  to  your  brother,  I  must  teach 
you  the  duty  of  a  wife,  and  that  is,  to  study  the  plea« 
sure  of  her  husband  as  well  as  her  own." 

**  Lord,  how  can  you  be  so  barbarous  as  to  find  fault 
with  roe  for  nothing  at  all  ?"  uttered  her  ladyship. 

c20  3o 
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<'  Do  yoQ  call  it  nothing  to  betray  a  want  of  feelii^ 
towards  yoar  relatives,  when  they  are  in  a  state  tbtt 
demands  the  kindest  sympathy?"  cried  Lord  Win« 
stone.  '*  Would  you  not  think  it  strange  if  you  had 
been  suflfering  so  severely  from  indisposition,  that  your 
brother  should  treat  it  as  a  matter  of  indilSerence  ?*' 

"  Why  Lord,  so  he  would,  he  never  liked  me !" 
pouted  her  ladyship. 

*'  I  don't  wonder  at  it,  Lady  Winstone,"  replied  his 
lordship ;  *^  and  I  shall  like  you  still  less,  when  I  see 
you  forgetting  the  most  beautiful  feature  in  a  female 
character,  sensibility,  of  which  you  do  not  possess  a 
single  particle.'* 

**  La,  Winstone,  how  can  you  say  any  such  thing  ?'* 
retorted  Lady  Lavinia.  '^  When  my  monkey  died  of 
the  measels,  that  mamma  gave  so  much  money  for, 
and  made  me  a  present  of,  did  not  I  cry  for  a  whole 
quarter  of  an  hour,  because  I  could  not  bring  it  to  life 
again  ?  Was  not  that  sensibility,  pray  ?  And  when  I 
went  to  Lady  Tannington's  route  in  the  evening,  did 
not  you  tell  me  that  my  eyes  were  as  red  as  a  ferret's, 
because  I  bad  cried  so  for  my  sweet  little  pug  ?  Was'nt 
that  feeling  ?" 

At  any  other  moment  it  would  have  been  morally 
impossible  for  Lord  Winstone  to  have  preserved  his 
gravity,  there  was  so  much  naivety  in  the  manned  of 
Lady  Lavinia  when  she  offered  this  powerful  demon- 
stration of  her  feelings;  but  he  was  aware  that  this 
would  only  be  an  encouragement  to  the  silly  propensi* 
ties  to  which  his  youthful  wife  was  addicted,  and  Che 
duetto  was  softened  down  into  somethihg  like  har- 
mony, when  the  supper  was  brought  in,  and  her  lady* 
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ship  promised  that  the  very  next  morning  she  would 
go  and  enquire  after  the  health  of  her  brother,  and  pay 
a  visit  of  condolence  to  Lady  Agatha  and  her  little  ne* 
phew. 

^  By  the  bye,  how  ridiculous  it  was  for  Montague 
to  pot  the  child's  name  down  for  so  much  mdiiey  in 
the  subscription/'  cried  l<ady  Laviuia ;  *'  bo\)i^  conspi- 
cuous !  every  body  is  talking  of  it/' 

To  which  Lord  Wiustone  sharply  replied—- 

'^  I  am  quite  of  a  different  opinion,  Lady  Winstooe^ 
But  do  you  not  think  it  equally  conspicuous  for  the 
name  of  the  Most  Noble  the  Marquis  of  Montault  to 
be  left  out  in  the  contributions  afforded  for  the  relief 
of  the  unfortunate  seamen,  to  which  the  poorest  inim-r 
bitants  in  the  parish  have  given  their  mite?  Bvery 
body  is  talking  of  that  too ;  and  I  must  confess  myself 
that  i  think  it  an  extraordinary  omission  of  your  &« 
(her*s  accustomed  liberality/' 

The  countenance  of  Lady  Lavinia  was  marked  with 
an  expression  of  not  only  surprise,  but  an  embarrass* 
inent,  which  covered  her  cheeks  with  the  deepest 
blushes;  and  she  involuntarily  exclaimed-— 

**  O  my  gracious  heaven !  then  mamma  has  not  yel 
refunded  the  money  that  papa  gave  her  when  the  list 
was  left  for  inspection.  Mamma  kept  it  three  days^ 
and  I  saw  her  write  papa's  name  down.  Was  ever 
any  thing  so  vexatious!  mamma  will  get  into  a  fine 
scrape.  How  angry  papa  will  be  when  be  finds  it 
out!" 

To  which  Lord  Winstone  indignantly  replied — 

"  How  shocked  he  will  be  at  the  discovery  of  such 
infamous  conduct,  and  so  gross  a  departure  from  all 
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common  decency.  I  hope  Lady  VVinstone  I  shall  not 
6iid  that  yon  have  bad  any  thing  to  do  with  so  nefariotia  a 
transaction ;  what  could  your  mother  ineaDy  by  d^rad* 
lug  her  noble  lord  in  the  estimation  of  the  puUtc» 
white  she  lowers  herself  in  the  opinion  of  the  meanest 
shve." 

'^  O !  I  am  so  sorry,  for  I  protest,  mamina  intended 
only  to  borrow  the  money  for  two  or  three  days ;  and 
replace  it  without  any  body's  knowing  of  it,''  cried 
LadyvLavinia. 

*^  Whatcverwas  her  intention,  it  appears  to  have  been  ' 
fnisf  rated,"  uttered  his  lordship ;  **  for  I  read  the  list 
at  your  brother's  ;  and  with  infinite  chagrin,  pei^ved 
against  the  name  of  the  noble  Marquiaof  Montault, 
nothing.  He  is  the  only  one  of  the  nobility  in  this 
nflighboorhood,  who  has  not  subscribed  to  the.  relief  of 
these  poor  unfortunate  people.  How  much  was  the  sum 
he  gave  your  mother  ?  did  yon  see  the  money  ?  No 
prevarication,  Lavinia,  1  insist  upon  your  answering  this 
question,  and  truly.  Lady  Lai'inia  coloured  deeply  in 
replying— 

**  1  saw  papa  count  the  money,  it  was  one  handled 
guineas ;  but  pray  don't  tell  mamma  that  I  told  yon  of 
it^  that's  a  dear  creature,  she  Will  be  in  such  a  fary/*  : 

^*  In  that  I  shall  consult  my  own  inclinations^^'  cried 
Lord  Winstone ;  ^*  bnt  pray  Lady  VVinstone,  what,  have 
yon  to  fear  from  the  anger  of  your  mother  ?  I  am 
your  husband,  and  you  are  under  my  juHsdictioni 
and  not  her's  ;  if  she  has  disgraced  herself,  I  will  take 
good  care  that  she  shall  not  disgrace  yon.  On  yonr 
honour  inform  me,  if  any  part  of  this  money  was  ap» 
propriated  to  your  use ;  it  may  be  probable,  for  your 


mother  is  coostautly  leadiug  you  into  the  commisftian 
>f  aome  act  of  folly,  to  call  it  by  the  mildest  term  i  had 
^'ou  any  of  this  mouey,  Laviaia  ?" 

'f  Indeed,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  had  not,*'  answered  her 
ladyshf  p,  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears ;  and  feeling  for 
the.  first  time,  the  authority  of  a.hnsband,  and  the  fear 
9t  his  displeasure. 

^^  Well,  my  love,  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  your 
conduct  on  this  occasion,''  uttered  Lord  Winstone, 
now  taking  her  hand,  and  seating  her  beside  him; 
^'  and  this  proof  of  your  sensibility  is  more  pleasing 
than  painful  to  my  feelings ;  because  it  acquits  you  of 
duplicity  which  1  despise !  It  is  certainly  natural  for 
you  to  make  excuses  for  your  mother's  faults,  and  to 
conceal  her  nidiscretiou  ;  it  would  not  be  the  duty  of 
a  daughter  if  she  did  not ;  and  yoii  cannot  for  a  mo- 
ment suppose  that  I  am  at  all  anxious  for  the  expo- 
sure of  a  motlier,  whose  daughter  is  bound  to  me  by 
the  dearest  and  most  sacred  of  all  kindred  ties ;  that  is 
not  likely,  my  Lavinia.  I  will  therefore  instantly  rec- 
tify  the  disgraceful  omission  which  has  been  made; 
replace  the  liberal  donation  which  'your  &ther  has 
gben  in  the  list  of  the  subscription  money ;  and  by 
speaking  to  the  collecting  clerk  all  will  be  adjusted.  I 
will  then  inform  the  Marchioness  of  what  I  have  done ; 
and  make  her  my  debtor  for  the  sum  of  the  one  hun- 
dred guineas;  but  expect  not  that  she  will  escape 
without  my  most  severe  censure  and  rebuke  on  the 
siuimeful  impropriety  of  her  conduct. 

It  was  impossible  for  the  most  insensible  being  in 
ereation,  not  to  feel  admiration  at  such  a  noble  display 
of  generosity,  as  Lord  Wipstone  manifested  on  this  oc- 
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emom,  wbicb  was  at  the  same  iustant  tbe  moat  incon* 
lealablo  pfbof  of  bis  delicacy  «iid  affcctioD  for  bis  wife  f 
and  whatever  was  the  result  of  bis  lordship's  ieler^: 
ierence  oa  Ibis  ocoasiob^  and  tbe  privmte  iDterview 
which  be  afterwards  obtained  with  tbe  Marel|ioiiess» 
it  certainly  produced  tbe  nxist  pleasii^  consequenocs^ 
and  occasioned  a  considerable  change,  lx>tb  iu  tbe  ooih 
duct  of  the  mother  and  the  daughter;  for  Lady  La- 
viuia  paid  all  her  debts  of  iKiaoory  and  resigned  ber 
character  of  being  a  female  gamester ;  and  tbe  Mar^ 
chioness,  that  of  encooraging  her  daughter  to  pursue  90 
dangerous  a  system  of  conduct.  Slic  bad  also  abu»- 
dened  tbe  sode^  of  some  of  the  most  disupated  of 
her  Csshionable  usociates ;  and  in  consequence  of  the 
delicate  atid  precarious  state  of  Lord  Montague's 
bealtb,  li«^  more  in  the  domestic  circle  of  her  osm 
fiiflMlyf  a  change  so  pleasing  to  iier  exeellent  bnsbuod^ 
tbaty  but  for  tbe  fears  he  entertained  for  tbe  reoorcry 
of  Ms  beloved  sod,  tbe  Marquis  of  Montault  would 
have  considered  himself  ultimately  h|ppy. 

Thus,  it  18  certain  that  out  of  evil  some  blessing 
may  be  extracted ;  but  we  are  not  to  view  evil  in  a 
more  fiivoorable  light,  because  that  may  sometimes  be 
tbe  case;  it  is  %*ery  rarely  so,  and  therefore  ought 
never  to  be  calculated  upon  in  worldly  affairs,  or 
possess  the  slightest  influence  over  our  most  secret 
actions. 

We  have  already  stated  that  the  weather  at  this  sea^ 
son  o(  the  year  was  most  akirroingly  tempestuous ;  and 
that  continually  some  dreadful  effscts  of  its  violdkice 
were  seen  among  the  shipping,  which  suflfored  mate" 
rially  around  the  coast.     Night  after  nigbt/vesaeb 
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were  daabed  on  the  cUfik^  aud  many  foiiudercd  in  the 
ocean ;  and  when  the  necessary  time  had  expired^ 
since  the  period  that  Wolf  had  commeocad  bis  voyage 
to  India,  and  no  tidings  had  arrived  to  inform  his 
friends  of  his  safety,  the  Dake  began  to  entertain  the 
most  setnoas  fears  that  some  calamity  had  overtaken 
the  ship,  which  had  either  pat  into  some  port  for  safety, 
or,  what  was  equally  probable,  however  dreadful,  that 
it  had  perished.    His  Grace,  however,  did  not  imme- 
diately commnnicate  ihese  fears  and  apprehensions  to 
any  one^  much  less  to  Lord  Montague  and  his  belov^ 
chikl,  whose  feelings  wonld  be  powerfully  affected  by 
the  very  suggestion  of  the  dreadful  thought  that  poor 
Wolf  had  found  a  watery  grave.    Bpt  though  thia 
thought  had  not  yet  entered  into  the  ipoagination  of 
Agatha,  whose  constant  atixiety  for  her  husband  pre- 
cluded her  from  thinking  on  any  other  subject,  save 
the  wish  alone  of  seehig  his  health  perfectly  re-eata« 
blisbed  ;  the  fears  of  poor  Alfrecjl  had  arisen  to  a  most 
alarming  height  fqr  the  personal  safety  of  his  dear  bro- 
ther ;  and  nuny  a  weary  hour,  and  many  a  sleepless 
night  he  passed  beneath  the  roof  of  Lord  Montague 
Montault,  in  contemplating  the  perilous  voyi^e  thai 
Wolf  had  taken,  and  the  danger  to  which  he  was 
now  exposed  on  the  bosom  of  the  ocean.    On  the 
clifis  of  Cromer,  he  would  sit  whole  hours  musing  and 
melancholy ;  and  when  any  fh^gment  of  a  vessel,  whidh 
had  been  washed  on  the  shore  from  thedescriation  of  the 
late  heavy  storms,  met  his  eye,  he  turned  with  a  shudder- 
ing sigh  from  the  sorrowful  sight,  lifted  uphiii  eyes  to  the 
high  lieavens,  and  breathed  a  fervent  prayer  that  Wolf 
ttiight  be  preacrved.    No  letter  arriving,  as  was  bow 
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daily  and  hourly  expected,  eiiher  to  him  or  the  Dake 
of  Braganza,  his  anxiety  became  almost  insapportabky 
and  his  fears  frantic,  more  especially  as  the  Dokc  of 
]Rtc  scarcely  ever  mentioned  the  name  of  Wolf ;  and 
he  thought  it  strange,  perhaps  unkind,  but  how  little 
did  he  know  the  motives  of  this  excellent  man  for 
concealing  his  sensations ;  and  that  it  was,  becatise  he 
wished  Co  avoid  inflicting  pain  where  it  was  uone-- 
cessary. 

Having  therefore  no  one  to  unburthen  the  grief 
which  lay  so  heavy  at  his  heart,  poor  Alfred  had  often 
recourse  to  conversations  with  his  tutor  Dr.  Syntax,  in 
which  he  expressed  his  fears  for  the  safety  of  his  bro- 
ther ;  but  to  which  the  grave  doctor  always  replied — 

'^  Sir,  you  must  call  philosophy  to  your  aid,  in  a  case 
ilvfaiere  neither  your  art  or  mine  can  avert  the  evil 
thereof." 

**  But,  sir,  with  all  submission  to  your  superior  jodg- 
ment,"  cried  Alfred ;  ^^  can  philosophy  erase  nature 
from  the  heart  ?" 

^  No,  sir,  I  do  not  admit  that  it  can,"  answeeed  the 
doctor ;  '*  but  philosophy  may  tempei'  nature  i;^hen  it 
predominates  over  reason." 

^  Can  philosophy  silence  the  winds,  or  bid  the  ocean 
cease  to  flow?"  enquired  Alfred. 
-  -<<  But  it  can  do  more,  my  young  sir,"  reiterated  the 
doctor ;  *'  it  can  be  obedient  and  submissive  to  the 
power  of  him  who  bids  that  ocean  flow ;  and  these 
winds  when  they  blow  a  hurricane  must  not  be  mar* 
mured  tat,  even  though  they  sweep  the  earth  at  once 
from  its  foundation ;  «nd  leave  not  a  wreck  rbcbind. 
Stilf,  sir,  we  cannot  avert  or  search  intb  the  overfilling 
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pfiovidence  that  directs  it ;  if  your  brother  has  perished^ 
io  miich  the  betCeri  be  could  not  btve  left  this  perish- 
ible  existence  with  fewer  imperfections  oo  bis  bead^ 
tkerefore  is  his  path  to  celestial  bappioess  the  more 
certud.^ 

"^  ^'  Sir,  I  cannot  at  present  enter  into  the  spirit  which 
that  philosophy  gives/'  cried  Alfred^  heaving  a  iDoam« 
fal  8^^  "  thoogh-I  do  not  doubt  of  its  reality.  If  in* 
:deed  his  soul  is  departed,  be  dwells*  with  the  sainti^ 
abere,  for  a  more  virtuous  or  a  more  noble  minded 
yoQib  never  existed ;  but,  sir,  Jesus  wupt  when  L^jsa-* 
rsft  died^  and  if  I  weep  for  my  brotbeti  if  indeed  he  is 
lost  to  mic^  I  do  not  hold  my  grief  orimintl  or  my  tears 
tawflfectaal  at  the  throne  of  grace/' 

There  was  a  beautiful  expression  which  emanated  4it 
thia  moment  from  the  countenance  of  the  amiable 
youth,  at  which  the  doctor  with  all  his  philosophy 
itHild  not  be  unmoved;  and  for  a  moment  he  could 
find  no  aipiment  superior  to  nature  and  to  feeling. 

**Dear,  boy/'  uttered  he;  ^'1  am  not  forbiddit^ 
yM  to  grieve,  that  feeling  is  mortal ;  but  t  am  exhort* 
tag  yon  to  bear  that  grief  as  becomes  a  Christian  and 
a  man.  I  myself  have  my  fears  that  Wolf  has  not 
escaped  from  the  perils  of  shipwreck ;  but  we  are  not 
ctrtain  of  his  fate,  and  why  should  we  meet  dai^^er 
half  way.  Be  comforted,  that  whatever  is,  is  rigfatp  and 
annt  the  issue  with  patience  and  with  submission  to 
the  will  of  the  Most  High  One."    - 

Alfred  endeavoured  to  comply  with  the  nsefal  lesson 
winch  his  tutor  had  given  him^  but  every  time  be 
beard  the  sea  roar  and  the  vrincls  whistle,  bis  fibilqs^ 
(Aiy  was  at  a  stand,  for  then  he  thought  of  bis  brother 
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MP^^*  ^^P^  ^^'  ^^^^  sitQ&tioB  we  will  leftve  iiim  «l  IJMS 
|>(I^Pf>  ^d  take  a  p^p  at  the  fisber  Blij^j  wk^iom 
|;)^ph\g  jpeturoed  from  Cromer  in  »  state  of  min^  fllBt 
j^iOue.  could  precisely  .tell  the  cmise  ot^jtA  he^.wiQuldiiok* 
jiarttbe  nature  of  his  afflictioa  to  no  one ;  •aod  iiQ #1^8 
^^\y  ^^P^  ^^^  shouted,  then  shook  his  bead  jipd.  «e- 
IjE^atf^  motionless,  in  vain  did  old  Alice  int^QPOgale 
i^i(fl>(^s.  to  the  cause  of  his  uneasiness,  and  -^OQt^DMf 
e^i^vour  by  every  means  in  bis..potv0i;^4a.>e:fioiisOlo 
I^RItij  hut  he. shook  them  bioth  from  bif«,  ofiikA  ^£mi^ 
prayer  •  book/ and  desired  to  be  left  aloue;  al^Htfakli 
Alke  became. so  (4avi^je(^  that  she  vequeateA«iBia?rid 
wpnld  saddle  the  ;brov(rii  oiare,  apd.  in^t(<fltly.>«elva£|' 
fo^  the  house  of  Mr.  Russel,  and  brijag  Misa^fcs^Akmf 
with  him.  :    :  /  ■  a-.r  ^ttjjfe  '■ 

./*  For  1  do  believe,  Davy/*,  uttered  she,  *^  tbiii;^KK)r 
4^  inaster  has  had  a  call,  and  won't  beh6re-Iongj^ 
afijiale  as  a  ghost,  and  is. quite  beside  bkiifelfii 
(pr  certain ;  and  if  he  should  die  withoul; 
bisiug  here,  what  would  become  of  us  ?  she  would  aever 
£^give  us ;  so  go  thyways.  my  go^  Indj  go  tby  wayto 
bef^J^e  it  be  toolate/^ 

;<^VVGo;  my  ways,  to  a  fiddlf)atk*k*4^  enid>"  cried  fiaiy; 
%iiidiy  £hoaU  I  go  for  to  frightea  poor  Miss  Jesay^ibr 
iii)ibing  at  all  f  don't  I  know  when  master  ia  tbaes 
sjb^ts  in  the  wind  as  well  «s  ypn.  do  ?  -  b^  hits  be«a  <Hi'  i^ 
l^iOff; business  Avith  .the  merchants  at  OcQ^aver^  mi4'be 
ha)(,got  a  drop  too  much,  that.be  a^L*!  ;•  ..,  .  .^v; 
.v,^M  tell  yon  there's .inoiie  in  the  .4vkid  ihao.we  kooir 
of,*'  cried  Alice.  ^'  Did  you  ever  see  masier  otll  Jbr  a 
prayer  book  when  he  was  three  sheets  in  the  wmd> 
yoii  bliud-pated  oaf,  yon;  and  if  you  don't  go  for  Miss 


tesy  immediately.  Til  raise  the  neigh bborhood;  you 
MPODgvei  yon ;  Til  let  you  know  wbo'ii  misttess  here." 
A»  David  was  no  stranger  to  the  influence  th«t  AHce 
pMsessed  at  Herring  Dale,  and  was  besides  a  little  in 
awe  of  the  old  dame  himself,  be  no  longer  refused  to 
obey  her  commands;  and  saddling  the  brown  iiikre, 
vety  expeditiously  made  his  appearance  at  the  boose  61 
ilh.  Russel,  informing  him  of  the  apprehensions  of  the 
old  bousekeeper  respecting  his  master;  at  which  intcllx- 
fence  both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel  became  seriously 
alarlncJ. 

i  :^^  And  do  ^n  really  think  tfeet  my  father  is  in  dan- 
^,  David  ?"  cried  Jessy,  hastily  throwing  on  he^  bon- 
QCt  and  |>elis»e,  and  determined  to  accompany  her 
husband  immediately  to  Herring  Dale. 
i  .♦*  Why,  (  can't  say  much  as  to  the  matter  of  that, 
na'am,'*  cried  David  ;  *^  though  his  eyes  do  roll  round 
flDOSt  monstracioush/,  and  old  Alice  do  say  that  master 
have  got  a  call,  for  certain  sure  he  did  call  loudly  for  a 
prayer  book,  so  I  whipt  up  the  first  I  could  find,  with 
Miss  Olive's  name  on  one  of  the  leaves  ;  which  iVhen 
master  did  cast  bis  eyes  upon«  he  did  groan  vtioAt 
pttiocrsly,  and  bade  me  leave  the  room,  and  tMlt's  all 
I  know  of  the  matter,  Miss  Jessy,"'  But  J^ssy  bad 
heard  more  than  enough  to  convince  her  that  somef- 
thing  serious  had  occasioned  this  perturbation  id  the 
mind  of  her  dear  father ;  and  the  horse  being  put  intb 
the  gig,  she  besought  her  husband  to  drhre  as  eitpie^ 
drtiODsly  as  possible  (and  without  waiting  for  any 
farther  explanatiotr  from  David)  to  Herring  Dale. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


•<  01  in  that  hour  the  pan^s  1  knew 
Weto  DciUier  ttiBinff  ones  nor  ^,    -    '    :^f:^{«Ir;r 
But  yet  U  w«t  a  blitt  to  me,    .  •         i    v  (:.}    i-);;-. 
To  feel  that  they  were  shared  wHh  f^e^f 


Thy  tean  fell  fait,  thy  acceuti  {vtimfdi 
'Which  said  thy  love  shouM  be  unaUer*d  ( 
And  whereso'er  thy  wauderingi  be, 
I  eanuot  eboose  hut  tblnk  cm  {bee. 

In  spite  of  all  that  I  have  borne 
From  bolluw  friendship,  open  scorn ,  "  .^ 

In  spite  of  fate's  unkind  decree,  .    ut 

t  sail  am  blest  with  tboi^htt  of  thee."  Dalby. 


>'{''• 


•*■::> 


Wrbn  Mr.  ftod  Mrs.  Russel  arrired  at  the  babita- 

tion  of  the  fisher  Blust,  be  was  more  oompgaed  ^ban 

when  David  bad  been  disi>atcbed  by  old  Alice  with  so 

aiarmiog  an  acooaot  of  tbe  pertorbed.  state  of  his 

.   inlod ;  and  at  tbe  momeot  of  bis  daughter's  ^trance 

.  iothe  little  oak  parloor  wbeie  he  was  sittiiig;^  he  had 

J.  Just  awakened  oot  of  »  comfortable  nap  wbicl^  afipear- 

'  ed  greatly  to  havr  refreshed  him ;  and  the  aq^bt  of  his 

Moved  cbiM,  though  unexpected  by  bini,  was  no  lestf 

"  *  welcome  to  tbe  feelings  of  a  fend  fiuber,  who  on  ber 
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approaching  him,  aud  takiog  his  hand,  strained  her  tp 
bis  breast  with  more  than  his  usual  warmth  of  afiectioui 
exclaiming — 

'^  Why  my  Jessy  thee  be'cst  a  witch,  that  be  certain, 
just  to  pop  thy  pretty  round  good-humoured  face  \n  ac 
the  doer,  when  thy  poor  old  father  were  longing  to 
see  thee.  Well,  how  dost  do,  my  girl  ?  and  how  is 
Sam  ?  and  how  be  the  little  dumpling  ?" 

'*  Samuel  is  here^  dearest  father,"  uttered  Jessy,  io 
so  low  and  tremulous  an  accent,  that  the  fisher,  fixing 
his  eyes  on  her  changing  countenance,  and  instantly 
dropping  his,  jg/kioh  was  beginning  to  wear  a  more 
cheerful  aspect,  heaved ,  a.  mouraf^l  sigh,  and  in  a  low 
voice,  exclaimed—  *         : 

<*  What  thee  dost  l^uow  it  already  ?  ill  news  flies 
apace,  that  be  certain.  I  was  afraid  to  send  thee  word 
of  the  sad  mishap,  becayse  I  knew  what  a  tender  heart 
thou  has  got  my  Jessy,  and  that  it  would  grieve  thee 
sadly.  4  went  Ijo  Cromer  yesterday  you  know  Jessy, 
to  dine  with  my  old  friend  Harris,  the  ship-builder, 
with  a  few  more  jolly  cprnpanioos  at  the  old  sign  of 
Meg  of  Wapping^  aqd, there  I  got  a  little  groggy,  that's 
for  certain;  but  L  w.iks  ^pcm  so^r^df  shiver  my  topsails, 
"'  '  \1  irai  soon  sobmd  whea  H^rr^,  ju^t  as^I,  ji^d  smoked 

ttif  third  pipe,  h^ed.nie  Qv^r,^  bit  of  a  paper.^^' 
"♦/'  "<  Peter,'  cried  bc»  *it8  no  use  of  snivelling  aud 
piping  the  eye,  wbeo  once  old  jDavy  Jones  has  got  foul 
6f  us.  There's  a  aad  .misfoftiifie  ^{^{^ped^and  the 
idooer  yoii  know  of  it  tlm  better,,  iti|.op^.more  than 
what  we  have  a  right  Jo,  ej^pect,  whqb  ifpu  copsider 
the  tremendous  gales, we, have  b^d  hjqjtvifig  ujpon  otir 
xoast  for  these  two  mopths  pa$t3  wd  tbi^  subscription 
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which  hin  bees  <o  lately  itiisedi  which  to  the  honour 
of  Cromief  hils  been  a  very  liberal  one,  for  die'  wires 
aud  children  of  many  a  brave  fellow  who  MMr  li^' 
buried  ID  the  oceau/    So  with  that  Jesay,  T  tdeek  '^(be^. 
paper  out  of  the  hands  of  my  old  friend  HaAUj^iltB 
patting  on  my  spectacles  witbont  any  more  t&'diflV 
reads  this:  take  it  Jessy;  but  don't  let  me  see  it  aiby 
more)  for  it  has  almost  broken  my  poor  old  heart;  It- 
is  blotted  with  my  tearsi  bat  you  can  raairt  ft  oUt' 
Jessy,  your  eyes  are  young,  and  you  can'  make  It'  &Mi' 
though  I  had  a  hard  matter,  till  I  came  to  the  'nalW 

of  the  ship  that the  very  ship  that — --"  HeM'tU# 

fisher  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  covered  his'fNGV.' 
with  his  handkerchief,  while  Jessy,  pale  and  trt?mblittgt' 
glanced  her  eyes  over  the  torn  and  cmmpted'  p*^) 
which  her  father  had  placed  in  her  hand,  the  eooceutt' 
of  which  were  as  follow :— (addressed  to  Harris  -ilhtf' 
Co.  Shipbuilders,  Cromer.)  -•' 


•'?. 


*'  Gentlemen, 
'*  With  deep  regret  I  have  to  relate  to  you  the  melan- 
choly intelligence,  that  on  the  night  of  the  26th  in- 
stant, the  ships,  Mary  and  Elizabeth,  East  Indiameu, 
in  which  you  had  a  principal  share,  foundered  at  aeA, 
with  only  two  men  and  one  boy  saved  from  the-dreM* 
ful  wrecks.  Every  soul  else  has  perished,  with  all  the 
valuable  cargoes  that  were  on  board  of  them.  Tlie 
mien,  though  humandy  attended  to,  are  not  expec^tH'to 
sdrvive  the  whole  of  this  night ;  they  were  conveyed  to 
the  hospital  at  St.  Antonio,  with  the  cabin  boy  whii 
with  them  was  washed  on  shore  after  the  boat  went 
to  pieces.    They  inform  ns,  that  on  the  beginning  of 
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Uie  drctiadfiil  Storm,  tbey  fell  in  company  with  a  fioi^ 
^a^t  IndiamaQ,  of  the  oameof  the  Frinoets  GharlpU^: 
wbo  bad  pa^seagers  on  board,  and  troops^  ^d  soidq 
yopng  officers  going  to  join  their  regiment ;— that  they: 
parted  with  the  Princess  Charlotte  soon  after  the. gale 
cameoD,  and  the  next  morning  heard  signul-gons  of  dis-,  ; 
t^^e^s,,  (she  being  then  nearly  a  wreck,)  but  were  unablf^ 
to  offer  her  the  slightest  assistance,  the  Mary  andElis^n 
b^tb  bei^g  precisely  in  the  same  situation  ;-*sthat  she^ 
s(]|i;>^  a^eirwArds^truck  and  went  to  pieces,  and  they: 
h^jiiVg  'Cv^  jreason  to  suppo^se  all  on  board  of  her 
QJitimately  perisbed,  as  they^iaw  no  vestige  of  either  her 
PC  ber  crew  afterwards  ;— :tbat  the  Mary  and  EUzabcth 
veuryv^bpr^ly  abared  the  same  fate ;— ^and  that  they  alpBQ 
(b^iog  the  sole  surviving  crew  of  the  ship  Elizabett^) 
remakied  to  tell  us  of  the  melancholy  catastrophe,  1i\ 
which,  gentlemen,  although  you  are  not  the  only  suf<* 
ferers  that  sustain  losses  by  this  dreadful  calamity^ 
we  nevertheless  condole  with  you  on  the  present  oc- 
casion }  and  remain, 

Your  most. obedient  servants, 

.  ArufidaU  and  Simpson  J'  ■,  ^ 

.  The  sensations  of  poor  Jessy,  on  reading  the  cour 
elusive  part  of  this  epistle,  may  better  be  imagined  than 
described.  She  sunk  into  a  chair,  wholly  overpowered 
by  tbe  excess  of  her  feelings,  and  sobbed  aloud,  whii^h  , 
perhaps  was  the  only  means  of  arousing  the  fisher 
from  the  torpid  state  of  grief  into  which  the  loss  of 
poor  Wolf  bad  so  recently  plunged  him  ;  and  with  the^ 
tenderest  assiduities  he  now  endeavoured  to  tranqu)l-> 
lise  and  cojn9pose  tbe  agUatipn  which  this  unexpected. 
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iutelligence  had  occasioned  to'hi^  beloved  cbild»  forget*- 
ting  alt  he  had  recently  endured ;  he  repenteJ  Ibal 
he  had  sb  anddenly  informed  her  of  this  ifielABcholf 
event  which  he  sapposed  from  her  dejected  IbbkSy  and 
low  tremnlons  voice  she  had  already  by  some  meani 
been  apprized  of,  thoiigb  now  folly  coHtioced  from  , 
the  shock  she  betrayed,  that  she  bad  never  heird  till . 
the  present  moment ;  and  londly  be  called  for  his  sop-  ^ 
in-biw,  to  come  to  his  aid  and  console  the  fipeUi^  of  ^ 
his  afflicted  child,  who  the  moment  he  appeared  wis  ' 
soon  idformed  of  the  cause  of  her  present  grietjj  fqd  ^ 
her  shedding  such  involdiitary  tears  s  and  to  dif  josticS. , 
to  the  feelings  Of  honest  Samuel,  he  #Rfi*  scarcelv  Ie8s\ 
affected  than  his  beloved  Jessy ;  for  be  bad  loved  " 


as  if  he  had  been  his  own  brother,  and  was  ^hocl 


trith  the  dreadful  certainty  of  his  having  at  last  periqk  '! 
C!d  by  shipwreck.    Still  he  stifled  his  feelings  ia  order j^ 
to  tranquillize  those  of  his  amiable  wife,  who  wassdoo 
recalled  by  the  kind  endearments  both  of  her  father  /^ 
and  her  husband,  to  a  degree  of  composure;  whicn,w|it ' 
soon  followed  by  tb^  reflection,  that  to  arraign  the  wiH 
of  Heaven,  however  severe  the  blow  that  it  give^ 
was  to  doubt  in  all  other  respects  its  unerring  wisdom 
and  protection.     Quickly  therefore  were  those  tears 
dried  in  her  lovely  azure  eyes,  and  quickly  were  thoie 
murmuring  sighs  hushed  that  had  a  moment  before  so 
powerfully  agitated  her  lovely  breast ;  and  Samud  luid 
bis  father-in-law  spent  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
in  conversing  on  the  awful  visitations  with  whiehprovi* 
dence  had  pleased  in  so  many  dreadful  losses  of  ship* 
ping  to  assail  the  coast ;  and  though  Peter  could  jiot 
but  admit  the  justice  of  the  observation,  that  ^  whatever 
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18^  18  right/' yet  he  could  not  help  heartily  lamentiug 
tbat  be  bad  ever  permitted  his  adopted  sons  to  go  from 
b^ieath  bis  roof,  or  bad  resigned  his  protection  of  tbern 
to  another. 

*^^'Poor  fellovr,"  uttered  he;  "he  little  thought  when 
b^>ras  going  into  a  golden  cage,  bow  soon  bis  wings 
woiild  be  clipped  for  ever.     I  don't  know  bow  it  was 


•■»i 


Sam,,  but  when  I  parted  with  the  boy  a  thooght  stmck 
me  tb^t  T  should  never  see  his  comely  faoe  again,  Sbiver 
msf  topsails  if  I  did'nt  lay  in  my  han^mock  many  a 
ittfftit^  and  coold  not  close  my  peepers  for  thinkinjg  uf 
hini :  and  when  the  wind  blowed  aliurricane  so  ttcsh 
hmi  the  eastward,  I  have  often  thought  of  Davy  Jones^ 
aoid  that  the  poor  boy  Wolf  might  be  laying  along  side 
efijlm :  but  don't'ee  cry,  Jess,  that's  a  good  wencb,  for 
it  oc>  ftiake  me  broken-hearted  to  see  the6  cry  sOi 
Wotlr  were  a  fine  fellow,  that  be  certain ;  but  be  be 
gmie  aloft,  and  we  do  know  that  be  has  gotten  a  jgood 
bii^  tbere,  because  be  never  harmed  uo  mortal  roan 
while*  be  were  here ;  he  were  a  clean  sheet  of  paper,' 
as  a  body  may  say,  and  the  angels  in  Heaven  might 
write  their  name  on  it,  and  welcome." 

**  He  was  indeed,  sir,"  uttered  Samuel,  as  brave 
and  Bs  kind  a  lad  as  e\'er  breathed  the  breath  of  life  i 
bat  I  own  I  have  for  a  long  time  past'entertained  the 
DOit  alarming  fears  for  his  safety,  though  I  never  sug- 
gested spch  a  thought  to  Mrs.  Rkiss^l ;  and  the  intelli- 
geoce,  however  melancholy,  does  not  surprize  me.  A 
voytge  Kke  tbat  must  needs  be  perilous  at  this  season 
of  the  year,  in  addition  to  which,  the  oldest  and  most 
experienced  of  our  seamen  never  yet  witnessed  ao 
king  a  contiouanoe  of  tempeatoooa  wetthecy  or  so  matiy 

b2l  3a 
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Vessels  Vrccfced  upon  our  coast,  alike  fatal  eirdrywbe3rfe 

^'  O  !  bow  I  feel  for  what  (loor  Lady  Agatha  will 
sufTer  when  she  hears  of  this  dreadful  certainty  of  the 
fate  of  dear  Wolf,"  observed  Jessy,  "  of  whicfi  if 'is 
hnpossible  that  she  can  very  long  remain  fgnoiraD^; 
bow  deeply  will  she  lament  the  loss  of  her  deserving 
young  favourite !  The  amiable  Lord  Montagne,  and 
the  Duke  of  Braganza  too,  how  truly  do  T  §y^athite 
in  their  sorrow  on  so  melancholy  an  occasion  l'^-    •  ''■ 

To  which  the  fisher,  whose  spirits  were  cotisideriMy 
revived  by  the  presence  of  his  daughter,  replied,  while 
he  called  for  his  usual  allowance  of  grog"  to  be  plicl^ 
before  him —  "-^ 

".Avast  there,  Jessy,  about  the  grief  of  Lord  Mm<* 
tague  and  all  that,  for  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  tbhA:  he 
will  care  one  farthing  about  the  matter.*'    ■  •' 

'^^  And  why  father,  do  yon  imagine  that  Lord  Mon- 
tague has  so  little  feeling/'  enquired  Jessy,  much  bort 
\o  hear  the  husband  of  her  lovely  friend  taxed  with  a 
wiaht  of  humanity. 

**  Don't  tell  me  ^bout  his  feeling,  or  the  feeKng  of 
any  such  fine-fangled  genti*y/'  rejoined  Feter,  givkig 
his  pipe,  which  was  now  in  his  mouth,  an  additioiial 
whiff;  *^  don't  I  know  what  sort  of  a  feeling  be  had  for 
the  poor  lad,  and  that  he  loved  him  as  the  devil  loves 
holy  water  ?  Feclihg !  wasn't  my  lord's  stockings  yeV* 
low  long  before  he  went  away,  though  now  be  will 
never  be  a  stumbling  block  in  his  way  as  long  as  be<lo 
live,  poor  soul;  and  well  he  might,  now  I  think. of  il, 
for  Wolf  were  worth  a  million  of  such  shim  sham 
things  as  he.    The  tailor  don't  like  to  be  out  done,  do 


he^  Saiu?  Talk  about  what  my  lord  \vill  feel!  nlj^fii 
vill  the  poor  boy  Alfred  feel  ?  it  cuts  jny  heart  acrotjs 
when  I  do  think  of  it." 

, .  "  Still  he  must  submit  to  the  will  of  Providence," 
uttered  Jessy;  **  and  his  good  sense,  of  which  he  has 
a  great  share,,  will,  after  a  period,  reconcile  him  to  tjie 

-  iiuss  of  bis  brother,  who  is  now  in  heaven/' 
. .  Some  further  conversation  relating  to.  the  melancholy 

'  apd  afflictiiig  levent  enscied;  and  it  was  not  till  a  l^te 
hour  tbat.Mr.  and,  Mrs.  Ru^sel  returned  to  their  habi- 
W&oOp  having  succeeded  in  restoring  the  fisher  to  a 

- iipore  tranquil  aod  composed  state  of  mind,  and  leay* 

^  jqg  directions  with  old  Alice  to  take  particular  care  of 
him ;  while  Jessy  assured  the  faithful  apd  aflfectionate 
(qM/ creature,  that  the  fears  she  had  entertained  for  tbe 
:6u4defi  indisposition  of  her  master  were  groundless,  ^ 
far  as  respected  his  health,  but  the  shock  he  had  that 
day  sustained  had  been  too  much  fbr  his  feelings. . 

"'  ^*  And  almost  for  mine  too,  Alice,"  uttered  Jessy; 

.  and,  bursting  into  tears,  related  the  melancholy  intelli- 
ligence  that  poor  Wolf  had  found  a  watery  grave  oo 
his  voyage  to  India;  that  the  ship  in  which  he  sailed 
was  lost,  and  that  all  had  perished  with  her:  at  ^yhich 
poor  old  Alice  expressed,  in  terms  of  tbe  deepest,  yet 
most  artless  sympathy,  her  feelings,  yet  blending  them 
^ith  a  pious  resignation  to  the  will  of  the  Supreme 
Dbposer  of  all  human  affairs.  Jessy  had.  advised  ber 
fetfa^  to  wait  privately  on  the  Duke  the  ensuing  morn* . 
iog,  and  as  cautiously  as  possible  to  impart  the  melaii*  ''- 
choly  news,  by  shewing  him  the  letter  which  Mr.  H^* 
m  bad  received;  stating  that  his  Grace  would  be  U^fc 


moflt  fMroper  <  personage  to  acqaiunt  Leid  and  IL^ 
MoDtagiM  with  an  event  which  would  for  a  long  tiqae 
overwhelm  the  family  in  the  deepest  affliction. 
~  Accordingly  the  fisher  set  oat -early  for  Violet  Valf^ 
where,  as  soon  as  he  was  anuoonced,  he  was  4iniD«{5 
diateiy  admitted :  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  wei^  ijil^ 
tiug  alone,  the  Duke  having  not  yet  paid  bis  iik«a^ 
movning  visit  to  his  lovely  daughter j  and  Peler  was 
saluted  with  the  most  cordial  welcomei  though.,.f|^f 
were  a  little  surprised  at  his  nnexpectodfUppaPMIuioe^ 
and  a  somewhat  of  gloom  that  marked  tbe  eqweisiM 
of  his  countenance ;  and  with  great  anxiety*  Agatha  epn 
quired  after  the  health  of  Jessy  and  the  4iUle-MatiId|kF 

**  Thank  you,  my  lady,  it  is  ail  well  tbere,"  ciia^ 
Peter.  *'  My  Jessy  desires  her  resfiects  to  you  and'nqr 
lord,  though  she  be  downhearted  at  the  present  ;tQo* 
mem,  I  can. assure  you/'  fir 

**  And  yet  you  tell  me,  my  dear  sir,  that  Jessy  is 
well,  and  your  little  granddaughter ;  I  hope  tberefisre 
that  nothing  has  occurred  to  occasion  her  any  n'oeast* 
ness.    Is  Mr.  Russel  quite  well?*'  cried  Agatha. 

'^  Charming,  my  lady,"  answered  Peter,  with  ^his 
usual  propensity  to  bluntness.  **  Never  saw  Sam 
look  so  hearty  in  his  life,  yet  there  be  a  somethii^f 
that  do  make  my  Jessy  sadly  grieve." 

Agatha  was  silent  and,  she  knew  not  from  wbatpai^ 
ticolar  cause,  felt  agitated ;  she  pei:ceived  that  tte 
fisher  was  labouring  to  disclose  something  of  the  at* 
most  consequence,  but  whether  it  affected  him  orliis 
daughter-she  could  not  tel)$  and  she  hesitated  to  make 
ad  enquiry  that  might  not  be  pleasing  to  Lord  Moola* 


pie;  vfkOy  however,  prDbiri>ly  gcremng  at  her.tbaiglit«^ 
ItKidflyftntieipatdd  ber  wishes,  by  exctaiming-^^'       -^!:f 

^*  I  am  90it7)  Mh  Blost,  that  your  amiable  danglilor 
Hai  any  eaase  for  nneasiness,  bot  if  it  can  be  removed 
bf' iRiy  exertion  of  mine,  or  Lady  Agatha*^,  yoir  may 
command  our^erviceft  at  far  aa  we  are  able;  and  I  he^ 
j«po  wHI  not  hesitate  to  infomi  us."  mi 

To'Which  Peter,  shaking  his  head,  replied  mowmr 

any— -■••  ■  •  ■•:,? 

'  '^Wlijfi^lthai  be  mortal  kind  of  roar  lordship,  ami  I 
^•tfaaitik'yoii  both  for  Jessy  and  me  with  all  my  h^att 
and  aool ;  but  it  be  quite  out  of  yonr  power  to  be  df 
any  service  m  this  melancholy  piece  of  business ;  it  ia 
^ast  year  power,  my  lord,  or  any  other  man  on  earthy 
to^do^aoy  good  in  it/'  .  ^ 

The  fisher  looked  down  on  the  ground,  and  heaved 
another  sigh;  and  Agatha  more  astonished  than  ever 
at  bis  continued  evasion,  looked  at  Lord  Montague, 
and  Lord  Montague  at  her,  both  being  unable  to  furoi 
any  conclusive  opinion  of  the  fisher's  words  and  aoi 
tions,  which  were  quite  unintelligible.  After  a  paiisej 
however,  Lord  Montague  uttered — 

*^  Mr.  Blust,  I  certainly  will  not  press  yoki  to  mveiri 
any  thing  against  your  inclination,  but  I  presume  ywk 
had  some  motive  in  favouring  us  with  a  visit  heveiyiis 
morning,  and  your  looks  and  your  manner  jriainlyjn* 
dioate  that  it  is  of  a  somewhat  serious  nature;  why 
then  conceal  it?  It  is  unkind  when  you  are.thMI 
urged  both  by  myself  and  Lady  Agatha,  and  when  both 
are  wiHing  to  alleviate  any  cause  of  uneasioeiis  -froifli 
whkli  you  and  ymur  daughter  may  iiece88ariiy!attSer/% 

Peter  was  silent,  ^nd  to  the  utter  astonishment  of 
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botb  Lord  and  Lady  Montague,  continued  so  until 
tbe  precise  moment  that  the  Duke  of  Braganza  entered 
the  room ;  and  then  Peter  immediately  aixMe,  and'  tiElk- 
ing  him  apart,  whispered  a  (ew  wordk  in  his  ear,  which 
seemed  to  have  an  almost  instantanebas  eflect  tipbril' 
bis  feelings.  He  changed  colour,  and  withoot  otteHtog 
a  sentence  to  either  Lord  Montague  or  his  belovM 
daoghter,  motioned  Peter  to  follow  him  out  of  fbe 
room. 

*'  I  cannot  possibly  divine  the  cause  of  this  tnys* 
tery/'  exclaimed  his  lordship,  as  soon  as  they  had 
qaiited  the  room.  "  But  wherefore  are  you  thus 
agitated,  my  dearest  love  ?  It  cannot  concern  us ;  or,- 
if  it  does,  your  father  will  no  doubt  shortly  commmii- 
cate  to  us  the  nature  of  Peter's  grievance,  which  ap-' 
pears  so  pcnverfully  to  have  wrought  upon  his  feelings."* 
■  **  But  it  affects  the  feelings  of  my  father  too!*"  ut- 
tered Agatha,  turning  pale  at  the  same  moment.  **  Did 
you  not  observe  his  agitation  when  he  quitted  the 
room?  You  could  not  avoid  seeing  it,  though  yon 
don't  like  to  say  so.  O  my  Montague !  what  can  this 
dreadful  mystery  be,  that  involves  my  father  as  well  as 
Mr.  Blust!" 

To  which  Lord  Montague,  taking  the  hand  of  his 
adored  wife,  tenderly  exhorted  her  to  calm  her  agitated 
spirits,  and  to  retire  for  a  few  moments,  while  he  him- 
self made  the  enquiry  of  the  Duke,  respecting  the  mys« 
tenons  conduct  of  the  fisher,  in  ]>rivate.  ■ 

**  And  will  you  then  promise  to  reveal  it  to  me,  my 
Montague?"  demanded  Agatha,  impatiently. 

To  which  bis  lordship,  with  impassioned  fondness, 
replied— 
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./f  What  is  there  that  I  would  not  reveal  to  my  Afl^ 
^ba,  that  it  js  proper  for  her  to  know  }'\  ....    . .   ,  ,vft 

<  .And  her  lady&hip  immediately  complied  with  tl^ 
iri^be^  of  her  husband,  and  retired  to  her  boudoiryf^P 
a.  st^ta  of  anxiety  and  suspense  that  was  indescribable^ 
ivjbile,  Lord  Montague,  left  to  bis  reflections,  yield^ 
wUhput  restraint  to  the  flrst  impression  which  ba(( 
possessed  his  mind,  from  the  moment^hat  the  D»kli 
had  quitted  the  room  with  the  fisher  Blust ;  and  licoDf 
uectjng  .bis  Grace's  sudden  alteration  of  countenance  * 
yflih  tbQ  strange  and  mysterious  agitation  of  the  fisbeci 
^^j^atufally  concluded. that  hc  had  brought  him  soim 
upplea^ing  intelligence,  which  be  thought  necessary  4q 
ccM^f^muni^'Ate  5O' him  before  any  other  part  of  the  f»T 
Ipilyi,  an4  he  had  no  doubt,  from  some  part  of  ti|^ 
DncQUnected  sentences  he  had  tittered,  that  it  related 
tq  .Wolf,  as  no.  account  of  the  ship  he  bad  sailed  id 
1^  yet  arrived,  though  considerably  past  tbe  time  Ihi^ 
it  bad  been  expected.  Thus  prepared  to  meet  t^ 
apprehensions  he  had  long  entertained  for  the  safety^nf 
this  amiable  yonthi  Lord  Montague  determined  ootip 
intrude  on  the  privacy  of  his  Grace,  but  patieotlylii 
wait  the  issue  of  his  return  to  the  drawing  rooni^ 
Mot  many  minutes  elapsed  before  the  fisher  Blust  took 
his  departure  from  Violet  Vale,  and  he  received  a  aodi* 
moDS  to  attend  his  father-in-law  in  the  library,  whidl^ 
sqmmons  he  instantly  obeyed;  but  was.  shocked  ^ai 
bis  entrance,  to  perceive,  that  the  Duke  bad  bee&sD 
powerfully  affected^  as  very  recently  to  have  shed  tears* 
He  was  then  leaning  with  his  arms  spread  -upon  tkd 
table;  a  letter  open^  and  torn  in  some  places,  was  befbrd 
him,  and  in  a  voice  of  deep  pathos  he  desired  Lord 
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^fi(^>theo  pointed  to  the  Icttec  wbioM^,ppei^%^MMil^ 
.^ybkv^-^^d  hi».  lordship  to  peroag.>ij^  -jPiltegilWily 
^iP9f^^M^  wbile^rwitb  «  profouud^igfe  bft  iWplpi WHiii 
.«^4f|i  IfftfioDc&apredktioo  oa  m v  minfeifllfell  <fel<le 
Jp^  OJotinoaUy  cecarred  and  pow8><»d%gtf  inailpylifcMi 
^ivith  ,tb«  most  torrtfic  forl&bodi^glii  lfe»>of^«ili^dK> 
ifiloiiigMco  of  the   Pri9Ces».^«]i»t|ft34u|)lldiiHt- 
4i%.  would J)e  bet-faH^va|i4[vil|^eflwtk«r^«QPirtlw 
im^veo&ad.    la  (lb«^i(|ilrjrAoiMrq|<bi«i{^^ 
:l|M>  pqitMiad/  fjirhiob  :««tiirily  jyofajd^fatiegpi^twilri 
aod^ewd  iota  the  Wnl  perfiBciioii4:«iq|bttkbifdM* 
videoce^  whom  the  wives  once  «paAd>.lliit:Mirfl|^ 
<itoimttlfc^awDyaiidlMyeAfifahdimwtt^^ 
/itl  wl«Ul«|)t(^froiD  all  idortal  raw ;.  yeivvte^dhrii 
aFev  iint  hii.  awfol  diipfinsatioDs  are  uajatt  4Mi.ttnipadhf 
Hie  aaaal  uot  ihiDk  Iheai  ao.;  aQd.«veii.wfai}a^difebina|» 
HdPCr  Ite  memory  of  those  dear  departed  ^elvedLshvlnai 
m  Jriwt  jbved  Jmd  eherisk^d^  we  mast  mix  oiki 
irft|ii:fidi]at  oigiesy  aod  bless  ibe  baad^  who  oevcir. 
4  ^piMtsI  be  could  not  heal  at  his  saprgme  oeaimiiaA 
|b!iiOidd;.lhd;  iwutir  bad- livedo  bat  be  was.ootJiCitaigr 
diafMMaI|i*aor  j)p3tened:  I  biiti  to^  dii(t  boimief'.'ftMi 
wbsnee .  fiot.  traveller  returns.    I  feel  tbereCore^nipncli^ 
l^aMntat/on  my  consoienoe)  or  .sorrow  in  my  licait  M 
Ibectpattt  1  have-  acted  towarda  bim :  nor  do  I  JMMk 
tmfiil  ito  shed  %  iaa  because  he  has  qoittrd^si  y rliJI 
alpike  «xisteBeef  for  our  SaauHir  w^pt  at  fbe^dMtft«if 
kawartw^  eod  bis  beavatiiy  fiitber  dtd^not  Mpitew^Wdl 


Uk  Grace  paosed,  and  pass6tf  bar  }ii^  asrosft  ^ 
4co  to  tide  the  gushiag  tear  that 'bad  tgani  rtidiinf  to 
til  eye  i  at  lebgtb  he  recofered  hia  cdotrol  ovei  "^ 
'^eftoeaa  of  bis  Datorally  kind  and  senridve  heart;  ka  A^ 
'  meaiiviliile  Lord  Montagne  observed  the  tnost  mAeuin 
^wknfcef  which  was  far  more  ekxiaent  than  speech^  it 
lie  prosent trial  of  his  feelings,  which  were  deeply  a^t« 
W^fcy  Ifceeohfiroiation  of  all  be  had  before  antidpatt»tf  s 
^^  he^pre^aed  as  mach  afterwards  to  the  Doke,  tiiAi 
JWb  budi  beeti  hl^  fears  for  the  s^ty  of  poor  Wdf^ 
cnhHe  he  dedchxl  bis  total  want  of  courage  to  rnktm 
iMMyAgathiof  ihia  mekioeholy  emit~tbat  she  bad  it!-! 
ilimlto.a  slate  of  anxiety^and  was  now  waiting  ip 
We  ani  teplmuttion  of  the  fi$ber's  mysteriOtts  risit^  ^ 
-  ^  4it  which  tive  Duke  ei^ciaimed-^ 
rr;c^  Warm«  generons,  aod  honesc^bearted  feliqw  t  htm 
dsespect  the  fcseling  and  the  principle  which  actnatai  ^ 
^ery  setilimeQt  of  that  anrefined  son  of  natore^  t*  i*  i 
cooU  have  worshipped  him  for  liie  delicacy  be  piKH 
stKtfd  bafioiB  my  heltoved  obiid!  h^  knew,  the  teo*^ 
derqessof  her.nature,  and  that  she  cpuld  not  snddenljr 
aiptani  so  severe  ^  shock]  yet  she  most  certainly  lie 
Viada.liequaintQd  with  it^  and  the  sooner  tbe  bettev ;  I 
y^VA'  nndertake  that  miasion  from  yonr  hands  M^iagne^. 
fad  prepare  my  belpved  child  to  receive  the  mehuiK 
^iol|C  intelligence  i  nor  mwit  yon  be  surprised  if  power* 
Uk  are  the  effects  which  it  will  prqdnce  on  Agatba^^ 
iDel^s,  wbeB  yon  reflect  ondcir  what  circnmstancei 
tbia  poor  yonib  was  frst  intitidqced  to  her  notice  |^ 
a^d  1  eotceat  yon.  Montague,  that  if  she  yields  to  the 
e)(ceaa  of  tbo^  feeUngs^even  in  yoor  presence,  npt  to  re-^ 
proaeh  her  for  it.  They  are  innocent^  and  they  are  imAt,f 

til  3  a 
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JMid:ltb0'yo^tb  \yoIf  bad  a  strong  claim  to  ber 
4^|^m4  iuno  respect  did  be  prove  unworthy  oC  it* 
C!ove(  not  a  tear  theu  that  she  may  abed  to  his  d<ppa0- 
«d  idemory ;  subdue  your  own  weakness,  and  she  y^pl 
imilyjearn  to  conquer  bers.  You  must  be  bli^  t((,||tr 
^fftQff  emotions^  and  chide  her  not  if  she  ezpct^Mf^ 
llKmwben  she  finds  that  Wolf  has  perished  io.Ahat 
ecwi 'Which  she  once  lamented  .was  the  fate  oC.llsr 
fdster lather.  Captain  Singleton;  and  consjflerjh4i)^Uj|8 
jiOt  possible  she  should  hear  of  the  fate  of  WoiUf,,  ^'^^^^Rt 
manifesting  strong  symptoms  of  r^rct.  vT^oi*  will 
any  liberal  mind  or  feeling  bea>t  condema  her.iofr  ao 

doi»g." 

Lord  Montague  reniained  for  a  momeot  in  ab^^tnoypj^ 
ed  silence  at  the  conclusion  of  the  Duke*8  speeqb» 
boQsctous  that  he  was  deserving  of  the  reproof  whi(?h 
bis  father-in-law  had  indirectly  given  him  for  |i|s 
former  suspicion  of  jealousy*  which  he  bad  once  Im- 
Ubed  against  Wolf  from  the  mere  supposition  that  he 
had  regarded  his  lovely  wife  with  any  other  Sentiment 
than  what  the  purest  and  most  exalted  friendtbip 
would  have  warranted;  and  which  the  condact  of 
Wolf  bad  long  exculpated  himself  from^  before  he  de^ 
parted  from  Violet  Vale.  But  Lord  Montague  bad  no 
idea  that  the  Duke  had  suspected  what  he  himself  had 
scarcely  acknowledged,  and  he  was  exceedingly  abashefl 
at  the  discovery  that  his  father-in-law  had  made; 
but  if  a  rival  he  had  ever  considered  Wolf,  that  .rival 
was  now  no  more;  though  he  felt  indignant  that 
such  a  thought  should  have  found  entrance,  into  the 
breast  of  the  Duke,  when  be  had  imagined  that  be  bad 
made  use  of  ever}'  effort  to  conceal  it.    But  Lord  Mou- 
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ti^^wa^.Dot  aware  that  both  love  and  jealousy^  being 
Hriy  iiribe  itroDge^t  paasiotM  that  pri^v^  iii  tUb  fau^tfirfi 
breast,  are  Che  very  last  Ibat  can  escape  dekNTt^iH^^dyv 
pMaH/ with  those  who  have  aiaarted  long  Mdisr^i^ 
itifltolcei  which  had  formerly  been  the  cai^  witti  tte 
D^tike  of.BragjEiusa.  Wheo  he  loved  the  beauiifQl  Ek^ 
'ratine  Agatha  Delcrusai  there  were  many  cod teddl% 
ibitors  that  aspired  to  her  hand  of  no  mean  pfetf^^^ 
'^k)n8 ;.  and  it  is  probable  that  her  fate  had  be6iV;Bl0pe 
^hippy' if  ^he  had  selected  one  of  these,  and  avoided' Ch^ 
'bttill^sbe endured  for  her  bpsom^s  lord,  who  h^Jjjf 
every  means  sought  her,  thohgh  she  sought  not  kim^ 
"ipS  it  k  most  likely,  had  she  done  so,  that  the  Dacbea^^ 
iu>  longer  in  fear  of  the  power  of  her  charms  wheir  abe 
6i^  bnte  bestowed  her  hand,  would  have  befrieuded- 
heir  instead  of  persecnting  her  as  she  afterwards 
because  she  had  encouraged  the  addresses  of  her^ 
"^t  Avberefore  was  Agatha  to  blame  ?  she  loved ;  MH 
lipw  could  she  avoid  the  seducing-  voice  of  tho  Jaab 
^he  loved?  when  graces  of  person,  an  accompIialuiA 
iQind,  ^  and  the .  most  exalted  splendour  of  rapk  mA 
title  Bwaited.faer,  in  additiooto  his  unceasing  solicitatiodl 
to  become,  his  bride — the  bride  of  a  duke,  y^vm§p 
biDdsQine,  and  wealthy,-  (for  all  dukes  are  not  weakii|it) 
and  withal  the  only  roan  her  youthful  heart  bad^avqr 
{frh€[d  ;^what  could  woman  do,  unless  she.  bad  halB^ 
tooTe  than  aiortal,  but  to  accef>t  of  the  golden  1^)1  thof 
thrown  at  her  feet  ?  But  when  she  had  obtained  tbe  Hq 
nxnch.wisbe^-for  prize,  she.lived  but  an  hour  ii>-it9gt{^ 
teriqg  rays„  and  penshed — an  example  that  of  tb^vth; 
fielves .neither  riches  or  exalted  rank  can  produce  bo||u 
pino^,    Alonip^  4t  is>  mc^re  flying. metepr  of  the.sMi;^^, 
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tbstf  iUiMiiimlQii  a  mpmeut  ibe  siarry  sfiher^^Ai^^ 
tlm|<M  BMn iio>iiK>r^t«tift  Agatiia  lived  to  prf)|vi^^f$,f^ii 
fdf n^idrisr  tluilL-ior  tUAtw  cotld  i^pe^erve  ber  frqim  l%- ^ 
MkI  dettiuj  that  awaited  her)  lor  aa^b^  wedd^  1^^ 
bf  \Bragiuti%rslic  bad .  endured ,  mbva  fMila  than  If  Kb^ 
bad^li^  Mited^tbe  meadest  peaMnI  or  the  boiiUilkf^ 

^CbdoiiiHttgde^y  tberefore^  Loid  M<»tagii^  ApJ 
i^c¥Vv*eaiiitot  mttAj  ^otH>ote  your  6i]||c«  tjij^jl  g^ff^d 
cemafeita  year  Jordy  daojjh^r;  ,»j»t  ff^^o^l^  ^jfii, 
kWln^iat  beaotifid  hi  the  a^Xirr-^oajbiU^.rt^  ^*^^i 
fad»«(»D  the  diott  dbtifgiifahing  cbaw^^^cjfft;^^^ 
dtipbiritlDii,  eter  ainee  t  have  bad  }tbe  ^f!IK^i^,i^3 
Ikttilg  kno^n  CO  her  r  wr  wa«  I  igooraor  ^  ^^  iVfl^s 
iMth  ^  ydoth  Wolf  had  dpou  the  intent  abe; 
in  IkM  fbte ;  if  I  was  blind  to  bis  perfeotions^  it  ^!l^^>^^ 
kffti  iihort  time;  at)d--Htnd^Miad^lf  your  Oracti,  b|^ 
p^beimtmn  sofficiebt  to  diieoirar  my  weaktieft8;^i^'j||^^ 
tMt  jfM  bare  now  aafllcietit  generDslty  to  jpAi*^^  ^ 
\Mi#n  t^pentaiil^  bat  far  exeeeded  4nf  hiAu^'  .  ^  «^. 
^  A  waHn  preiMM  of  the  batid  df  btoaoa-iti-bt*  trfjfi^ 
tturtdil^i^ly  that  the  Dafce  retimed  in  Hiiewar  i^ 
tMll5drtaiftly  cabdtd,  and  modest  appeal  mitde  %6  b)j( 
btUiMfi ;  iM  be  expressed  bis  fears  that  it  wmki  pffl 
kUrd^iMltt  Ui  reconcile  Alfred  to  the  lott  of  Uk  blf^ 
(Mirt^aml  timt,  bo#evtor  patofal  ibe  taric»  H  titaa  ^if^ 
t*iieitelV  ^at  be^boiiUl   imtnedlataiy  be  tefori^ 

''^iwW  tiibrafore  iead  fyt  Um  dMtdr^  aiid  be  iirii 
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diMM«  it  l»  Mfn»  to  any  Wiqr  that  be  tb^  molt 
alfMUb  to  the  fieeliiigs  4it  Ibe  poot  yo«Kb>''  iMen^ 
bb  Grace ;  **  he  h  taorc  oMl  to  the  natural  tempeia^ 


^M  Hft^' k(<^  of  Ale  dttjr  tb^T  iMaiWH^Mirto 
B^S^^c^^ bdth  W  T^p^r  to  ttieiiady (Agiltefi 
and  young  Alfred.    The  Duke  gradually  and  catttiooaiyfe 

Yii'Wi  hm^  mi^frig  Ttc€ive^  from  the  iahatulRIM^ ' 
tik  iV^VoiW"^  i^Uti^tMsIy  confimmiicaled  thcDt^Mio 
t^^'  ^i^KT;  Y^'^ti^^ffut^  oOQid  afsll  to  iatopiitel 

c)i^t^.''''VH«^  gHfif  6r  AllVetf  Hv4s  iwiitteniUe  andiaii^ 
aiPtJh  f  ^lii^.  t^  lt)«  'Lady  Agatha  tli6fe  viohni  juiiS 
a^^i^1ih'il!»^^^A^i<)«rs  on  ber  d^Ucate  fraiiMe;<ahi^. 

tililWW^A^  j*eiWW^  cry  Of  *ottdr  on  the  very  fimt  \Mn\ 
i^iod  %fa1ch  she  received  from  the  Duke.  Of  tHiai 
sfe^D^t«rt*lh)|>hc  Wbic*^^^  taken  place^  sqpk-itq 
fa(kitfbik;#()d  inaftiwdfiottitots  became  i]iaentU>)e:Mi 
all  afontid  bei^i  *  She  was  tn^wntljr  conveyed,  to  ^hm^ 
cbk^0lfr/liiid'pit)t«r'rebtomtiVeif  appliedi  hut  sh^icfpt 
«f^  ^h&ixiter^nfiis'#ayi,  wholly  lialable  to  coBc^r:a«<^ 
iftJt?  ^Httfe' '  t^^  ^^w  *otA  hef  hilabml^  tba  aeniiil: 
iR^'ltf  ]regt«tMBbe>xpertencM  in  the  leatf  otk^vfMm, 
iay^inhf^  WMefa  indeed  «toa  almost  general  ih(8t.iMH. 
liH^^  ««!<»me  known  to  ftd  whole  <if  the  catob)is)Mi 
iiMltltt  Tidl^  Vale^  for  the  Daftihb  youth  was  htloMAi 
hf  all.  His  manly^  opea^  and  generous  deportroenti  hMl^ 
^MiM4dbhntol(iit  lowest  doasMticrud.bytHuiet  was 
lie^tfibr^bftxterdy  hifh^nfod^  than  by  Rebtcca  and  theilitifo 
M  tt^b^MifdBeda^  #66  wept.for  threadays  thctimife 
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•(ilh0»ihaodsQfiie  youug^  Wolf;  l)ut  uot  daring  lo 
fiqittw  these'  tigni  ^f  lameotatioB  Uk  ti^  ffeBiftkotf^ 
ber  lovely  oiisteeMi  she  .frequently  stole  fa. ^Ii0]4w4<tf 
the  Bight  to  the  cheniber  of  the  bane ;  aaiMbeneiKHBed 
fiarth  her  grief  4>y  the  loudest  aeolumtions  eC.  tbe,/iifif|| 
pbigBftnt  sorrow,  at  which  Rebecca  would  -§eM^  f^ 
pioee her,  exclaiming —  i     .      j.;,.} 

'^oif^Childy  yoa  must  learn  to  restrain  your  feelingii 
sriied  dipy -carry  yon  to  such  lengths ;  whatrhi^v^yoQ.)!^ 
^lo  be  weeping  so  iucesaantly  for  the:  104^.711(1  Q(if 
who  WAS  so  kin  to  you,  and  whom  all  your  tfsairs  p^ftf 
MC  bring  to  life  again,  though  you  were  to  shed.fiJfV 
Mi  ot  them ;  not  but  what  Mr.  Wolf  was  worthyiygf 
birnig  lamented  by  all  that  knew  him,  he  was  sHQl^^f 
sweet  young  man  !  but  it  don't  beopme  you  obiM^^t^ 
take  on  in  this  manner;  it  is  quite  shameful  for  wpr^ 
yiwioggirlas  you."  o:;.,jnj 

'  -  *^  Then  pray,  why  does  it  become  my  iafly»- whfisrjf 
M  much  older  than  me,  though  she  is  so  much  hMlfr 
bemtti*  cried  Beda.  **  I  am  sure  there,  is  hardly  e^dftf 
pioies  without  her  shedding  a  tear  for  Mr.  WoiCgti 
MMre  seen  her  do  it  when  nobody  else-  has,  so  I  h%iH^ 
aifd  "when  she  is  all  alone  by  herself;  and  thoi^b  nb^ 
frffte'tb  bide  it  whenever  I  go  into  the  room  and  cabd^ . 
hlK*«t'U»  yet  I  have  an  eye  as  sharp  as  a  needle/':  'xi': 
'  ^  And'a  tongue  too,  if  I  may  judge  of  the  pteVjUip^ 
^iNSeimeti  you  give  of  it,"  cried  Rebecca;  ^'  but^my 
wUaC  right  have  you  to  intrude  upon  aiy-lady'f  {>^ 
Irtcy/and  to  be  forming  your  own  cooclusioos^iipttii 
c¥«ry'thing  you  see  and  hear.  I  thought  Lhadiitolfd 
you'abit  of  my  mind  once  before  on  this  subjecfci.bW^ 


Mtl^'^ffi^  yott'tott^trd  m  my  admmiitipnsw^^^VooriiAAf 
^'*t?K'{t  M  too  fote  to  4)e  beneffited  bjF  injr  «Mpe^ 
ifli^^tifetl  h)aybapyou  may  think  of  Rch0cc«,"'  ••.'  ?  W 
t^Bedk  pfomin^  nex^  to  transgress  ta  the4»ke  nan- 
lifi^,'%hll  we  believe  tKat  she  kept  b^  word;  for  tbodgh 
K^  AftVmrite  was  never  forgot,  yel  time  <lid  nuiob-'iq 
soothiiig  the  deep  anguish  tbat  his  loss  liad  occiaioDeij 
ifl^^th^  retiiembranM  of  ail  'bis  friends.  The  fisher 
&feV^.ffl^miof)«d  him  without  boring  resource  ta  iui 
Mditton«><^liU9ii:  (rf  "grbgf/ Dor  Jessy  witboot  ber  k»vd^ 
1^  bt^i^  moistened  with  a  tear ;  but  the  wound  tbat 
ttl^ 4ibdy 'Agbtba  and  Alfred  felt  was  of  a  more'Itstifig 
\(tnidV'^^'l^^^t'fh' some  revtolviog  years  had  passed 
%^fiiy' shi^  the  period  of  4his  afflicting  events  Lady 
flgMbU  dKrtd  never  bear  the  slightest  mention  of  Ihe 
CMlhMi  youth,  without  betraying  the  m^Mt  considerable 
emotion,  which'  was  never  more  strongly  mauifested, 
^tiAU^I^hen  she  beheld  her  former  protector,  ibe  fisher 
fthnt,  or  bis  daughter  Jessy,  with  whom  a  ntioffeinti- 
Wlte  connection  took  place;  and  she  very  frequenftly 
Visited  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel,  iu  preference  to  a-fnore 
^firthionable  circle  of  friends.  The  Marcbioaess  west 
Oh  in  ber  nsual  way,  and  Lady  Laviuia  badprodac^a 
^AiSfr  and  heir,  to  the  great  joy  of  ber  transparted  boa- 
band  ;  for  he  now  believed  tbat  maternal  oar6S  <woald 
^supersede  those  fashionable  hours  which  bad^  been 
^}NlS8ed  in  dissipatbn;  and  for  a  short  timesfheftd^Uad 
his  expectations,  and  the  novelty  of  being  a  oiolher 
^)$ireTailed  over  every  other  sensaitiou.  Bat  aa  indaee- 
Hnent' whatever  could  have  the  least  infiueuoa  io  par- 
^iiaading  her  ladyship  to  suckle  her  inCsnt-saov  whieh 
she  positively  refused  to  do,  thotigh  ait  the  solicitation 


irji$/il^d>rftVj|iN(<n9Bi;4oU^ig:.i9^^  iUt  )ier 

bdHPttHttCif  iapMiitog^  d^accts^  mod  tw  fK^^nsMiig 

''Am  I  right  or  <ftrroog,  beftntifa)  tii»ininii?4i|^ 
s4M»  «ft^  «i vmr.  «t||  Ubal  my^lM^ikl^.ifn^Jboiidlciite 

iilb^M>MlUb0  Mtrohipativ  r^l^^      o;^ui  c^  I  Uii 
f imf  Shii:b0  MirSt  vjt  lovi^  yoU  iMi9  iiinaitti|lihl|i^|lft  $ 

'  bfci^og  OP  my  b^NOTP^'  ?  jfkf^M  hftglmblaitefcwifr 

i^Ummt.4eik9ey  of  jtPDr  hftJUii^  pwoaril <ig  Iw^i <>M 
iRifo  Um tjni time  Irvcr tenyrcl fMxoitoiikki «ii;ily[«ii4 

'jm  iFf  ^#t  .4e  yfQ»«9t  iii#»fQt  )li  fe  fi.Miiirfi||f 

Vi^tv/MfghteiR  bofts  ap  pfio^ipiil  i^ pusW  tiMl.i>ooc%I^ 
^lPSiW<We  W«»  f«My  lUinn  off  the  tekk  bm)  4bf^iidite 


1 1>  ■ 


nMi  •wmtV  aAnoirivtti  ^'IM 


liMly  Lavioiai  as  soon  as  bb  kurdsUp  bail  iOiHF*^ 

M£oflbl?mHpom)y  tb^^Hny  lore*  'Hear  mam  tahtiqps  gMsi 
me  a  fit  of  the  vapoan/frDm  WhidK  I  ^mit^meififf 
till  Igobtocesf^sigragaifl}  it1s^lteiiai»^#{ti^^^ 

{ A^jlni^iiittd  nhh  die  Diike^  and  diim  "Vepean^  Irom 

a  tiftjiUBli^I  q^oiMiwIy' sbair  be  IK)  glad  vrisM  my^tMb« 

tber  goes  to  the  coDtinent,  and  takes  bis  prtitf  tdbt 
efiiteWfl*|.<ft>t  >  lur^wre  limar  bMrttly %idc  6l  beittj^ 
:gpaai|.iatfioqieadi  by  nty  litisbtuidno  tiibltai^  Lad^ 
^ftudMontlNlt;  'Have  yoQ  beard  tt^lbfi^  ef  {Mi^Mti* 
^tMpt4^%d8itlei•  lataly;  beaotiftil  mbaimftr'  '    ?  /->& 

lV[»9ipto^h  ttoMtttbtoiess  i^plied^  ^  ^  ' 

*\9(f6ft«yeby  biy' dear,  I  belieire  that  Montagoe^s^boir 
,aMaMl•ly^ftJ6e4  to  bis  inteBtioo  of  tiying  the  eficdMt^lbr 
ii9lS(ireigb'«KiDale  ^  IMi  wfistkinto  be  ts  antaekM^lo 
9d|aki4wiMi  bis  ibnoet  tomp\$iAh(^  altbougb  tto^4a«^. 
iiiik9mjfWfitnaMf0^  by  bis  pbysieiwttj^tt 

i4beytoue  jnft^  4uMsed  hiaa  td  try  ibe  mild  mi  ikli* 
«4fiDd#^eirotltaly  j^  and  tosayibe  tmtb;  ^reteit  ^iiM4hr 
iHmpboBifj  CkvUe  that  wilt  ioduecf  4liin  to  quit  W1Hk» 

livrf  koM^  f  «&e«dii  toCMHy  ffjbi^^^  al  bis  goib|^'^ll6r 
ima|iy^ieas6iiSy  Me  of  «»bich  iH)  tb^  degradibg  seiiHily 
*i0iM¥bieh^  he  permits  his  wife  to  Mdiilge;  ink^i^fUg 

eompaHy  wklr  tfabt  old  sea  monster  and  all  Ma^'tttr 
^-bMr4nftlly^i*<4be  Rosseb.  Woatd  yM  bdiei^ft  ft^ibal 
itlanfe  is  saaeoeiy  a  day  passes  but  the' wfeofo  te\kAP6f 
^dnry  diM  al  the  tMtx^L&rd  UAi  Cady  iX<Mti^e 

Montault;  sod  they  oofidesoeodld  IriM^^wft^wjisft^ 
a22  3s 


|^0¥^.;,bv  tt^c  ibanlfs  of  the  river  as  frequently.  I  was 
|l^|j^*9tly  t^yrrifiQjd,  ipy.dear.  Lavioiai  tvheh  t  called  tUi 
9t|>oc  9)QrniQg  to, chut  an  hour  with  Montague,  to  Gud 
^he  drawing  room  at  Violet  Vale  occupied  by  tjifese 
IKl>9tcbes^  ^nd  tha^  your  brother  seemed  actually  pleas- 
f4.«wUb  the  cqnverit^tion  of  thet  pretty  piioc^  of  still 
UfeyMcJ9«Hussel|  whom.  Agatha,  calls  such  a  para^on.bf 
grf^^  wd  beauty,  her  sweet  Miss  Jessy  that  used  tp 
be.    Now  there  was  some  spiritin  .the  Qthergjrl  that 

hj^d  the  ^hocking  affair  with  the  young  H^hcr;  she 

■        •'  •■  I  ''?■■'"•  i*"  '  * 

)V^  ceitainly  tolerably,  good  lookmg,  ^nd  a  fipe.Dgurc> 

•  1 '     '-if'''*' 
but  this  little  insipid  mortal,  with  her  baby  face'  and 

bliie.eyest  and  affected  simplicity^"  '   . 

•  ,**,  Stupidity  you   mean,  beautiful  mwip»/*  cn<'<ji 

Lady  Lavinig,  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  :     :  .    , 

"  Yes,  love,  that  term,  is  more  apptoprjate,"  uttered 

ihe  Marchioness.    ".Well,  I  will  give  you  a  sketch*  of 

iko  drawing  rooni  party  Which  was  assembled  ^t  the 

daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Braganza's,  and  the  vi'i/e  of 

Lord  JVlontague  Moniault,  when  I  miide  iliy  entree^'' 

.    f^Haw  prodigiously  shameful  of  my  brother  to  suffer 

\lV-  exclaimed  Lady  Lavinia,  indignaiUly.     "  I  perr 

fcctly  blush  at  bis  want  of  taste;^    WeU,  beautiful 

manama,  go  on»  I  am  Idugiog  to  hear." 

/. .  "  Well,  my  dear,"  resumed  the  Marchio^iess,  immor 

^rfttely  laughing,  ^^  in  the  very  midst  of  this  family  of 

.^shers  was  old  Peter,  looking  Uke  a  porpoise,  and  sweir 

Ung  like  a  t.oad^  with — O  monstrous  I  a  large  tumbler 

of  what  1  suppose  the  filthy  brute  calls  grog,  made  with 

brandy  and  water,  smoking  hot,  that  seat  forth  auch 

IM^  effluvia  up  my  nostrils,  on  my  entrance  to  the 

room,  that  I  was  perfectly  suffocated,  and  obliged  to 


THB    FI$flfiR*S    dAIJGllTi**^  Sof- 

h^Y^  recbi)rsife  to  my  bottle  ot  tol  vcdattlc;  b^f<mVr 
cooM  Y^cover  rnyi»elh  Then  tbeni  was  Mis^  'J^&t^ 
^Vrtii/her  fibber  hosband,  Mr.  Sam  Basse),  sittU^'lJeifM 
side  hei;,  and  twirling  his  fingers  and  tfaumbs/fot  WMt 
fi^f  better  employment;  he  is  iso  accustomed  16  ptijyiti|g^ 
pp  the  nets^  yoo  Itnow,  that  the  silly  ass  lookM  Vm: 
wh^t  he  abtoally  resembled,,  a  fish  out  or  Water*'*'     ?Vi 

"How  prodigiously  funny!"   cried  Lady  LavffiSRIVt 
^'w^lKmimma^*^  '    '        .  '  •      »  • 

'^  Well  theti,  my  dear,  there  was  theaccomj^lishSedlaiS^ 
bcaiitiful  Lady  Montague  Montault  seitted  i:l6se  lo'lMi 
sentimental  friend,  pretty  hiTss  sTiftpbring  Jessy/ ttid 
treating  her  yith  all  the  respect  anti  defcrenee  tKM 
she  wobid  pay  to  personages  of. exalted  rank.  I  'poa4 
tivcly  was  r^ad]^  to  faint ;  I  could  have  torn  hereyidli 
^out  But  thi*  ti*as  not  the  worst  of  it,  my  lovfe,  (oi 
i^^e  sat  your*  lii*6ther  on  the  carpet!** 


"  On  thef  carpet,  mamma!''  edhoed  Lady  Lavhiift; 
^*  How  iricono^a.My'iilrfecoroasi  '  Wdi;  what  «**^hc 


dorDg-ot)  the  ciltpe«,  for  heaven  V  sake?'*  :  -^  ! -[ 
'^  Doing  w<hae  he  ought  to' bare  been  ashanljE^d  o€4)T 
iittcred  the  Matt!A)iotiess,»he'r  eyes  sparkiing  with  fiHy^ 
^'^playing  wilth  tll0  Fisheir's  Daughter,  who  lay  -tMit 
bWitg  aboht  with  Lcvrd  Orlando;,  as  if  she  wiis  "madb-.tif 
^the  same  flesh  and  blood  with  him.  Yes,  {"positively 
prote^  that(  the  Itttfe  forward  brat  was  entwioin^faer 
Wms  arotirid  the  fteqk  of  the  boy  as  they  rolled  togefh^ 
oh  t^  c^tpet,  and  that  Modtague  seemed  adtually^<ic^ 
'ligh(^<]  with  their  gambols/* 

**'!  am  petrified  r*  exclaimed  Lady  Lavihia. 
^    *^^Aud  I  was  horrified  !'*  retorted  the  Marchtonei^}$ 


eodbf 


;<  nn  «0«m:«^  MffMsr^t^ 


poMl^te^.  (irpnstmdiMii  4dr  J  scmA^  'CondeipemM  toil  1 
gianai  m^Jtfoiiiiigtm  Mid  i^  pjM\f:\M9/i9Mifmiioimftoii 

As  to  that  old  sea  gull,  Peter  Blu&t,  I  am^$|f^)4^|fOr/^^oa 
lie  did  notfiay  sometbiog  ootrae  aitdjo^^onMmilrVil^*'' 
tediibe  apartmeot,  for  be  ii^er. hodg^di a^A^^I^  tj9^9c^SR;{) 
hi8ifiBapectal&me,i  remismbfl^.wbenj  wet^ju^-'vi  nK.A 

badliieeti  tber^  tivio«Uit|avftfffa|0djn9|;)mE> 
fbr  8i:ffertng  my  beavtifol  mamma  to  b^  treated  m)]^P,V 
•iieli  Migmty  byrcE  yadfr  afM9f^fm^^iil9»:i94 
d«q|b)timi^>aaa  if  jm  idoii'j(  tdl  ]W^(i4lfAaMb,IW!«ii^:. 
atntki»v,bdkavk>ar^  yo«  ,aie   rergjvsim^  r4i»s^\m^ 


ii 


t« 


fatWot  aay  grievaofea  4iat  migU  twoi^^pm  )M|  i 
qovlcr,"  TCfiod  tbe  Marcbioiiesas,  /•  for .  jk|(((^poii}4;fliB^^  . 

laii|b  ai  wbat  be  terms  my  foUy*^ .  ftjiidfSi.fl^'lMPr 
beei^,eM»p1etsly  woa  <>v«r  to  .tbe  side.of  {t^tifar|tyt  Iqir,  ,-. 
tbe^tWbeedlfiig  smile»  mi  %wmilAQ',m^i9P^sSi 

J  .  .  •     .    I     !    • 


pretty  ttM^liid^i0^la<ir>  ^JMfngBgmlta4  A«m  m^obas  '' 
Th6d  t6^  Irite  Otfk^wKot! ii  litde tatterthaaf^li^oti 

ed  ^iMi,4#  i^iMiifeHiy  tn^  bis  dotage,  «ttd  gf^es  (cmvjD  tr> 
posiibie^ttfidiioQ  to  htaf  dAHgtovbry  lo  etUSMiBge^  iStit  kho^^'g 

made  them  some  fine  presents,  tbaf  ^j^-^D'tctaii^odR 
qQelft:et)%n«M^lbs|iUrf^jtbe  I)^  Wbmn  IM^' 

be  swallowed  op  by  the  sfaarkfr^m^'Ms^voytge  to'lttdlaii^"'* 
It  tliws*'a  iJlt^ASf^litl^tMc'illi^ 

as  tbt^t  fftlidl^>li»4t)»^  MeiiU^^  l^^fe^MlT'We   i' 

tbo«ij^»%i'%Mi^  fbr^tlvs^idwsghter  df  iirDafaeiiiid^^ 

<^4M»iAbtK<if^w^i«  all  at tiie bottom  of  thesftt^  ahd  ^i 
tbaK'^ISi^  Irbslrks^  Iktt'i^waltowed  tbeth  too^*'  ottered ^^3J 
Lady  LavMuL^^'  t'bey  won^t  enjoy  thefr  godd^^fettttMaiK 
loii|r,^N^ev<uy tbai'a  aisflie  demolaiion  $  forwhstflAy^ 
brotti^  i;^>e8  to  Italy,  titey  may  bii^fobd  bye  fo  VUM>f*d 

^^fRiflk'Ibey  iMyi'if  Ibat^  aby  tiling  fo  do  with'4t,^>:^tr 
vttemd'tiie  Mahrhfon«to  $  '*  and  if  €b«  Daks  accoii^iii^  -t 
niei^Ms  daoght^/whidi  I  believe  is  his  ]ntmfioDi'l>^'3 
mast  needs  be  put  in  aathority  there  Ull  they  iieldrd  t^^ 
agahi^v  Bol  list:  «il%  catch  <>Be  of  ifee  fisher's  m#'Wiik- 
ki.|ii^  sb^^of  ¥idlefe  Vale/aad  tbey  «hall  hav«  d  tokM'<^^ 
nH^warftii yecc^timij  yon  nay  Asfptodnpoo it/^   <'^)''^>f  p 

Iffi^  ^nfertmaiely  at  tbto  moment  ibe  MtffqMs  4f  ^^I 
MMtaoRi  having  an  early  a])i)^tmetil  WiOifieM^iliP^^i 
on  b^iikiss^  pfeimted  bhMself  foil  two  boaf^ <bM)i>^he->^i 
^ras' expected  by  bis  amiable  lady,  who  not  being  in 


iia 


THE   FfSIIER  S  JDAUGUTM* 


the  swoetest  of'ail  imilg^uable  lempeirBy  sahfted^'fnett 


Ipfd  ip^st  ungraciously,  with-*  (after  an 
fac^uc  the  dioner  would  be  ready)-^ 

>U  protest,  Marquis,  I  forgot  to  ask  Che  cook  iMi 

momiug;  I  have  not  once  thought  of 'inakiug  anfiM^ 

qi^iry  so  perfectly  indiffereDt  to  me.**  '' '  H^.^^ 

'  To  which  the  MarqiaiSj^  with  a  severe  look  of  iH^ri^ 

bensjcko^  replied-*— .  "^ 

f^'I  have.no  doubt  of  your  ladyship's  assertioti.'Ydii 
are  perfectly  iadiffecent  to  all  yourfanilly  j^bticerd^;'!^ 
welt  as  to  those  cares  and  anxieties  ^bich  cdnil^n  tfi 
peace' and  the  interest  of  yotijr  biusbanxf»  tkktitkiiA 
you  in  the  mocniiig  that  I  had'an  ^apiVotntiiietit'bm 
with  men  of  business,  who  expect,  dispatch  aoA'pbi^* 
tuality  in  such  affairs;  I  requested  an  eariy  didiWf^t^'iiift 
all  other  things- respecting  my  personal  coitifoi^l'^mi 
convenience,'!  find  you  neglecting  it.  At  yolir  d^ogh*' 
tei'*s  time  of  Fife  it  is  scarce  pardotiable;  at'  yoAr  i^ 
Marchioness,  it  admits  of  no  plea  to  excuse  the'  dottt^ 
si6n,  and  I  shall  remember  it.'*  ''  '  '' 

^'  Do  so,  you  have  a  better  memory ;"  answeiledtRe 
Marchioness^  with  an  air  of  the  most  proVokin(f  rion- 
chalence ;  ^'  in  that,  at  leasts  you  have  tBe  advantage 


over  me." 


^^  Would  to  God  that  my  memory  were  dtfective,  or 
that  you  had  the  advantage  to  recollect  the  duty  jfOa 
owe  to  a  too  kind  and  indblgent  busbaod/-  uttffred 
the  Maquis,  deeply  sighing,  *^  and  that  you  entlNred 
more  deeply  into  the  feelings  of  a  wife  and  a  molber, 
than  you  have  done  latcjlyi"        ,  " 

'^Umph!"  cried  the  Marchioness,  looking  at  her 
watch.     «  This  is  another  lesson  from  Violet  Vale^, 


T9B  fishbr's.  daughter.  511 

'  •».  V      >       ore 

ipjbene  ^four  lord9bip  baa  been  paying;  ^our  devotions 
idl'tbe  iu^HDing.''  . 

**  I  have  been  paying  my  devolions  wfiere  tfie'  iS^ei- 
iar»»  ^f  a  father  tell  ine  that  they  ought  to'be  paid^^* 
c^(^  the' Marquis*  *^1  have  been  progressively  watch- 
ing the  changes  that  are  rapidly  taking  place  in  the  cori- 
sjt^ijtutiot)  of  a  beloved  son ;  and  with  grief  I  trace  m  tits 
care-worn  languid  countenance,  that  not  long  will  he 
C|:mtinue,(Q  bp  an  inhabitant  of  this  world's  earthly 
l^apjC.,,  ^jV'ou  ^pan  behold  these  changes  with  indiffcr- 
i^Q  ape)  with  apathy,,  I  cannot;  yet  you  expect  me  to 
fff^g^y^op^  cheerful^  while  death  is  now  hovering  over 
J^fj.  form,  of  my  poor  "Montague.  You  yet  expect  me 
Jtfljj^utf^r  iqto  yogr  gay  and  trifling  frivolities,  but  you 
,^pcct  in  vain.  I  am  a  father,  if  you  have  forgotten 
l}^,at  you  are  a  mother. 

•li  :T^^  Marchioness  Was  awed  into  a  terrible  silence, 
apd  abashed  at  her  want  of  feeling,  had  no  reply  to 
p^^lce  in  extenuation  of  her  fault,  but  to  offer  the  only 
excuse  in  her  power : — that  having  seen  her  son  the 
last  time  she  had  visited  Violet  Vale  so  apparently  re- 
covered,-she  had  not  once  dreamt  that  any  change 
had  since  taken  place  so  alarming  as  he  had  described. 

"  Then  dream  on,*'  uttered  the  Marquis,  in  a  s6- 

lema  and  an  affecting  tone;  ^^  but  remember^  when 

^yon  awake  from  this  dream,  you  will  find  it  no  illu- 

sioii,  and  in  vain  lahient  that  happiness,  of  which  your 

'  many  thoughtless  hours  of  folly  and  dissipation  have 

'  deprived  you.    A  waking  dream  may  probably  recal 

you  to  your  senses.'* 

The  Marquis  rushed  out  of  the  room,  leaving  the 
IDOther  and  the  daughter  looking  at  each  other  with 
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.  the  Tn6at  profoand  a9toiii8biiieiit;,  the  ooe.ccmscieiite- 
struck  ()y  tihe  jast  reproaches  of  het  Quidb^idl  rae^^ 
^iiot  ^niig  wpetber  tfie  bad  a  muband  a^  au;  ^)ie  waa 
'al^oivied  the 'power  of  exetdog  an?  cMirbi  ovcxm 
jncliiiatioas. 
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*•  Your  vork  if  long,  tL«  crilict  ciy ;  'tU  tror,  ^^   /vv«fl 
And  leiigthcuf  ctUl  to  take  hi  fools  like  joa  } 
Shorteo  my  labour,  H  iu  lio»^  -^  bt«n€»     •   '  '^':3n'i 
For  fraw  bat  wi«e,  jw  rob  uie  of  4iy  fMM*  j/?:<2 

As  bunted  itaf  s,  wbo  while  the  dogs  pursite. 
Renounce  their  fbur  legs,  and  start  up  oo  tiia«  ^^ 

liika  the  buW  bird  upon  tiie  banks  of  mia»  '.'   r^*  ! 

Thai  picks  the  teeth  of  the  d^re  cfOQodilc»  .  ^    ,  ,^ 

Will  I  enjoy  (dread  feast)  the  critic's  rage» 
And  with  the  HeH  destroyer  feed  my  page. 
"Good antbori  dama'd  havt'tfaair  rartage  In  Hrfi^  \''-*'t 
To  see  what  wretches  gatu  the  praise  they  miss.*^  . .    ., 


1 


7«i* 


•  •• 


■  _        .      .  ...••■. 

Thb  Marchioness  at  the  departure  of  her  hosrahd 

did  not,  as  Qsual,  exclaim  against  liim  to-^  her  datigbter, 
»'*■■  •'  ...  * 

nor  did  that  daughter  presume  on  this  occasiod  to 

r 

reprehend  the  conduct  of  her  father;  fbr  beMtiful 

■         ■       .•%•>♦. 
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mamma  woa  equally  platict-stuck,  as  well  as  Lady 
Lavioiii,  with  the  impressive  tone  and  manner  in  wtiidh 
he  had  addressed  them ;  and  she  could  not  stiflc^a  ae- 
crel  monitor,  which,  in  despite  of  her  coiitaauve 
opinkm  that  she  always  entertained  of  her  own  inerilfi 
'  DOW  very  forcibly  and  anceremoDtoiisly  told  her  tbtt 
she  had  n^lected  her  duty  towards  her  son,  whom 
she  had  not  seen  for  three  weeks,  ihough  he  had  had  a 
relapse  of  afr-tfaose  daiigeronsayaiptomB  with  which 
be  was  formerly  so  long  coi^ned ;  and  nlthout  wait- 
ing to  dress  for  dinner,  she  ordered  the  carriage^  and 
instantly  drove  off  for  Violet  Vale. 

*'  Will  yon  go.wlth  me  ta<^  yonr  t)rother,  Laviuia  ?" 
Ottered  she. 

To  wbicb  her  ladj'sbip  reluctantly  replied — 

*'  I  soppoee  1  maftt'Sat'  poaitively  I  had  much  r«- 
'  tber  let  it  alone ;  for  yoa  know,  beautiful  mamma,  I 
have  a  VoWSd  ^nlon  t6  a  side  chamb^,  it  always 
frightens  DM aoj-and  gives>mQ  the  vapotint  then  it  is 
such  a  bote  -M"  heak*  Agaltis' 'makioff-  sentimental 
speeches  and  vfry  laces,  becaosc'  'Montague  is  a  little 
worse;  andlliat-iatheinase  ofp^a^s  being  so  nervous 
to  dayi  yoa-mmf  <lepoid  npoo  ■Uftbe  iafects  eveiy 
bod;  with  ha  iidkly  fears.  Bot>  come,  I  .will  occom- 
pany  yoa  tfaia  ooee,if  yoi^will  ftoaaae  to^nake  a  short 
vbit,"  ■  '  '■■■■"  .    .    -■   . 

""'That  will  dq)end  on  circumatancea,  child,"  utter- 

j  ed  the  Marvbroneu;  "for  I  actually  b^in.  to  feu.  that 

my 'deiir  boy  will  never  get  tt^e  better  of  this  pr^swe 

^  ,to  "a  complaint  so  fotdly  dangerous.     I  fia^e  long 

I  .-^ffPfitit  Ifiat  tb^  pinwry  cause  of  bis  diseai^  'Vi*'* 

■approiMhing  'coDsqmpitioD. 

£23  3t 
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.  ,A  lopk  of  aj)athy  was  the  only  reply  of  tidy  tiiki^iiim 
a$  they?  proceeded  to  the  carriage }  And  on  theit  arrivlil 
at  Violet  Vale,  the  fears  of  the  Marchioness  Tor  li^r 
3oq's  healtbnvere  partly  verified  by  his  looks^  wTiicb'^ 

•  00  her  approaching  him^  vvere  marked  with,  a  very 
tbectic  appearance,  although   he  assured  his  oibtlier 

that,  but  for  a  little  troublesome  cough,  he  itev^r'l^lt 
better.  He  then  informed  her  of  his  positive  determi- 
nation to  quit  England  as  speedily  as  possible  for  his 
continental  tour,  which  he  had  not  the  teast  do^bt 
would  perfectly  eiSect  a  salutary  change  in  his  coitsiU 
tution. 

To  which  the  Marchioness,  now  actually  shock^  at 
the  too  perceptible  change  in  his  looks  and  maiin'ei*, 
and  inwardly  convinced  that  no  alteration  of  di&^'ate 
would  ever  ultimately  prove  of  any  service  to  fitb, 
replied,  not  without  betraying  some  maternal  feeling— 

^^  I  hope  so,  my  dearest  Montague;  I  hope  mo^t 
fervently  that  you  will  derive  benefit  from  the  piite 
and  salubrious  air  of  Italy.    Of  course  you  take  Lady 

*  Agatha  and  Lord  Orlando  with  you  ?'* 

'     And  Lord  Montague,  with  a  look  that  sufficiently 
bespoke  the  nature  of  his  feelings,  exclaimed — 

"  Take  Lady  Agatha  with  me !  What  a  question, 
'mother,  when  you  know  how  utterly  impossible  it 
would  be  to  exist  without  her.  Alas  I  I  should  droop, 
nay  perhaps  perish,  without  the  soothidg  voice  and 
consoling  attention  which  she  has  ever  invariably 
$hewn  me.  She  is  my  guardian  angel  wherever  1  go ; 
]Q  sickness  and  in  health  she  is  the  same  kind  watch- 
ful and  affectionate  friend,  added  to  the  most  tender  of 
mothers,  and   the  most  exemplary  of  wives.    Take 


THB  vishbr's  dauchtsr.  515 

■•'■■  !(.■ 

Agt^tb»  n-ith  me!  O,  yes — jres!  while  thb  beRting- 
bcRit  retains  the  pulse  of  life,  my  Agstfaa  mttstlmver 
oTer>  aud  snstain  me  \a  that  trying  hoiir,  ^Hiltji'  ti--_ 
ijiitfis  all  the  fortitude  of  a  Christtanand  a  man/''  ■'-  .. 
,]Lord  Montage  paused;  and  the  Marchioness,  WhMly, 
overcome  by  her  sensations,  and  the  rebuke  which  fbe, 

.IViurqais  had  so  lately  given  her  on  this  snli^ect,  stJd. 
catching  at  the' last  sentence  which  bad  escaped  fmio 

.the  lips  of  her  beloved  son,  burst  into  a  flood  of  stroHg 
hysteric  aAcctipb,  feeling  then,  indeed,  that  what  her 
husband  had  attested  was  strictly  true,  and  that  it  ma, 
no  dream  that  she  had  beheld,  but  a  waking  one,  ahd 

.that  ber  son  was  approaching  to  that  climax  of  big  db-.' 
prijer,  in  which  he  would  cease  to  be  an  inhabitant  of 

,_\V)S  world's  earthly  space  ;  and  in  the  wildest  distnc-. 
^jon,  the  Marchioness  uttered— 

"  What  trying  hour,  O,  my  d*ar  aon,  do  you  fel> ' 

Jade  to? —    O  spcak^or  you  will  drive  me  frantic,  my. 

.^ontagne.  You  surely  do  not  fed  yourself  so  ill,  so 
very  ill,  as  to  fear — " 

*'  Death,"  in  a  solemnly  afFecting  tone,  pronouncod 
Lord  Montague.  "No,  mother,  be  assured  that  I  datlot 
fear  it;  or  if  1  do,  it  is  only  for  the  sake  of  the  beloved 
being,  who  will  snstain  immeasarable  affliction  by  my 
loss.  Nay,  my  mother,  start  not,  but  endeavoor  to 
compose  yourself,  while  I  inform  you,  although  f'do 
not  feel  worse  than  usnal,  and  that  I  may  also  recetre 
R  temporary  relief  by  a  change  of  climate,  yet  do  tlot 
flatter  yourself  that  1  shall  ever  recover  from  a  diseine, 
which  I  fee]  every  hour  is  daily  gaining  ground  on  my 
constitution.     I  bare  prepared  my  father  to  exptot 

.  that  it  will  terminate  my  existence,  Rnd  I  wisb  to ' 


gte€ii  4iir^iy wkeil.  !tdoe^ arrive.  >  Fofi.psiy  (}i)ac^  Yfiffhn:; 
it  ^WMldl  ^be  fDiljr  in  mc^  t^  hi^le  H  (rom  bdi?,^  o|^j(%^ 
imi^tiel^  sbeidoes  not:  already  snapeot  it* i^  Alaa^v^j^tes 
retid  4fr  iff  her  eaii»> worn  eheekif her  aiifledftig^i  ins^j^ 
the^^  iiS&p  MffAA  tbaC  is  seated  on  Jieri  broniff  . Jo, i^tifba 
slumbers  of  t(i0  night  her  tears  maisCeo  iDy.)ia|id|jAgr,j 
rie^  iiR)M^  b>er  beavy  eyelids^  and  tbe  fifsf)  mqvKiy.is^ 
itnik^  111'  the  fflKiraiDg^is  by  lookiogianiUQiifl^^MuQiKa] 
faee/pteb!h|f  myfeverish-^baiMi^aodgiiriii^itb:^i9uj|)|R 
mf  t)atxrhed  iip9^  with  B4€«>k^scrabsili^baodii6|4aioil^ 
abfi^  ^my;  asr  txy  mod?  atl  traoMmr  eteqoeDoe^  iSlus^ti^i^Mic 
asifi  me  if  am  het^f,  Wlf  I  feel  wona;;  lahel^Y^ileiii^jj 
but  <yf  that  stk^,  to  my  faithfal  Agidha^ibespeatoliK 
mof^  than  tooj^aes'  can  t^ll^  ta  her  uimtterabli^)  andt)} 
while  my  heart  bleeds  for  the  sufifenng.  she  endnre^^lBa 
catiDdt  sport  with  the  awfal  mandate^  which  I  feetafcij 
no- dlstadt  pertod  mast  await  me.    I  eaaaot  flatter  her^d 
with  a  hope  that  may  so  Portly  prove  dehisiveinav. da. ( 
I  Wish  that  any  one  should  suggeiistitto  hec,  my  oia»t ft 
(h^h  Her  too  sensitive  and  ebmprebeasivse  miad  wonts ./ 
Ml  this^  Wattiiitg;  she  is  aware  of  It/and  I  feel  deeply « 
what  she  suffers*    Yet  shie  has  a  kind  father)  whp  wdH 
safpty  to  her"  my  loss;  my  boy  too,  and  the  yet  nn^  . 
borD  teader  pledge  of  oar  afiectiea  wiU  not  want  4i- 
father's  eare,  though  it  is  prbbaUewheu  it  is  destined  ^ 
to1>eHoId  the  light,  that  father  will  be  no  more  f  bat  I 
ntti  W^II  difisiired  that  it  will  have  a  mother,  who*  qevar 
bai^  and  never  will  disfgraee  her  hnsbaacPa  memory^ 
an4  Who  will  fkithfbtty  discharge  her  trast  to  tor  ebilM 
dreb;  thdugh  ber  heart  strings  burst  asundev^ttbe 
sacred  perforMaace  of  her  duty.'*  - 


statilJK^'  'H^r 'jMughter  ^deimioitKi  ibji  'eitBrjt'  v^em^s  jH^^ 
cdtftoK  B^i  'Nd>  t^8  Lfidf  LMdnia  f^lutobyf^  b^^^yi 

gi6M  wiisi  fltyM^i^^^f  itidi8paB0ih(  and  ibe  firs^.teai!  g^^^ 
seB^Tbility  th^t  moistened  bor  theek^  wa»  wb^oi  J^i^^xt^fj^ 
te66e4  %1§  hi^  totrards  her,  and  exclaioaei^-^   .  od^'uf a 
^^M^fp^vf^  have  ndt  met  lately,  nor  haws  had  oiiaf^^  H^fa 
teK^SoMeiJRMsetelbof  usbare  eotensd  uito  newer  ci^fj^^t 
of^fi^'^M^^fllNM  ert^'^mg^  da  frotn  tbe  recoU^ic^^l 
oH/«ilP(fri^U>afid  gitiiair^aytw    I  «bi  become  a  bu&bai^c^^^ 
aili!('^ttflMr>  yoQi iiaVioi^i^  a.wife  and  a^o^^-,. 

th^l^i  Sttflydu  aie  my  5Uter,<aiid  I  bave  uot  lo^i^ik^^^ 
afHiktoi  •  of  «  brotber  for  yoiu    Nor  was .  J  imliffei^e^ .  i 
tolldie  choice  yon  ha^e  made ;  it  bus  been  moat  fbrtUr.  .^ 
nafce^^for  the'Boble  lord  you  have  married,  is  of  nIL.., 
ottei4  men  tbe  one  V  would  have  preferred  to  h^f^^.^ 
beeU'  thd  bnsband  of  my  ststert    Cherish  bun^  Liavinij^^^ 
let'intDt  idle:  wbimsi  or  caprice  mdace  yon  to  sacrirj.^ . 
fiee^liie  peace  and  the  happiness  of  a  worthy  man^^jiy  x 
xvhbm  yott^are  sa  tenderly  beloved,  to  oocasion  discorij[p , 
IietM^eeti  yon.    £tudy  to  promote  his  interest  and/bi#,^^, 
lia^praessj  and  may  peace  eternal  vdgn  between  yQJ^^ 
audyonr  offipring.    Do  not  think  lightly  of  a  brothor'a -^^ 
coBusid,  wbo  may  be  destined  to  behold  yon  no  niorc;:  ,. 
afieF  hebas  quitted  this  conntcy  and. is  numbered  witk, 
thfe^dead,'  cherish  his  memory,  who  m  infancy.  QVf^ 
lored  you,  Lavhaia,  as  hia  only  sister.    For  Winstone  s 
sake,  aod  your  own  happiness,  be  indulgent  to  hia.  . 

heaven  bless  my  sister,  and  grant  to  her  long  succee^*;  ^ 
ing  years  of  happiness  and  prosperitv '' 


518  TUB   FISHBR's   DAUGHTER. 

Lady  Lavinia  with  all  ber  apathy  coald  not  with- 
standi  this  solemn  and  affecting  appeal  made  to'%^  by 
ai  brottier,  whom  it  v^s  more  than  probable  she  wotild; 
never  behold  again  ;  and  bursting  intaa  flood  of  teo^' 
t6ld  him  that  she  would  never  be  anmmdrul  of  IB^^ 
good  advice  he  had  given  her.  .a^oM 

^^  For  indeed,  indeied,  dear  Montague,  you-' hdVe 
wrtirig  my  heart,"  tittered  she.  **  I  know  that  I  haw 
a'^rcat  many  faults,  and  that  my  dear  lord  always  fb^^^ 
gives  me  for  them,  but  that  I  do  not  so  easily  forgb^^ 
bis,  though  they  are  so  very  triflttog.  Bu^  ibtfedd^'l 
will  be  more  kind  to  him  than  ever  after  tfiisi  drKJ^wJll' 
never  more  put  him'  into  a  passion  when  there' to' i^^ 
occasion,  which  I  protest  I  often  do  only  fbr.the  |>1^^' 
sure  of  laughing  at  him."  .  ,    -    • 

•  *         ■ 

•*  My  dear  girl,  these  are  experiments,  which  ita  itiai^i^* 
ried  life  should  always  be  left  alone,"  cried  Lord  iMti*^! 
tague.  ''  Nor  are  they  more  pleasing  before  marriage  ^ 
than  after  it,  and  do  but  little  credit,  either  to  tlie* 
heart  or  the  understanding ;  for  it  is  cruel  to  tortui^^ 
those  objects  who  are  within  our  power;  and  if  w(^'' 
joVe  them,  the  pain  we  inflict :  on  their  breast  most^ 
certainly  reflect  back  on  our  own  with  tenfold  seve-- 
rity.  But  come,  we  will  no  longer  converse  on  sub- . 
jects  so  nnpleasing;  I  hear  the  carriage  thriving  up  tlie: 
avenue,  it  is  my  Agatha  returned  from  her  visit  to 
Mrs.  Russel;  and  I  must  entreat  you,  my  dear  oio*^ 
ther,  to  spare  my  feelings  the  trial  to  which  th^^ 
would  necessarily  be  exposed,  were  you,  in  the  prt- 
serice  of  my  beloved  wife,  to  hint  at  the  conversation - 
which  has  this  day  passed  betweeir  us.  Come,  come,' 
think  no  more  of  it,  and  let  mc  sec  you  com{X)sed." 
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'  v:t'  TJieo  you  niQst  tench  me  to  forget,  that  I  am  you^ 
Tl^qthery  Montague/'  cried  the  MarcbipD^ss,  with  a 
lu£]^  of  reproach.  ^VI  caj^not  smother  my  f<^liugs 
iD^rety  because  your  wife  is  not  to  be  affected  by 
them." 

^  ^•f^3ut.you  Deed  not  add  to  her  sufferiugB  on,  my 
B!gfri9jBnt,  dearest  mother/*  cried  Lord  Montague,  t;cp|- 
^i;ly  lakiii^  her  hand,  and  pressing  U  fei-vently  to  l^is 

I  "ll  .wiil  do  .all  you  require,  my  beloved  boy,"  cried  * 
t)|e/MiirchionesS)  '^  ^^  y^"  ^^'1  promise  to  entertaii^  me 
t^,  more  with  these  gloomy  presages.  Indeed  it  is 
^v^qog  of  you  to  yield  to  such  melancholy  reflections." 
'^  I  will  encieavour  to  suppress  them  then,"  uttered 
Ixif  .Jprdship,  wit;h  a  faint  and  languid  smile.  ^  Pcr- 
''liiyi^s  .4t  is  fancy,  which  nought  but  love  and  friendship 
hfis  the  power  to  dispel."  • 

^  You  will  dine  at  the  Castle  to-morrow,  it  is  the 

Duke's  birth  day ;  W6  shall  have  a  select  party,  quite 

-snug  and  private,"  said  the  Marchioness.      "  There 

shall  be  nothing  to  annoy  my  Montague,  if  you  will 


come." 


Lord  Montague  very  readily  assented  to  his  mother's 
request;  and  at  the  very  moment  that  Agatha's  car- 
riage drove  up  to  the  door,  the  Marchioness  was  step- 
ping into  her's.  A  very  cordial  salutation,  however,  took 
place  between  them,  and  Lord  Orlando  was  taken  to 
receive  the  caresses  of  his  grandmamma  and  his  aunt.  . 

"  Mamma  come  too,"  cried  the  sweet  little  fellow,^ 
clapping  his  hands;  and  Agatha  immediately  went  to. 
the  side  of  the  carriage,  and  conversed  with  her  mo-' 


^SO  "tm  VltftBa  S  DADGIltfiJl. 

*''^er  in'iaW/  Her  bteutiful  c6aDteo^ce  wiU  (ii^;'*ibd 
"liefleet^d  1>atr too pla!oIy  thelitde  tiliiiquiUity'th^-'ffei^ 


€d  within,  -f"'''' 

"  <<t)6  you  not  think  that  Montagtie  Is  bett^t^?''  ea- 
gerly demanded  Agatha.  ' '     '  ''■-;^»" 
'  '^kdy  Lavinia  gave  the  Marcbioneiss  a  t^oiely  loot^^^ 

^'pi^'^bt  her  mother  from  making  a  too  hasty  kfidPtticm* 
siderate  reply ;  and  Chey  separated^  on  -i  *^toth\iU!^^(^ 
6y  Agatha,  that  she  would  cehafnTy^cTin^'^t  t^^%i^le 

'■^  following  day,  if  iier  d^r  loit)  iM  tet^t'^o 

^  0 !  but  my  brother  has  positivSy^Minfi:^  mapriP 
ma  that  he  wiR  coihe,  dear  Agattiti/^  ifiieil'liab^lili^ 
Vmia,  whose  lieart  was  now  softened  Vy^iyiVmdl^n 
of  Lord  Montague,  towards  hisioveily  wtfev^ 
'iha  pressed  her  hand  in  silence/ tears  filled  Hi 
and  the  carriage  proceeded  to  the  Castle^.of-M'^'iiAM* 

''  I  hope  Winstone  will  dine  at  home  to-dkjf,^^tii^ 
Lady  Lavipia,  ^<  for  I  ani  peifectly  bonified  lio^^t  of 
spirit.'  Poor  Montague,  how  sUockldgly  1ie'''liMUs. 
Indeed,  tndeed,  mamma,'  i  begin  to  fear  tbAt  If'^iie 
goes  to  Italy  we  shall  see  him  no  more,  and  JipJlh^ 
'wift  return  to  thi&  country  a  disconsolate  widow. '  My 
gracioufli,  how  young,  and  how  rich  she  will  be  leftf 

The  Marchioness,  stung  to  the  quick  by  this  reflect 
tion,  and  actually  feeling  the  most  poignant  •grief  kt 
the  alarming  state  of  her  son's  health,  petii^ily  re- 
plietf— 

'  '^  You  hai^e  chosen  a  mighty  pleasant  way  of  lessen- 
ing the  tifniction  I  am  now  feeling  for  the  danger  bf 
my  -dear  boy,   I  must  needs  own,  Lady  Winitbbe^ 


> ,  .Jlin4'?l^^^  ^^  ''^  ^'"^^  ^^  widowhpod  «8  M"  jou  thought 
^ .  .i(:,d€3^riijble }  I  am  shocked  at  your  iusen^iUility^  ia- 


viDia." 


■  t 


4fa  I  miMDma  ?  what  would  you  have  roc  do,** 

altered  Lady  Lavinia ;  '^  J  can't  cry  aoy  more,  it  makes 
^^Ti^  80  Ul#  and  I  am  sure  I  am  very  borry  forpdor 
_  .'l^llpptftg^e ;  and  a:^  to  widows,  there  was  no  hnrtn  rn 
fS^Wiwsp;  but  I  am  certait)  that  I  bare  no  desire  to 
0!^*^^^  «Qnc  by  the  death  of  my  dear  lord,  who  iK  a 
n  iKf '^X j  SPP<i  ^^^  9^  A  ^^^  wbeo  he  don't  quarrel  i^d 

coutradict  me."   -  , 

^  j^^^**  Xpfl.J^ear4  what  your  brotliersakl  upon  that  head, 
^^d^^J^f^  you  mil  attend  to  his  admonition/'  cried 
f ,J|^,^Ar^*Hi<itQ^sff,     "Lord  Winstone  is  certainly  a  very 
^^^olg^nt  husband,  and  you  would  feel  bis  loss  deeply,^ 
^J^ey£*  me.  '  A  womaa  is  nothing  without  a  male 

fl^tect^r,  apd  that  protector  should  always  be  her 
t,ii^bftild*- 

^.]  4 I^dy  Lavioia,  for  some  reasons  or  other,  di^  not  «o 

^  ^iWlipediately  subscribe  to  beautiful  mamma's  opinion  on 

-  :fh|$  head ;  she  therefore  rcmuinrd  silentr  In  a  very  f(^w 

^  .iVjCi^ks  from  tlUs  period,  every  necessary  arrangement 

^,I)ein9..made  for  tbeir  departui-e.  Lord  and  Lady  Moli- 

ttfiieMontault,  with  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza, 
.'QOd  the  greatest  part  of  their  estahlishnr>ent,  set  dUt 
-'fortbeir  continental  tour. 

f  ■ 

,,  The  parting  between^  (he  Marchioness  and  her  soil, 
and  his  father,  was  as  may  very  naturally  be  suppo^d 
;sol^i|  and  a&ctiug ;  and*  between  Agatba  and  her 
frieiK)  Jeasy,  equally  susceptible  of  emotions  of  the 
dffippat sympathy.,  Alfred,  who  had  been  raised  to  the 
btlrl^eat  state  of  preferment  ia  his  clerical  profession^ 
c32  3u 
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^1. 


.  r  '  ™i  I*  --^  iJ*'  'f*""  Devonshire,  where 

%flcclted  >j^,;/;V'  ''^'/«'''  farewell  to  his  so  highly 

^  ^i^^         <y/^*!;/ ^if  irfl«  powerfully  affected   wheu 
...  ■''        A^/'i^''*'!!^       ^'^  ^"'^  palroij,  aiid  Lord  au^ 
8®^         1,,/f^iif'^^l^e  (oviikQVQf  wliou)  assured  him  of 
><';;^'i#^^  aud   patronage^  although  iu  a 

Jiff     AiUf^ 

fif^i  ic^'^^  ^  should  agaiu  return  to  this  country, 

''^^ilcTvd^orA  Moutague,  aud  his  voice  trcai- 

^      U^  ppoke ;  "  be  assured  that  I  will  give  you 

fiticU^g  pniof  of  my  affection  towards  you." 

■  ft  jind  tume  too  dear  Alfred,"  uttered  Agatha,  stlij 

^  deeply'  affected  than  her  lord ;  *^  and  I  shall  hls^ 

irrice  to  you." 

<«  Your  ladyship  honoiu's  me  most  highly,"  exclaimed 
^Ifrcd  profoundly  bowiug, "  ah  !  when  was  your  friend** 
i^iip  and  your  kindness  ever  insincere?  May  every 
good  spirit  watch  over  your  safety^  and  speedily  restore 
your  dear  lord  to  health  ;  and  guide  you  back  to  your 
native  home  again,  from  which  your  absence  will  be 
so  deeply  regretted  by  all  your  sorrowing  friends." 

Agatha  replied  to  this  affectionate  young  man  only 
with  her  tears,  for  she  was  deeply  affected  ;  and  it  was 
probable  that  the  remembrance  of  the  departed  and 
lamented  Wolf  was  not  unmixed  with  them.  With  the 
fisher's  family,  her  feelings  were  still  of  a  more  acute 
kind ;  and  poor  Peter  sobbed  audibly  when  he  grasi)ed 
her  hnnd,  uud  exclaimed — 

'*  Tlice  be  a  daughter  of  misfortmic  sure  enough, 
though  thee  be  a  rich  one  ;  but  riches  don*t  bring  hap- 
piness, do  they>  my  lady }  I  find  n)y  eye  s  growing  swim- 


mey  wfccn  I  do  look  at  thci?',  and  calt  to  mfrid'vVfc^fi 

tho  u   wiast   Agatha   Singleton   Iboking   likfe  in  hisgiil 

frt  the  little  oak '  pariour  at  tJcrrin^  Dttle,  wrtii  Jfes^Jr 

iftil^tng  like  a  nightingale  5  and  we  were  iili  as  melty 

kfi  i&rks,  till  poor  Olive—"  Peter  ntade  6'  full  stop:   NA- 

Wre  tugged  hard  at  his  heart,  ahd  if  it  had  not  g»i«Hed 

feut'  rft  his  eyes  by  a  genuine  flood  of  tears^'  VofefA 

have  been  more  than  he  could  have  supported  'Wi  ihk 

^ictrting  hour  with  an  object  so  dear  to  him;  T^th  one 

cfffc(r(!,  ftd'^'fevidr;  tie  recbvercd  himself,  and  invokirig  a 

W^sft(g'  dh  the  head  of  Agatha  and  her  bcatttedtti 

boy,  rirfihed  oiit  of  the  rootti,  shiY<?ringhis  topsails,  and 

{*•,■•■     '    '  '        ■' 

pi^btesting  that  he  must  heave  his  anchor  afloat,  or  it 

V^odlifbe  air  over  vpith  him. 

Agatha's  parting  with  her  amiable  friend  Jessy  was 
W'ii  more  quiet  temperature ;  she  promised  to  write  to 
H^r  by  every  opportunity,  and,  as  they  travelled  by 
ikiy  stages  in  order  that  Lord  Montague  might  httvfe 
^0  relapse  of  indisposition,  she  should  embrace  everjr 
In'oment  that  was  not  devoted  to  her  husband,  to  imf* 
part  to  her  all  the  intelligence  that  concerned  thetn. 

**  And  you  will  answer  my  letters,  dearest  Jessy,*' 
littered  Agatha;  **  and  tell  me  all  that  concerns  yoa 
in  my  absence,  in  which  do  not  suppose  that  I  will 
think  you  trifling  if  yon  recount  a  little  of  your  fathert 
singularities.  You  know  I  am  fond  of  his  humouf, 
Udd  they  will  amuse  me  in  the  heavy  hours  of  dOt 
separation ;  for  heavy  witl  they  be  to  me,  Jessy,  if  itajr 
dear  Montague  does  not  receive  the  benefit  he  expedtis 
fi-om  the  change  of  climate  to  which  we  are  going. 
0,  Jessy  !  may  you  ever  be  free  from  that  paiig,  rf- 
fif68t  iD90{)portdbIe  in  beholding  tbe  pilUid  cbeblt'iititi 
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f4f«<MtiAi^c!ye'iif  ttlMteltttid  on  \^omfjfo^^oal  Uttg«j 
nftCh  'dowgby  yetifMisg*  eaeb :  moniiBg  )«ridi '  tthdbfiiilvfijli 
\W^^^  ^f  '4ioathy  hovcrinnf/  nigh .  tQ  3ii«tcb.;^hii  ri^oito^ 
for  ever  from  your  torn  bosom !  Gf,  Jessy  !  what  saint 
t}^  MiiM  hat^  I'  tior  comitaed  m  I  bAret  mMhe^M 
«lii5^iV^iigiii8h  over  the  pilbvrof  my  Mantagnei  stfmi 
if  4}e^(imbprc3d  and  waked  not  aoddeoly.^igatfr^  libM'ili 
t^Hxighf  that  sleep  his  last,  Jes&yw^^sr^J^-^Mnflf. 
«iiKA  paiAga  from  thee^"  v  ;».* .  ji»j  J/i  oii  v  ^vhatiT. 

:  ^'<A«d  hencefonb  over  fav  s8BKiv^iifpeiiiii(ib9^  (Me 
kvred  Agatha,"  uttered  iJess^smphrfdcaU^p/fjfls^if^ 
h<^e,  without  whieby^iwhflli'bttmaB  Ai^iaoiA  Ofml^iffHh: 
dure  i$fflrctiaO)  siekoti.v  <>r  aonrow^j}  Thi^^aiiicMj^ 
temperate  climate  you  are  goiog:  to^  ^md^ffjlrtis  ^rfA^ 
h^Qy  eOect  the  salutary  cbaoge  we  <o  d)^oully;VKi^h'l(tf  |r 
and  restore  your  dear  <Iocd  agaio  taiUs^wmt^  h^^Ms^ 
Md' spirits,;  At  all  eveots,  rest  yoor  bopos  itt;JHlQii|ie^ 
Which  never  deserts  its  foitbfQl.Totarioi,.aiHl  bfkiWt^ 
A^rted/'  .,.-,...,   ^,.  .-■    ^:.,ii^ 

^  Andtbiukyou  that  I  ever  cease^to  rest  my  bppf^ 
and  wishes  there  ?'^  cried  Agatha |  f*  no  .Jessy,  it»«i^ 
tny  only  joy  a»d  iconaolatiooy  that  ti  have  done.*  that^ 
wlicu  all  other  hope  was  visionary  and  uqavaitMigi.i^ 
my  Montague  recovers^— if-^if«r«0  Jeasy !  io.rlbat. little 
word  if)  how  mach  of  all  of  my  earthly,  bajipinesnif 
embarked  l*--if  he"-*— Agatha  paused,  bcr  whole  f^nif 
|>arteok  of  the  moat  nen'ous  agitation,  ber.&ce.tf  rtnn^ 
{lale  aa  ashes,  her  bead  beat  tuaii>l|uonsly  ^  Md  ^f 
^at  down  in  a  chair  as  if  motionless,  till  a  burst  of  tean 
lotteved  her, full  heart. 

<  ^M)earrat  Agatha  1" .  .ottered,  Jesayt  ^  scarcely  lo^ 
effected ;  I  implore  you  to  possess  your  mind  with  forr 
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!» 


UttnU  ti»' overcome  these  ^iioiiMMrniHMtiog^  9ftA4^tto 
Sdrdduiic  the  goodoess  of  tbul  provickno^  vthm^twny$$f 
tfcough  mysfierioDs^  are  Blwmya  Mrictly«ml  )iiir9i%d»ly^ 

in/ipdhtt,  ns  the  retnrDed  chewMn;  mmI  AflSf^^UoiMUe 
tfmbmce  of ^be^  aminble  b\eji6%''^mdi  Wsfino^uiqifk^ 
teeoAtrov«rtibIe  truths  wtich  feli  firom  b^r  iip9i*}|ii^)irfF' 
mftiYialed  with  bbpe(  aijd  ooosoled  b^  che^T9il^9l.pf; 
Jbss\%  >vho  at  parting  most  soletnuly  assored  iy^  (fh^yt. 
tiw'  i^Kiild'^tf^idtf  pedbrm  her  promiae  of  ainwiering 
^^vyletter  Mlbt>5h(^  oiigbl  addrttsa  to  ber«  Witb.a>i« 
a^i^tktat^  Agatha  ^nce  moriey/bade.  Jhrewell./lQ  .tbe 
fiK^c^l  Stib^iiltabts  of  the  Red  Hoifee;  and  it  appear^ 
IM^ -'a  regular' cnrrespoodeuce  of  tieariy  iive  ycara^ 
tl1fU;h  afterwards  took  phwe  between  tbeae-tiVH)  at'? 
f&dhi^  flriendSy  that  they  faithfolly  kept  their  wordf 
Vy'tfKinsniitting  to  each  other  a  circomataiicial  accouot 
of  ^i^ach  sacceeding^eireilt,  which  marked  the  period.  jq( 
their  long  separation.  As  this  history  is  intioaaMjl 
^MHinected  nvith  many  parts  df  the  interesting  cprnes* 
^adeoce  which  passed  between  the  two  fair  friend^ 
We  carefally  transcribe  theoL  for.  the  gralificaUpn  vof 
Mr  readers*  ■     •••  ■  •.;»!'.•.:/! 

^^'  The  fii^t  of  these  was  from  the  pen  of  Lady  Agatbi 
M^tanlt,  about  six  weeks  after  their  departaiie  (torn 
VUAei  Vate ;  it  was  addressed  to  Mrs.  Jessy  Riis«e),,(>f 
Hbt  Red  HoQse^  Cromer^  in  the  County  of:  Nocfotk^i 
%M  dated  from  Florence^  the  foorteeotb  of  May#:  ss.i.t 


■«*■■;;'  Ui-i 


*    "  Reproach  me  not,  beloved  Jessy,  if  sixr^vohAog 
^(fteks  have  pitssed  witbool  being  paactiittl  to  Abe  aa* 


.'  .  *i), 


die  sunken  eye  of  a  bnaband  on  wiiom  jp,  ^®  nonroi 
mUh  dotage,  yet  rlsiug'  each  moniia^/  '^•Mtcwwly 
l>ro»pect  df  death,  hovering  night  //  -  omission^  (for 
for  ever  from  your  torn  bosom !  7  "  ^^  **^^  ''  ^^'^ 
fing  suns  have  1  not  caanbe^/;  -  » »««•«  ^^^  fl"'*^^ 
tjilcut  anguish  over  the  pl»f  -'^«'  country,  in  consc^ 
if  4ie  slumbered  and  wate'/  *"«  disorder ;.  but  he  is 
thought  that  sleep  his  f  '"«  my  beloved  friend,  my 
such  pangs  from  tlieaf/ -'  "^y  f""  heart,  how  impotent 
«*  Atid  heBoefoltb  ^•'•8®  ^^  express  the- transporting 
loT€d  Agatha,^'  iil.^/ *'''>^"  ^  *'®l^»^  «8«>"  thatjny  dear 


dure  ttfflk^^  cliniaite.    We  arrived  here  with,  cor 
y //j^hmcnt  without  any  incident  worth  vc^ 


hope,  without. ^y^  "^P'^'y  f^™  *^^  salutary: eflecta  of 

tcm|icratfl>>^n^c"^  w«"' 

b^e  effibC  ^Jt^^  ^^^^  ^^^  women  are  extremely  bcai»« 

andtr  /V  ^^'^  ^^^  precisely  the  reverse  of  all  fhat 

Md^    >^le,* polite,  or  gallant;    and   that   I   beheld 

^    /j^  roses,  blooming  in  the  midst  of  the  snotf; 

/     ^irbolc  face  of  the  country  is,  however,  trsnsoen* 

J^ly  beautiful,  the  air  tcm|icrate  and  heavenly  mild^ 

^6oiI  fertile,  the  flowers  of  the  s^rcetest  fragrance, 

null  the  fruits  of  the  most  delicious  quality.      We 

'    /lavc   made  but  few  acquaintance  since  our  arrival 

ficrc ;  and  although  my  lord  has  hired  a  very  splendid 

villa,  with  the  most  magnificent  scenery  around  it  that 

I  ever  beheld  in  existence,  yet  it  is  not  his  intention  to 

receive  visitors  or  pay  visits  to  any  one,  which  I  am 

heartily  glad  of,  having  the  more  leisure  to  impart  my 

thoughts  to  you ;  but  you  must  not  expect  a  verj'  long 

letter,  dear  Jessy,  at  least  for  this  month  to  come,  rill  I 

am  quite  settled  in  my  villa;  and  au  fait  to  ail  the 
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*id'  Ibe  customs  of  tliifi  country^  MrHi(f)»..i, 
'Pt  as  may   be  consistt^ut  wilh  the  ploa-a 

k  atioi)  of  my  dear  lord. 

"  "^sy*  it  is  not.  generally  true  wbci^ 

Acnch  women  are  not  pretty,    i 

L     V  .merable  handsome  faces  since  I  have 

%  and  all  lighted  up  with  intelligence  at^d 

ij,  which  spreads  a  power  of  fascination,  on  al( 
ifl  tbem.  They  are  besides  excessively  goo^«! 
joioupcd^  (an  ingredient  that  cannot  fail  to  beattxac^ 
tmt^and,  m^en  without  the  charm  of  beauty,  pk^se^) 
InittVyand  ppas^ss  a  flow  of  the  most  enchanting  8]>irit9 
lBiiigitiB]i)Ie^  but  their  wit  never  wounds,  and  their 
vivacity  never  disgusts.  They  have  been  accused  pf 
UKtoterityi  but  really  I  do  not  know  that,  they  merit 
Ibtb  accusation  more  than  the  people  of  other  nations  | 
Utdiif;  tbey  are  not  more  wise,  they  certainly,  adopt  a 
ajpstfim.  much  nearer  toAvisdom  than  its  opposite;  and 
tlmlJarby  never  drooping  over  €vil$  which  cannot  be 
lbtt)fidied,  and  always  being  cheerful  and,  resigned  uu- 
flpvihc  attacks  of  misfortune,  sickness,  and  poverty, 
vt  which  they  seem  to  have  an  abundant  share ;  yet 
tj^eir  spiirits  never  abandpn  them,  or,  their  miseries 
iodiK'e  tbem  to  yield  to  despair.  This  is  a  great  fca«> 
}^e  in  the  French  character,  Jessy,  and  whatever  may 
^  said  of  their  frivolity  and  their  light-mindedness,  it 
}i^  a  feature  worthy  of  imitation.  The  FJoreutiucs  'tis 
frae.  are  more  grave,  but  tbey  are  less  agreeable  and 
f^rtainly  less  accomplished.  Thus  you  see  I  spcu^ 
fnapartially ;  although  my  dear  mother  was  herself  a 
IDoreptine,  she  received  the  education  of  an  Engli^))- 
woman :  and.  I  her  daughter  really  am  an   Englisli.* 
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woman;  tut  you  eanirot  imagine  that  I  ihiuk  that 
a  point  in  my  favoar,  or  that  if  I  hod  bcea  h^cb  a 
Dutch  vvomau  I  should  not  have  be^u  equally  mcritonouy 
And  worthy  of  praiM*.  No,  my  Jessy,  I  have  alwiaj-a 
endeavoured  '  to  divest  myself  of  that  illibermlr  ooi  "to 
tray  unkind,  prejudice,  which  so  frequently  ungenercHisYy 
biases  and  confines  the  thoughts  of  roaukiud;  for  be- 
ing aasured  that  human  natui*e  is  very  nearly  «i  the 
aame  parallel,  wrbettaer  we  breathe  the  air  of  no  Afri* 
tAn  climate,  inhale  the  enchanting  brecises  oFIIaiyvor 
ai*e  cradled  on  Alpine  suows^  we  are  all  the-  dql* 
dren  of  the  self-same  parent,  and  habit  and 
alone  forms  the  difference  of  opioioo  and  of 
sition.  "»  ' 

^  Now  thea  for  donf>e«t!c  iDtelligence  wbicAi  Wl^f 
strike  more  home  to  your  heart,  my  Jessy,  SMhs^ 
\vhich  you  are  the  brightest  ornament  thaC  ever  BkH 
mined  a  fire-side  with  8\%'eet  smiling  love  ^fid  nmm>> 
^ence ;  but  in  my  correspondence  wkh  you  wkit«  I 
am  on  the  Continent,  1  must  depart  from  it,  ntenely 
that  your  mind  may  expand,  and  that  you  may  toot 
always  have  the  duH  monotony  of-— 

''  I  hope  you  are  well,  as  this  leaves  me  at  pretoiit, 
'and  so  forth ;— however,  I  wHli.draw  you  a  {Mctui*e^of 
my  6re*side,  though  I  am  in  Florence,  as  naturally  a^  if 
I  were  sitting  by  your*s  in  tb^  Red  Ht)U9e,  with  ydur 
Iktb'er  shiverii>g  his  topsails,  and  taking  his'  ptp^  tind 
tobacco,  with  your  little  mopscy  on  hi^  knee,  hiking 
'as  beaotifal  as  a  cherub  angel ;  and  honest  Samuel, 
patiently  enduring  all  the  whimsicalities  of  the  fisher's 
humour.  Then  there  is  my  Jessy,  the  olive  braaeii 
'between  them ;  and  when  evening  cornea  be  tedcfles 
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'Mnie^Bft^hAppy  Asa  kkig^  and  1  shookl  marvelfWKhif 
a  tirfg  is- happier  than  be. 

*^  Now  for  my  pictare.    I  ann  ia  a  grand  villa,  with 
all  theapleudoor  that  the  riches  of  my  fetber  and  my 
baabaod  eao  prodace,  to  contribate  to  my  ease  or  per- 
/  tonal  con venieiiec:  a  thousand  pleasnres  spring  at  my 
^bmdaand,  if  I  coveted  those  pteaaniea  or  covefetd 
fitfaoae  pomps  f  bo  t  no,  Jessy^I  am  better  [rieased  with 
•itiife  smile  of  my  husband,  on  whose  cheek  1  heboid  re* 
fftoriiitigi  faeakh  V  and  it  is  to  me  the  most  delighlfal 
-iplnDspect.tfaat  my -eyes  can  ever  behold,  to  see  ray 
fttbcMttifQl  iine  Jifealthy  boy^  sporting  with  youth fol  ex- 
ciooise^  aifd  wearying  himself  with  the  labour  of  boy- 
ish and  infautioe  recreations.    It  would   make  you 
y  Jangb,  Jessy,  at  the  idea  that  often  suggests  itself  to  my 
":  iim^inatioo,  when  the  strong,  sound,  and  athletic  form 
■Jot  my  Orlando  preacnts  itself  to  me,  when  springing 
.  Sf9m  my  side,  he  leaps  like  a  young  and  playfol  fawn, 
'  and  darts  into  the  flowery  thicket  telling  ine  he  sees 
a  bird,  and  that  he  will  try  to  bring  it  to  the  ground 
.with  the  little  bow  and  arrow  that  is  slung  across  bid 
shoulder.    Shall  I  then  tell  you  that  he  reminds  me  of 
the  intrepid  courage  of  our  dear  lost  Wolf,  and  that  I 
cannot  help  thinking  that  be  will  one  day  resemble 
this  noble*mioded  and  spirited  youth ;  he  has  the  look 
of  Wolf  too,  if  you  remark,  about  the  eyes,  which  I  can- 
not account  for,  except  that  the  dear  boy  so  much  in* 
terested  me  when  1  was  Agatha  Singleton,  that  I  could 
never  after  wards  lose  the  impression,  when  1  became  the 
wife  of  Lord  Montague  Montault ;  but  no  more  of  tbis, 
,it  is  a  melancholy  theme  to  dwell  upon,  and  the  less 
I  advert  to  it  tlie  better.    Jessy,  here  is  my  dear  k>r4  at 
'a23  3x 


lij<ldb0Mr»  tnd  Orlaodo  b  climbing  on  mj  chaift  to 
thufe.betweta  both,  I  most  bid  yoo  sdieo.  Write 
mni\\ff  or  I  wHl  nerar  foi^ve  yoo. 

Jgaiha  MmtauU:' 

« 

.  la  le«&  tbM  a  fortnight  from  the  date  of  the  preced-* 
i^.  lattery  L%dy  Agatha  received  the  foUowiog  tesU- 
vifMKf  of  ber  beloved  Jesiy's  respect  and  affection  Irom 
thia  Bed  {louse,  Cromer* 

^'  To  Lady  Agatha  Montault, 

*'  How  were  my  fears  (which  were  occasioned  by  yoiur 
silence)  relieved  on  Saturday  last,  by  the  weU-kaofHrp>. 
signature  of  my  dearest  Agatha,  containing  intelligence 
that  transported  me  with  joy ;  that  your  dear  lord  ii^: 
already  benefited  by  a  change  of  climate,  and  is  hpaE^ , 
recovering  his  health.  Then  our  prayer  has  not  been  «%*. . 
availing!  my  dear  friend  \  Heaven  has  been  propitioos^: 
and  you  will  again  enjoy  your  wonted  tranquillity  and 
peace  of  mind^  of  which  the  continued  indi8positipa4)f. 
Lord  Montague  has  so  long  deprived  you.    Can  yoa 
conceive  my  sensations  \vhen  I  imparted  the  pleasing 
news  to  Samuel  and  my  father,  who,  from  your  silence^ 
had  began  to  entertain  the  most  alarming  apprehen- 
sions that  all  might  not  be  well  with  you. 

*'  A  thousand  thanks  for  your  charming  letter,  and  the 
information  1  received  from  it;  but,  dear  Agatha,  dQ 
not  ^:cpect  me  to  answer  it  in  the  same  encbaotiog 
strain ;  you  are  well  aware  that  I  am  not  gifted  witb. ' 
the  power,  therefore]  you  will  have  nothing  but  a  plain 
unvarnished  tale  from  me,  in  which  I  sbidl  i 

■   J' IMbkii^  eiteavale,  or  Augbt  s€C  down  ia jnali^e/' 
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wbea  I  wiite  to  yon  of  all  I  bear  lit  the  €isile  M 
IMMtauit*    The  Marohioneis  bae  exteodcdbar  anA^ 
rity  so  for  since  your  absence  ffom  Violet  Val^  ib  tte 
fear  that  it  should  be  visited  by  me  or  any  part  of  my 
family,  as  to  give  the  moat  positive  orders,  that  none  of 
nt  atioiild  ever  be  admitted  there  withoat  obtainii^  a 
written  otder  signed  with  her  own  band,  at  whiob^ 
deatrst  Agatha,  we  were  not  only  silrprised  but  much 
bttrt,  well  knowing  that  it  was  not  at  yoiir  suggestion 
or  that  of  Lord  Montague  Montault  that  such  an  order 
was  given  ;  besides,  did  the  Marchioness  imagioe  either 
itie  tir  itiy  htlsband  so  contemptibly  mean,  that  we 
shMld  become  iutniderls  at  Violet  Vale,  daring  the 
aBsence  of  itri  master  and  mistress,  merely  to  keep 
company  with  the  schrants  ?   However,  my  father  re- 
scfUfed  soch  unhandsome  conduct  in  a  manner  that 
yoii'  knew  he  is  very  capable  of  doing,  and  no  doubt 
tbe^  Marchioness  feels  herself  very  highly  ofleiided^ 
bik  my  father  has  no  regard  to  rank  or  station,  when 
be  finds  they  are  forgetting  it  themselves,  and  thore* 
fore  will  not  bear  contumely  or  insult  from  his  superiora 
any  more  than  his  inferiors,  when  he  feels  that  he  has 
done  nothing  to  merit  it  at  their  bands.    There  is  bad 
news  at  Winstone  Park,  of  which  I  am  sorry  to  inform 
you.    The  infant  son  of  Lord  and  Lady  Winstone  ea* 
pired  suddenly  yesterday  morning,  which  has  over- 
whelmed the  whole  fatnily  in  the  deepest  affliction, 
and  her  ladyship  is  in  consequence  confined  to  her 
chamber,  perfectly  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of  her 
child. 

^  You  have  often  remarked  to  me,  my  dearest  Aga* 
tba,  (though  I  wish  not  to  be  severe  on  the  coadact  of 
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Lady  Winstone^  how  highly  blameable  you  considered 
tnotbo't  in  not  suckling  their  own  children ;  and  her 
ladyship  has  probably  discovered  too  late  that  it  is  so ; 
for  the  nurse,  who  attended  her  infant,  had  the  measles 
without  the  knowledge  of  thi"  £Bimily,  and  there  was  no 
doubc  but  she  communicated  the  effects  of  this  disease 
to  her  young  and  tender  change,  which  was  the  primary 
cause  of  terminating  its  existence. 

'^  So  Lord  Orhmdo  is  really  giving  proofs  of  manly 
dexterity  already,  by  aiming  at  being  a  good  marks- 
man. I  hope  his  arrows  may  not  be  as  dangerous  as 
those  shot  from  the  bow  of  Cupid.  My  Matil4a  is 
improved  wonderfully,  and  begins  to  chatter  to  her 
grandfather  like  a  parrot,  always  repeating  what  sKe 
hears  him  say,  whether  good,  bad.  or  indifferent. 

^^  Your  account  of  Florence  is  charming,  and  your 
pleasant  villa  with  all  its  delightful  scenery  around  it ; 
how  I  should  like  to  share  it  with  you,  dearest  Agatlia ! 
were  these  the  days  of  the  magic  reign  of  the  Fairies, 
and  Lady  Moutault  the  Queen  of  them,  how  quickly 
would  [  prefer  a  petition  to  her  majesty  to  transport 
me,  the  humblest,  but  the  most  loving  of  her  faithful 
subjects,  to  her  gracious  presence  in  this  enchanting 
villa,  that  I  might  enjoy  once  more  the  pleasure  and 
the  happiness  of  her  smiles. 

^'  But  vain  are  our  wishes,  dearest  Agatha,  vvhcn 
they  are  beyond  our  reach ;  and  could  we  always  obtain 
what  we  wish  we  should  be  vainer  still. 

^^  You  speak  of  the  likeness  of  your  son  to  our  poor 
lamented  Wolf.    I  always  thought,  when  Lord  OrUndo 
'  <  was  even  an  infant,  that  the  resemblance  was  singu- 
larly striking,  the  same  as  I  frequently  see  in  my  little 
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Matilda  to  my  uufortunate  sister  Olive.  For  this^^ 
caooot  account ;  and  althoagh  it  is  said  that  no  buniQli 
being  ever  resembled  another  in  perfect  ucisoD.Qf 
feature^  I  am  ready  to  disbelieve  that  astertioo^  bi^yiiq; 
occular  demonstration  of  the  contrary.  Yon  will  pro- 
bably  favour  me  with  another  of  your  charming  letters 
shortly.  The  afiair  of  the  Marchioness  I  wish  you  not 
to  mention  to  Lord  Montague,  for  it'  will  only  giveiwi 
pain.    In  the  mean  while,  my  Agatha,  t)elieve  me^  ;:  . 

Affectionately  yours. 

To  this  letter  Mrs.  Rassel  received  almost  imme* 
diately  the  following  reply. 

"  My  dear  Jessy, 
*'  Your  letter  would  have  given  me  much  pleasure, 
were  it  not  so  counterbalanced  by  pain,  to  find,  that  dur- 
ing my  temporary  absence  from  my  own  mansion,  the 
gift  of  my  beloved  father,  and  certainly  by  no  means 
accessary  to  the  imperative  authority  of  the  Marchio- 
ness of  Montault,  my  privilege  should  be  so  infringed 
upon,  as  to  deny  the  rights  of  hospitality  to  my  most 
dear  and  respected  friends ;  nor  will  my  dear  lord  al- 
low even  bis  mother  to  take  such  unwarrantable  liber- 
ties, in  a  residence  and  establishment  with  which  she 
has  no  concern,  and  consequently  no  control,  or  power 
to  usurp  a  government  contrary  to  his  or  my  direc- 
tions. Your  father  is  the  last  object  in  existence 
against  whom  I  wish  my  doors  to  be  closed;  and  I 
feel  deeply  hurt  at  the  indignity  which  has  been  offer- 
ed to  him  by  the  improper  conduct  of  the  Marchioness 
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oTMontaolt,  who  nev^  shall  direct  the  order  of  my 
esUblUhment  while  I  am  livings    I  could  not  conceal 
from  my  dear  lord  the  pain  your  letter  bad  inflicted  on^ 
my  feelingB,  who^  as  deeply  hurt  as  myself,  has  written. . 
to  bis  mother  on  the  subject.    I  am  not  fond  of  broedr : 
ing  family  dissensions,  but  when  relatives  forget  tiiQ.i 
duty  aud  the  respect  they  owe  to  each  other,  they  *de^ 
serve  to  be  reminded  of  it  with  the  severest  reprebeiH:^ 
8ion#  f 

*^  I  am  really  concerned  at  the  domestic  loss  which  /' 
Lord  and  Lady  Wiustoue  have  sustained  in  the  death.; 
of  their  son ;  but  her  ladyship  is  highly  culpable,  b]r.> 
not  ha^ng  proper  persons  in  ber  establishment  v^ea>4f 
her  ofispring  is  committed  tp  their  charge ;  too  mooh/  <J 
circumspection  and  caution  cannot  be  observed.         .->'n 

**  My  Montague  still  continuea  to  amend  in  hiaifi 
health;  and  I  look  forward  to_^a  speedy  restoratioml 
taking  place,  with  transports  almost  indescribabhfjivr 
but  of  which  only  a  wife  and  a  mother  can  trulylT 
judge.  .;i 

"  Charming  as  Plorence  is,  it  is  the  intention  of  mj 
lord,  now  we  are  out  on  our  peregrinations,  to  pro^  . 
ceed  gradually  through  this  country,  so  famed  for  aU 
that  is  grand>  picturesque,  and  sublimely  beautiful,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  perfection  of  its  arts  and  sciences,  for 
which  it  has  been  handed  down  to  posterity  as  the. first 
.  and  most  celebrated  country  in  all  Earope.  It  is  therc^ 
fore  more  than  probable  thai  before  we  return  to  our 
native  land,  we  shall  go  to  Naples,  Genoa,  Turin,  and 
Venice;  of  course  visit  Rome,  that  great  architec- 
tural place  of  antiquity.  The  Apennines,  Alps,  and 
Mount  Vesuvius,  I  am  longing  to  behold ;  and  if  my 
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danr  lord  contiiHies  to  recover  the  vigotir  of  his  former^ 
spirits  and  constitutioD,  he  wiU  not  certainly  lose  an 
opportunity  of  exploring  those  wonders^  so  gratifying 
to  a  fine  imagination   and  a  highly  contemplatire 
mind. 

'^  Not  that  I  have  any  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with 
the  Florentines ;  they  are  certainly  an  accomplished 
race  of  people,  though  I  prefer  the  manners  of  the 
women  infinitely  to  those  of  the  men,  as  I  remarked 
toyoo  in  my  former  letter ;  yet  they  excel  in  sculpture, 
painting,  and  music.  By  the  bye,  Jessy,  you  know 
how  fond  I  am  of  the  drama  when  it  is  ably  supported 
by  real>  not  assumed,  theatrical  talent ;  and  the  other 
evening  I  had  a  grand  treat  in  witnessing  one  of  the 
finest  tragedies  of  our  immortal  bard,  performed  by 
French  actors,  one  of  which  surpassed  even  the  unri* 
vailed  excellence  of  our  little  tragedy  king  in  England. 
The  play  was  Macbeth,  and  I  have  always  considered 
this  piece  one  of  the  greatest  exertions  of  the  tragic  and 
poetic  powers  that  any  age  or  any  country  has  ever  yet 
produced ;  and  though  I  will  admit  that  the  agency  of 
witches  and  spirits  excites  a  species  of  terror,  that 
cannot  be  elSected  by  the  operation  of  human  agency^ 
or  by  any  form  or  disposition  of  human  things,  yet  il 
keeps  up  in  our  minds  a  sense  of  our  connection  with 
awful  and  invisible  spirits^  to  whom  our  most  secret 
actions  are  apparent,  and  from  whose  chastisement  in- 
nocence can  alone  defend  us. 

'^  From  many  dangers  power  will  protect ;  many 
crimes  may  be  concealed  by  art  and  hypocrisy :  that 
we  know,  dear  Jessy;  but  when  supernatural  beings 
arise  to  reveal  and  to  avenge,  guilt  blushes  through  her 
mask,  and  trembles  at  its  detection.    Our  immortal 
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bard  has  therefore  been  sufBciently  justified  by  the 
best  critics,  of  availing  himself  of  the  popular  faitb^ 
which  in  those  days  was  held  in  witchcraft.  If  there- 
fore the  mind  is  to  be  medicated  by  the  operations  of 
pity  and  terror,  surely  no  means  are  so  well  adapted  to 
that  end,  as  a  strong  and  lively  representation  of  the 
agonizipg  struggles  that  precede,  and  the  terrible  hor- 
rors that  follow  wicked  actions.  In  short,  I  was  charm- 
ed with  Macbeth  in  Florence  as  much  as  I  was  in  my 
own  country,  and  would  sooner  see  Monsieur  Talma 
personate  that  character  on  the  French  boai*ds,  tbto 
all  the  great  Keans  in  England. 

^<  A  lively  farce  called  St.  Antonio  completed  the 
amusements  of  the  evening,  and  I  returned  bomet 
highly  delighted  that  talent,  although  a  gem  so  waxr- 
iously  sought  for,  was  to  be  found  in  every  couoUy^  if 
rancorous  envy  and  jealousy  did  not  so  often  endea- 
vour to  conceal  it  from  our  view.  The  Florentines 
sing  enchantingly,  and  without  that  grimace,  diatortioQ 
of  countenance,  or  affectation,  which  so  frequently  dis- 
gust us  in  the  Italian  operas  in  England.  I  will  give 
you  a  specimen  of  their  poetry,  which  is  elegant  and 
yet  simple,  in  one  of  their  airs,  which  was  sung  by  a 
female  character  in  the  afterpiece. 

*  <<  Say  what  shall  hapless  woman  do 
When  love  from  her  shall  sever ; 
Shall  she  prove  false  and  fickle  too^ 
When  she  has  lovM  ?    Oh  never ! 

Forbid  to  rove  where  fancy  strays- 
Each  blooming  sweet  must  wither, 

While  o'er  her  mind  still  caution  says. 
Those  sweets  you  dare  not  gather. 

*  From  the  peu  of  the  author. 
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Then  what  can  helpltss  woman  do, 

VTben  kureU  flown  fttr ever?  '.->,'■* 

€«■  the  prore  laithlesa  aad  UAtnM 

To  hioqi  sha  lored  ?   O  nerer,' 


»• 


'^  So  you  wish  that  I  was  qiieen  of  the  fairies,  my 
Jes^y,  that  I  might  transport  yoa  to  this  delightful 

"dime,  where  citron  groves  and  orange  flower-blossoms 
yield  their  balmy  fr^rance  to  enchant  the  sense,  and 
invite  us  to  the  touch  as  well  as  the  taste  of  their  pearly 

^hqes J  but  wiere  I  queen  of  the  Fairies,  or  any  other 
dueen  your  petition  should  not  be  preferred  m  vain. 
1  nave  written  by  this  post  to  dear  Alfred :  how  inter- 
esting, and  how  amiable  he  appeared  when  he  came  to 
take/his  farewell  of  us  at  Violet  Vale !    I  have  been 

*  tot()  that  in  his  clerical  profession  he  is  most  highly 
approved,  and  is  exceedingly  graceful  in  his  declama* 
tlon  in  the  pulpit ;  my  father  is  very  proud  of  him,  and 
J  prouder  still  when  I  think  on  the  poor  little  ship- 
wrecked  boy,  that  like  the  ivy  around  the  aged  otk 
c(ung  to  your  father  for  protection ;  and  that  he  has 
ever  merited  his  protection  by  the  most  praiseworthy 

/conduct,  is  a  reflection  that  affords  roe  the  most  un- 
speakable delight.  My  father  is  desirous  that  his  pro* 
iegee^  Alfred  (alas !  I  grieve  to  say  that  now  be  is  his 
only  one)  should  form  some  respectable  connection  in 
the  neighbourhood  where  be  lives,  as  be  prefers  a  mar- 
ried life  to  a  single,  in  the  profession  he  has  made 
choice  of;  it  would  be  more  consistent  my  father 
thinks,  and  so  do  I.  ^low  Jessy,  were  Alfred  younger, 
and  your  little  mopsey  pider,  here  would  be  a  husband 
cut  out  for  her  in  a  moment  5  but  bold  !  there  is  out 
&23  3y 
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essential  point  that  I  had  quite  forgot — would  your  lit- 
tle mopsey  like  a  husband  of  our  choosing,  when  she 
is  old  enough  to  choose  a  husband  for  herself?  That's 
a  question  which  neither  you  nor  I  can  resolve,  my 
Jessy,  so  I  had  better  leave  match-making  alone,  and 
remain  for  the  present  neuter,  and  unalterably  yours, 

Flortncey  Rote  Vtlla. 

Agatha  Montault.'* 

This  letter  was  followed  by  another  in  less  than  three 
days  after  Mrs.  Russel  had  received  it,  which  ran 
thus — 

"  My  beloved  Jessy, 
'^  To  prevent  your  writing  again  to  Florence,  and 
the  disappointment  you  will  experience  in  my  not  r^ 
plying  to  your  letter  so  soon  as  you  may  naturally  ex* 
pect,  I  have  to  inform  you  that  my  dear  lord  having  ^ 
opportunity  to  join  a  party  who  are  going  to  Venice,  on 
terms  that  we  cannot  reasonably  decline,  we  propose 
quitting  Florence  almost  immediately;  and  since  I 
have  known  of  this  sudden  alteration  in  the  tide  of 
our  afiirird,  I  have  been  busily  engaged  in  making  sucjli 
arraogements  as  I  think  necessary  for  the  order  of  my 
establishment,  a  part  of  which  I  could  actually  have 
dispensed  with,  had  I  been  aware  of  the  additional 
trouble,  inconvenience,  and  expense  they  would  have 
incurred  in  this  country,  where  the  hire  of  domestics 
does  not  amount  to  one  half  of  the  money  that  we 
give  in  England ;  besides  they  have  really  had  nothing 
to^  fill  up  then:  time,  as  we  hdVe  had  butfew  visitoi% 
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and  those  as  plain  and  as  domestic  as  myself.     I  mnst 
not  omit,    however,   mentioning  the  amiable  family 
who  are  the  ostensible  cause  of  our  sudden  departure 
from  Florence,  and  are  the  party  whom  we  are  going 
to  join   in  our  tour  to  Venice,  which  oonsists  of  a 
lady  of  rank  and  title,  the  Marchese  Dor  Hortensia, 
and  her  two  daughters.    She  married  a  gallant  officer 
in  the  Venetian  army,  who  fell  a  victim  to  his  bravery, 
and  left  her  a  disconsolate  widow  to  lament  the  loss  of 
an  amiable  husband,  with  two  infant  children,  one  of 
whom  was  only  a  twelvemonth  old  when  her  father 
died  ;  the  cider  girl,  but  one  year  the  senior  of  her  sis- 
ter,  of  a  pale  and  delicate  complexion  though  beauti- 
fully featured,  is  feared  by  the   phyislcians  to  be  ih 
the  first   stage  of  a  pulmonary  complaint,  that  has 
affected  her  for  some  time ;  and  her  mother,  who  is 
passionately  fond  of  both  her  darlings,  brought  this 
delicate  flower  to  Florence  in  the  cherished  hope  that 
its  mild  and  temperate  air  would  restore  it  to  its  native 
bloom  ;  and  so  it  has  proved,  for  the  rose  is  again  inK 
parting  its  beautiful  hues  to  the  delicate  cheek  of  this 
ao  long  suffering  Amelia,  to  the  inexpressible  trans- 
port of  Iier  doatiug  mother,  and  an  affectionate  sister^ 
who,  though  not  less  lovely  than  Amelia,  has  a  thousand 
times  more  fascination  and  vivacity;  that  however  is  to 
be  accounted  for,  as  Fauchette  is  healthful  as  the  rose- 
ate spring,  and  lively  as  the  bounding  doe.    Orlando  is 
seldom  out  of  the  arms  of  this  enchanting  creature, 
who  plays  with  him  all  day  long ;  U  was  sympathy, 
certainty  combined  with  a  congeniality  of  feeling  and 
disposition,  which  attracted  ns  towards  this  charming 
family;  whom  we  encounter  ey^ry  mdming  and  evening 
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at  La  SaDta,  which  is  a  spring  of  mineral  waters, 
that  every  one  here  are  in  the  habit  of  drinking,  as 
being  extremely  invigorating  to  the  health ;  from  thence 
the  visitors  pass  into  the  reading  rooms,  and  there  form 
little  conveftation  parties  according  to  their  taste  and 
their  rank  ifi  society ;  and  here  we  became  acquainted 
with  the  amiable  Marchese  Dor  Hortensia  and  her 
lovely  daughters,  with  whom  Montague  and  my  father 
are,  I  assure  you,  perfectly  charmed  ;  they  are  most  ac- 
complished creatures,  and  Fauchette,  my  Orlando's 
little  favourite,  plays  and  sings  enchantingly.  They 
now  pass  a  great  deal  of  their  time  at  the  villa,  and  we 
in  return  visit  them  in  the  little  cottage,  more  properly  a 
little  palace,  which  the  Marchese  hired  of  a  Florentine 
nobleman  during  the  time  of  her  abode  in  Florence. 

**  The  little  attentions  that  the  Marchese  has  paid 
to  my  Montague,  being  apprised  for  what  purpose 
he  had  visited  this  country,  has  also  considerably 
won  on  my  heart :  who  could  resist  the  voice  of  kind- 
ness when  addressed  to  a  sick  husband  ?  and  I  could 
have  worshipped  the  excellent  woman  for  this  mark 
of  her  sensibility ;  whenever  she  beheld  the  anxiety  that 
was  blended  in  my  countenance,  she  would  soothe  and 
console  my  fears  for  my  husband's  safety,  and  pointing 
to  her  invalid,  Amelia,  exclaim,  *  There  is  hope  dear 
lady,  and  do  not  fail  to  let  it  counterbalance  despair ! 
look  on  that  suffering  child,  who,  when  I  brought  her 
hither,  was  so  worn  and  exhausted  by  disease,  that  I  ex- 
pected to  leave  her  in  her  last  earthly  tenement ;  such 
were  my  fears  for  poor  Amelia,  Lady  Montague,  bn^ 
behold  the  pleasing  change,  which  only  a  few  weeks 
have  effected,  in  my  dear  girl  sittct  my  abode  in  this 
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delightful  climate,  from  which  I  should  certainly  not 
80  suddenly  depart,  bad  I  not  a  sister  whom  my 
heart  adores,  not  only  for  the  many  virtues  that  she 
possesses,  but  for  the  peculiar  and  heavy  misfortunes 
which  have  attended  her;  she  is  just  arrived  from 
a  province  in  Germany  to  visit  me  at  Venice,  where 
she  intends  wholly  to  reside  till  her  Castle  is  repaired. 
She  too  is  a  widow.  Lady  Montague ;  in  early  life  she 
lost  the  Baron  of  Walbergh  who  unfortanately  joined 
the  proud  rebel  and  bold  usurper  Christopher  Manfrida^ 
agiunst  the  Emperor  Julian,  at  the  siege  of  Bohemia, 
and  there  he  fell ;  but  this  was  not  all  that  attended 
the  fate  of  the  Baroness  my  sister;  it  was  not  sufficient 
that  she  was  deprived  of  the  protection  of  her  brave 
husband  in  the  midst  of  devouring  wolves,  who  thirst* 
ed  only  for  vengeance  and  for  cruelty ;  but  she  lost  her 
child,  her  only  child,  a  lovely  infant  boy,  scarce  three 
years  old,  in  the  most  extraordinary  and  mysterious 
manner  that  could  possibly  be  conceived — distraction 
for  a  while  seized  on  the  bewildered  brain  of  my  un- 
happy sister ;  for  she  had  followed  the  Baron  through 
all  his  perilous  campingns,  enduri^M;  all  hardships  for 
his  sake,  and  scorning  all  dangen  The  Baroness  of 
Walbergh  was  a  woman  of  the  most  intrepid  hardihood 
of  spirit,  yet  gentle  as  the  dove  in  all  the  soft  and 
feminine  virtues  of  her  sex ;  and  passionately  attached 
to  the  Baron,  she  would  not  be-separated  from  him  when 
he  joined  the  rebels.  Alas  !  how  dearly  did  my  poor 
Eloise  pay  for  her  temerity;  for  when  victory  was 
proclaimed  by  the  Emperor  Julian,  and  the  field  of 
battle  was  strewed  with  the  dead  bodies  of  the  slain, 
the  dying,  and  the  wounded, — in  that  moment  of 
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horror,  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh  was  found  insensibte 
on  the  bosom  of  her  slaughtered  hosband !  her  infant 
boy,  struggling  in  her  arms  and  grasping  for  breath, 
crushed  by  its  mother's  fall  on  the  dead  body  of  the 
Baron.  The  little  innocent  was  nearly  expiring,  when 
suddenly  a  strange  hand  snatched  it  thence ;  no  one 
knew  how  it  came  there,  or  whither  it  vanished.  Bert 
the  infant  hoy,  the  son  and  heir  of  the  proud  aspiring 
Baron  of  Walbergh,  was  from  that  day  never  heard 
of  by  itsjdistracted  mother. 

^^  Slowly  the  Baroness  recovered  her  doubly  dear-felt 
loss,  of  husband  and  son ;  and  though  more  than  twice 
ten  revolving  years  have  passed  away  since  this  period 
of  her  fell  misfortunes,  yet  still  she  mourns  the  sad 
mysterious  destiny  that  awaited  the  son  of  her  Wal* 
bei^h ;  but  wholly  unavailing  is  her  tear,  and  vain  her 
cherished  hope,  that  chance  might  one  day  restore  him 
to  her  sight.  Yes,  that  hope  is  so  futile  and  visionary, 
my  dear  Lady  Montague/  continued  the  Marchese, 
when  she  had  concluded  this  affecting  history  of  her 
sister,  '  that  I  have  long  endeavoured  to  persuade 
Eloise  to  deceive  her  imagination  no  longer  with  such  a 
delusion.  The  fate  of  the  child  no  one  can  tell,  and 
it  will,  perhaps,  remain  a  mystery  to  the  end  of  exist* 
ence.  A  dying  soldier,  who  lay  near  the  mangled  re- 
mains  of  the  departed  Baron,  could  only  point  to  the 
spot  from  whence  the  child  was  taken,  but  he  was  un- 
able to  describe  the  manner,  or  by  whom ;  so  that,  un- 
fortunately, there  was  not  a  vestige  to  be  traced  by 
which  the  Baroness  could  discover  so  extraordinary  and 
mysterious  an  incident' 

*'  *  Extraordinary  indeed  !'  uttered  I,  and  I  felt  agi- 


THE  FISHBR'b  DAVQBlEtk  M8 

tatad  lo  such  a  degree,  that  I  could  acarcely  ooooeal  my 
sensations  from  the  obnervationa  of  the  Marcbese,  who 
looked  at  me  with  some  symptoms  of  anxiety ;  for  what 
do  you  think,  Jessy,  was  the  thought  that  possessed  my 
imagination  after  this  disclosure  of  the  misfortunes  of 
the  Baroness  Walbergh ;  cannot  you  guess,  Jessy  ?  had 
our  dear  lost  Wolf  lived,  he  would  have  been  about  the 
age,  as  fisir  as  we  can  nearly  suppose,  of  twenty-five ; 
and  the  Marchese  informs  me  that  it  is  more  than 
twenty  years  since  the  child  was  thus  mysteriously 
taken  from  the  bosom  of  his  mother,  and  that  he  was 
then  about  three  years  old.   Jessy,  does  not  the  thought 
strike  you  that  there  is  a  probability  that  this  very  child 
must  have  been  our  poor  Wolf, — in  Bohemia  at  the  very 
time  that  Julian  the  emperor  was  defending  himself 
against  the  usurped  authority  of  Christopher,  the  then 
chief  rebel.    I  told  Montague  all  I  thought,  and  my 
dear  lord  as  well  as  my  father  concur  in  the  same  opi- 
nion ;  but  I  hinted  not  this  to  the  Marchese.    We  are 
going  to  Venice,  and  I  shall  see  this  Baroness  of  Wal- 
bergh, for  whose  misfortunes  my  heart  now  bleeds. 
Alas  !  if  she  is  the  mother  of  Wolf,  why  should  we  tear 
that  heart  asunder  by  telling  her  that  her  child  has  long 
since  been  buried  in  the  ocean.   Yet,  if  I  can  prove  him 
such,  it  will  be  some  satisfaction  to  know  in  whose 
hands  he  had  fallen.     What  since  has  happened  was 
the  designation  of  almighty  Providence,  and  we  could 
not  avert  his  fate. 

*'  Jessy,  you  will  not  receive  a  letter  from  me,  till, 
probably,  we  shall  arrive  at  Venice,  and  then  I  will 
disclose  to  you  every  particular.  The  Marchioness  of 
Montault  is  highly  offended  with  her  son,  for  the  severe 
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rebuke  be  bas  given  ber  relative  to  her  late  oondact 
at  Violet  Vale.  No  matter:  even  a  mother  has  do 
right  to  intriuge  on  the  duties  of  a  child,  any  more  than 
a  child  has  to  infringe  on  the  duties  of  a  parent. 

^'  May  peace  be  with  my  Jessy,  and  the  peculiar  care 
of  Heaven  watch  over  her. 

-Your^ft  ever  and  truly, 

Agatha  Moniauli,'* 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


**  Even  as  the  bee  'nid  circlini^  roses  flies, 
Nor  paiues  ouce  to  rest  his  weary  win|^, 
UntiJ  at  leD|^  the  fairest  he  descries, 
And  sinks  upon  its  bosom,  muminrin^ ; 
There  half  entranced  the  loitering  insect  lies 
Incumbent  on  its  dewy  frai^rant  leares. 
From  the  soft  cup  the  honey  drauf^ht  receives. 
And  scents  the  aroma  perfumes  as  they  rise ; 
So  throofh  the  world,  my  earliest,  only  love, 
1  wandered,  lonely  till  I  met  with  thee ; 
Thou  wert  the  n»c,  and  1  the  humbly  bee. 
And  wild  in  seansh  of  diee  my  fancy  strove ; 
^t  length  I  found  thee,-»and  np  longer  free. 
Thine  eye  was  light,  thy  chedc  was  heaven  to  me. 


'^  Lady  Agatba  Montague  Moritault  to  Mrs.  Jessy 
Russel. 

'*  My  clearest  Jessy^ 

**  The  physicians  who  have  prescrihad  for  my  dear 
lord,  since  we  have  been  at  FlorenoCt  have  suddenly 
persaaded  us  to  alter  oor  p)an  of  visiting  Venice  Imme* 
diatdy,  and  to  travel  at  oor  leisure  along  the  shores  of 
the  Mediterranean  towards  Provence,  as  being  suitable 
for  a  valetudinarian  like  my  husband ;  to  which  plan, 
as  also  being  conducive  to  the  health  of  Amelia  Dor 
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Hortensia,  the  Marchese  has  most  readily  acceded. 
We  shall  therefore  take  the  dh-ect  road,  that  runs  along 
the  foot  of  the  Pyrenees,  to  Laiigaedoc ;  from  which 
place,  if  I  hare  an  opportunity,  I  shall  certainly  write, 
if  not,  you  must  only  expect  to  hear  from  me  wh<^n 
we  arrive  at  Venice. 

*'  My  dear  lord,  I  fancy,  is  not  quite  so  wdl  In 
when  Be  first  visited  this  place;  but  it  maybe  6niy 
fancy,  increased  by  the  fears  of  a  fond  and  aflfectionati^ 
wife.  Ah  !  Jessy,  could  I  once  divest  myself  of  tbMe 
fears,  I  should  be  the  most  transported  being*  fn  hmnin 
existence.  My  Orlando  is  certainly  grown  a  little  Her- 
cules, and  his  attachment  to  the  j'oongest  daughter' 6f 
the  Marchese  continues  as  strong  as  ever;  she  is  reatfy 
the  most  fascinating  young  female  I  ever  beheld,  l 
have  already  told  you  that  she  is  possessed  of  the  most 
unabated  flow  of  animated  spirits,  hut  she  is  equally  the 
child  of  the  moat  exquisite  feeling  and  sensibility ;  she 
is  passionately  attached  to  her  invalid  sister,  whose 
suflTerings  seem  to  have  given  an  additiona]  and  more 
sacred  claim  to  her  affection.  And  bow  beatitiful  is 
this  feature  in  the  character  and  disposition  of  tbe 
lively  Fauchette ;  what  naiiielefts  graces  does  it  not  im- 
part to  her  pretty  person,  and  how  many  virtuous  qua- 
lities does  it  not  blend  with  her  disposition !  Yesterday, 
Ameiia,  invitied  by  the  uncommon  loveliness  oT  the 
weath^,  accompanied  os  to  the  baths,  which  are  only 
a  quarter  of  k  mile  distant  fVoth  the  cottage  which  tbe 
Marchese  bcciipies;  but  even  this  exerdse  was  too 
;  much  'for  the  delicate  and  fragile  fo^m  of  the  so  long 
suffisring  gifl ':  for  when  she  reftched  the  veiiEinda,  she 
fainted  in  the  arms  of  her  sister,  on  whose  arm  she  had 


nadised  a§.  we  walked  tbitber;  ^aiid  4t.wa$  thco  i^bif^ 
Faucb^lU  discovered  a  peouve  AenmbUity>  whichl  bfi: 
gay  and  VidaUle  apiriu  had  not  led  as  to  imagine  M|f, 
wovid  have  iodiilged  iu ;  for  she  instantly  exclaimj^^ 
\Ohl  nuimma,  let  us  qoickly  send  for  medical  assist- 
ance^  fot  Amelia  ia  dying !  look  bow  ootourless  are  ber 
Upatand  ber  cheeks  I  Mamma^  let  me  hasten  for  relief 
ta  joy  ^istevf  I  wiB  ma  every  step  of  the  way- if  y^ 
sriUriet  me.;  I  sbaU  not  feel  the  scorching  beat  of  ^thii^ 
aw^'dtbo^gli  it  is  so  br  Mng>.for  I , have  twice  t|^l 
be^  within  my  bosom  now,  to  behold  Amelia  thus!'  •• 
r  ^.  Bat^  happily,  the  fears  of  the  half  frantic  Faucbette 
ivrece  removed;  for  on  proper  restoratives  being  applied^ 
Amelia  opened  her  eyes,  and  again  smiled  on  the  efforts 
pf  her  laffisctionate  sister  to  recover  her,  assuring  her 
iital  her  illness  wasmerely  temporary,  and  owing  to  the 
oppressive  lieat  of  tbe  weatber,  which  bad  wholly  over- 
come hec :  but  she  uttered  this  with  a  forced  and  me* 
laocholy  smllei  and  the  Marchese  looked  at  me,  and 
sighed  deeply. 

.  'VTbe  situation  of  tbi^  dear  girl  often  aflfects  me 
greatly ;  she  is  so  fluctuating  in  the  complaint,  and  so 
like  what  my  Montague  was,  when  formerly  attacked 
at  Violet  Vale,  with  symptoms  of  this  too  fatal  and  datff 
gerous  disease.  •* 

*^  1  shall  be  deprived  of  the  pleasure  of  heariiq;  from 
my  dear  Jesay»  till  we  arrive  at  some  settled  point  df 
our  journey,  and  owing  to  the  impossibility  of  a  letter 
readuBg  me  on  our  way  to  tbe  Pyrenees;  but  wbfb 
yon  do  write,  my  Jessy,  )ie  not  sparing  either  of  pena; 
,  or.  paper ;  as  I  shall  not  be,  of  any  information  J 
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ifq^i  tbf^  ffiMfy  :1«^  may  ail  godd 

spii  its  watch  over  and  pcoCesI  yo«  and  yoisv. 

JSome  lev  woeki  bad  eluited  hefare  Mm.  RcMflI'vdL 
qeivfd;  tl^:  foUowiiig:  ton  her  Urvdyfriemi  $  wbtebsili^ 
pearad  first  to  iMnrfebeen  eottveyed  to  «  cmtespoMtoiM 
ictfil4>nl^^)yl0D«^pie'8y  al  Fk»r€ooa»  and  tberefiulCQilaM 
and  feiiitoJ&iglindvitcQetaiiiedtheid^ 

:  ^^  Dear  Jeaflg^^ .    ;.  ;.  ;...;.:>  <ii 

''J  am  in  tbe  midst  of.  pioe  forettsy  moontains,«a&d 
vast  plains^  encompaased  mtb  woods  mnd'Masliii^ 
vines,  and  plantationa  of  altnonds,  palms,  and  dlives* 
We  are  now,  my  love-in  a  part  of  Oascony,  tei  pUM 
of  LangoedoCf  ahewii^  naCoie  in  dl  its  beautfiri  Mi^ 
riety,  and  convincing  ns  that  the  band  that  flsade  Aetii 
is  divine. 

^  Soflsetimes  we  teem  approaoblng  tndmitaiils  of 
sndw,  wbicb  on  tbegrey  of;  niomingy  exhibit  a  gloomy 
and  terrific  appearance;  but  oo  the  ft^  rays  of  the 
golden  .soOf  that  glUteiB  jon  itlia  piiieytops^  all  Ibiese 
dreary  vestiges  disappear;  ami  we  are  lost  in  wondc^ 
and  ddigbty  when  we  see  the  soft  myrtle  andi the  MusIh^ 
litg  ime,  tafsiU  InxaciantbeadCtr^  bloofning  in'the  mUsI' 
<lf:.ibes(S  jboary>moontains»  ^wbk^i  ilmost  sefem  lo  iMstr 
thtt  ttarcy  skies*  i  ean  compane  the  migestie  saikmiM' 
o^tbe  Pyreiieesy  now  in  perspecttre  htfyn'm^^%&ko^ 
ilmg  bnt  immense  ptlUaraofnMsUe,' so  extremely  besls^ 


ci^ir  Jessys  that  |soa^lwi»  iib:1dill'ol^itr^^ 
()mPQ)  off  a  9ttaage^y  whcni  firal^'wldi^MteM^  ««Httr 
«tupeiKloiis:aQd«frMiiiagfii€ifd#/      '         '^^^  >:}  u^i^ 
*^  %  own?  1  iiave  toote  ^ten^  when  we.  shall  descend 
from  these  heights, and  enter  into  the  deep  vallies  lie- 
iM%«i«ii^UA(die  resort^of  $be  waockriagf  baMfHi^^  but 
j^vrtvMtsikmlhim      there  is  KcfledaYigi^<)fliid1^M^ 
Awdmg  m  ivaidaye  a  |»rt;^^       -Aht^  tb«  ii^erf  i^ 
:^iliMgeliOfn«»ie  ioCroor  fire-arms iwoiiid'aftitf- 1^^ 
4kll)kifl0jtaii4hek  eavemsi  wlier^  tiiev  cbiv^eM  Ih^H^ 
selves  till  any  threatened  danger  be  past,  and  wtikA 
they  are  frequently  exposed  to,  when  they  are  attacked 
by  any  of  the  troops  appointed  to  inspedt  and  to  pre- 
vent the  nefarious  and  dangerous  practice  of  smuggling 
9li||)i^ranaBtjpfi^he  Mediterranean.'  -     -r.- 

v/v  iXoii  ^nnot  eppeeiFe  how  wdl  my  dear  lord  bears 
l^.fatHguepf  ipuvelling ;  it  Js,  I  fear,  more  owing  to  Mi 
111^1^  beii^  amused, than  to^anyradioal careoccasiobed 
j:^) the  clHusge  of  the  climatew  '  >h^j 

**  The  Dor  Hortensia  family  are  as  plcAsing  and^aa 
foiifil^  an  4^ver;. the  gentle  Amelia  now  appears 4{f*in 
lo^be  in  a^ state  of  convalescettee^i ta  the  incgptfeiMrfbte 
jcgf.of  lipr|iH>tfieriiipd  sister.         •  -'.  >"^*  '^  '^* 

v.^'^Tl^epix^speot^ .which  now ^nnDUad  oa  mnr <^«liP4« 
^^bf^Wil^ypod  description ;  addwe^teki  aiay  hmg^ 
Bttibf^  lil^e  \aJ9Bi  whete  w^  stop  ta  tahe  ^refraflimtlNy 
qil^murppse  .tO/  j^ehold  ,t)ie  munners  and  liMi^aistflMa  )ftt 
t^ffi»li^Bi^tnqti)m  eonatry^  the  :i«iy  meanest fiii&> 
l^opl^t  of^Miiich  afford  a 'Striking  exam|^e?to£fli0li^ 
in  Eqglaa^^ ffbo.  eontiii^  M  mix' wdtb^the'«weii'<^ 
Uieir  brpiir,  a  pevti^D  of  fivaoity^  goqd>lnmioar,  iMd^ 
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are  most  eDthosiasticaHy  attached  tXh^M^  MOlHWib 
iaiid4ltei#  ebikhM^'Cifteo  IwiriBif  a.p«rt^ftiidt*fci%iie 
tetto  taboiir»4»f  lihefteidHiivMi  the  oCtooetoMtfMllMi, 
^^pbile^lhe  meii  in  ftotoni  e^toee  Hewirdy  IhMl^^Mlfc  ttMt 
IdhiAMdsimMttitciof  «iteBtiootf>;  aftdy  eombiMli  tf  OMr 
*^«nictti»  neirArd  ^theni  with'  ad  the^^ndergiteotf  IttKi^Mr. 
<ll^<ml^fartiaieB  that  tb^  Sneoiiiet  eolf ^aflbiV';  ^tMNib^ 
«lert^^ik«  nmoy  lidMayt  atid>fteBtft  <n*iMM-)fMlr;^^(M«l^ 
-ed  by  (hemieive&r  where  yimti|f  aMdM  i^ 
temble  together ;  while  the  youth  of  both  sexes  mix 
in  the  cheerfol  pleiisaVes  of  the  lirtfy  dknce,  or  aceoAi- 
paoy  the  notes  of  the  sprightfy  gaitat,  bjr-  ^i^ng  io  d6 
mean  strain  the  national  airs  Wbi<Ai-«0  Wg  have  been 
the  admiration  of  the- whole ^woridv  We  i^ived  at  a 
Httle  village  last  night^  wherei  thl&  bappy  aind  rnsttc  sods 
and  daoghters  of  labooc  and  ioduslry  were  celebrating 
one  of  these  holidays  of  whieh-  f  aperiif ;  and  we  were 
led  by  coriosity  to  enter  the  fanmble  Init  peacefol 
abode,  where  the  danee  'and  the  aong^wcve  alternately 
delighting  the  y6mig  and  encbimtittg  l)i<i  i^^ed.    - 

*^  There  was  a  minstrel  sat  in  the  nuddle  of  them, 
clad  in  the  coatome  of  tbe^aactait  timeay  and  to  whom 
they  soeoessivefy  paid  the  jgrMtAt  bomage  and  defer* 
ence ;  he  was  crowned  with  a  ehaplet  of  fresb  gathered 
Howers,  uiterWoven  wkh^a  fewlaorel  lea^' which  bad 
been  presented  ta  him  by  the  daughter  of  the  master  of 
the  fostio  feast) «  beatttifol'  girl  of  about  fifteen  yean 
•f  age--«  wiM  laiDfgMng'  ianoeent  lhfai|r  ^tth  large  bine 
qres,  and  a  prbdigknip  ^oantity  of  flaxen  hair,  flowing 


a»B  jp»^Ba*ftai4vaH'niik  Ml 

..ftboiii  ber  •bouldeisi  which  acHraDd  then  oooocaM  ibe 
fcljMhing  roseif  UniI  tinted  with  heftlth*6  Mdetto^biK!  ber 

u^'\tfiiAy.  fiuher  wd  huibaodware  delighted  with  Ibe 
«ip¥el ^loeae  before  sb,  atid  the  Morcfaese  aod'hev  mih« 
:  jMe  d^gbters  were  as  highly  gratified  aB^myaelf.  The 
i^H^iy  Fawbettej  expressed  a  wish  taliear  the  mhislirl 
l^ngaod  pley  the natioiial air  to  whieb  wef bad  listaoed 
JMjf^iife  witit  00  much  pleasoret  who, -at  the  reqaestof 
1^  liMce^^nepaated  it  with  additional  force  and  eneiigf, 
.  Ab«  ;WOrdct  of  which  were  the  foUowiug  :•«-    . 

Pecu^e  to  the  Fallen  JBrave. 

<<  Peace  be  with  tbe  AiUeo  bnv»— 
HoDoJtf  crown  the  baliow'd  gmrt, 
***•'■  •  Wher«  the  warrbf  rwts  ibr  erer ! 

i.   M    : .        UoBoArs,  ipotliw  M<Mi  Himv, ' 
.  Deck  the  ^iffbty  bei9'»  naiBt,.  < 
Ruthless  death  aJune  can  sever    ' 
Frihm  tbe  i^ioriai^^th  of  war, 
Whar«  he  blanid  die  Ibaltte  acar^ 


'ii' 


t  • 


Ye  winds  blow  softly  o*er  the  tomb 
or  JaKaa,  ivhota  tasptoieotf  ddiaai 

Hath  atenily .  laalcb'd  him  hnk^  away  | 
Let  DO  tempestuous  gutt  sweep  by, 
But  breezes  iAnrmuf  fbrtii  a  dgb, 
Wbao.cveniar  shades  fucMed  to  day  ; 
Aod  softly  sad  dim  twilight's  vail. 
Shrouds  the  nishinif  cweepisg  g;ale.  ■ 

•  ■  .  ■      '.  * 

.  Let  aot.tb^moaBing' blast  invade  ■ 
The  quiet  of  tbe  warrior's  shade  \ 

But  hoveriuf^  zephyrs  gently  breathe, 
Ko  storm  shall  blast  the  heiw'a  reit ; 
.  Bat  ye  soft  tcembiiiif  from  te  waM»i 
Shall  glad  the  soldier's  verdant  wreath; 
And  hrom  it  as  ye  sighing  rite, 
ShaU  waft  his  spirit  to  the  skies." 


Jjp|9|ii  mnf  m^  QOB^ive  iiaw.anohaoied  i.  wm  ivttb. 
tJHi  ^mindeo  of.  the  minstrel's  abilitieay  nordM  Jitil^ 
COii^FOWV  MltfiUmltoo  Ja^tbe.  roost  flovHog  ttisai»#> 
•m^ny  appBobatJon  iof  Ihe  adectioQ  be  had  -OMcbvlOi 
4|^IU  aad-.to  fiNfoiiiatebis  auditors  &  ho  :|M|id•2^flB0^.•a^^ 
cgspfiUaient-vwitb  Mibiob  ..ray  deair:  father  was  «iOch-. 
piOAii9d;.«bafcf  1  am  oot  6o-vaiaaatoNpfat;tec#f«Mii7 
foi;A.d<^not  know  whether  I  irply. merit* it^aad^k-MPO 
i«^  that  tbo  SDOW.  which  the  hoary  haad'oi  tim^  Mh 
scattered  aromid  the  temidea  oC  the.old  meor W|ri9iHk# 
ed  the  liberty  which  ip  a  yoang  one  wo«iid  Mi  Jip^M 
beeo  easily  excused  by  my  MoDtagiie«    At  al);  tifwnUfi 
Jessyj  I  was  assailed  oa  all  sides  to  sipig  /aod'  piay^/ 
Faucbette declariog  that  she  woold  folIoHr ogrexanplofo 
and  I  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  <pleasii;^ilioaif  < 
who  had  so  willingly  stepped  aside  firoin  the  ordei^  dfii 
their  circle,  to  amuse  and  gratify  ibfi  curiosity  i>f4lia* 
enquiring  stranger,  who  had  thus  hrokts  in  opon  tbtir : 
rustic  ceremonies.     I  took  the  melkiw  iostroaseiil  * 
therefore  from  the  hands  of  the  nnnstrelf  and  aocom*- 
panied  myself,  to  the  air  of  <  Love  among  the  Roses»' 
which  was  quickly  followed  hy  'Away  with  Melan* 
choly/  by  the  sprightly  Faucbette,. wboie  ^enebantiag- 
tones  spread  their  magic  influence  o'er  tbehearta^att 
around  her ;  indeed^  it  is  utteriy  impossible  to  resist  the 
fascinatum  of  this  charming  creatuie,  who^  if  her 
mother  lived  in  the  gay  splendour  of  a  court  instead 
of  the  domestic  circle  of  her  own  fire-sido^  wouM^  in  my 
opinion,  form  a  connection  of  the  most  brSUant  kind» 
for  ahe  is  formed  to  captivate  and  cbarm  wherever 
she  is  known;*  but  Montague  perfectly  repels  that 


tfeMglitr'be  MtyB  tfat  i^dictlteT)dt>^IItwftaiMA-^te  a 
dhiM  df  sQcfa  iMnr^  viinpiicilyj  tbaifc^  wei^  Ab'  fonxftt 
{Mlsii^  she- would  be  less  ^^aaiiigr;  md  thtt  art 
wwriil  oal J  'spbil  the  bteudfa}  «o(npMHioB^  lAtkh  im« 
tMe  akme  Iiaa  made:  perMqie  he  is  rigbt^  for  »y  Hitlier 
ilMiRkiptt.' bis 'sentiment;  tit  dl' events  I  mast  snbalit 
Mthdr  snperkNT  jndgment^  lor  men  are  onqoesllanably 
niicb  betterjndges  of  onr  sex  tbali  we  are  of  ourselves  c 
stfalaoare^ive  of  theirs.  1  own/ h<>vrever^  that  oorjodg* 
liitot  is  not  always  mhUibie;  in  the  disposition  of  our 
jMng  fiiTonrite,  I  percdve  that  this  fascination  abont 
bir-  prmcipally  exhibits  itself  in  good  nature ;  (for  she 
IS'iBertainly  not  so  eritioally  beaatiftil  as  her  sister 
fsaald  be,  wcrtj  she  in  the  bloom  of  heaUh  ;)  goodness, 
and  wwibility -of  the-  most  soft  and  gentle  Iciud,  is 
tlw^tKstl^faiihing  featore.lD  the  form  and  face  of  the 
fiilr  and  delioaite  Amelia:  the  amiable  Marchese  in  her- 
iM -unites  the  exceHendek  otboth  her  lovely  daughters ; 
add  has,  when  in  her  youths  possestied  no  small  claim  ' 
td  personal  charins.    I  fikid  that  the  Baroness  of  Wal« 
bergh  is  by  teany  years  the  junior  of  ber  sister ;  and  as 
they  are  constantly  talking  of  her,  t  hare  almost  form- 
ed some  ideaofifcr. character' and  disposition.   Beirig' 
ailMe  with  the  young  tediestb^- other  moruli^g,  the"  * 
cMv^vsakiott  turned  as  usual  <^ 'the  delfght  of  Mam-  - 
hi|»4o  VetAon,  and  the  aatidpatti  pleasure  of  beb^^ld^ 
irtg'lheir  beloved  aao^  WhbOi  they  liad  not  seen  for  n 
psMod  of  nearly  four- years 9  and  I. could  not  then 
resist  the  curiosity  which  Wigned  so  strongly  withio'  * 
mtfj^  of  being  more  ntinotely  aeqaainted  with  her  hi»*  > 
tory,  and  of  the  misfortUHOi  that  attended  heron  the  • 
loea  «f  her  busbud  aod  her  ofaild}  on  which  subject  I' 
n  24  4  a 


9fii  TMU'jSMia^i  -BiftOMVfBft. 


ffneim^tkltt.  AwMm  Wis  diik^  «q 

lMiob9ll8^'«tlo^i«ttlbtI^itnelyjnd  taMcehiiogenimiltf 
iaia<lhliit  wirkod  ken  diavaoteri  nenlljr.'reprotdiied  Wir 
sivlef  for  the  evariM«ii8«reftvste  -.gava  49  nie»  w1mi^4 
ittqiiiraliiftlie  fi«iKiDeu  haci  iieseeMtteatmiea^lciliM 
MdieffliiiBbtfcsil  orb6r8eir,tb9t  (ronijumie  kifidiooiMd 
4Alicioo8  tnotive,  fliigfat  ktm 'beea  accenmy  :tai:iM 
Imviiigberof'^iercbiM}  >  fir  there  attifliuok  mOoiiciii 
ill' homlyi  abape/crkd-V^draddetiDgi'/Jfliiy^rtiDiibe 
dfOAdfot  fate  wMeh  onot  airdted:«ie  ipom  Mr^vMAfai* 
Mtionsof  my  gruidaoolheribe  h^t  J)achi^^{e&&M^^ 
gaiiza,>  <  whose  aoto'd^btiB  te  iovohne  in^iiiiserjr  anA 
detlnictidt^  the  bemgn  thai/  most  look  op  i6<tfaeai  fur 
prolectioD.  .  Alas  1  tiich  hekqfs  harre  1  known^  erauat: 
diat  tender  age  of  helpless  iDfaney,  vhed  amocenaai 
<!oald  not  shiekl  me  frooi  the  BMiroilesa-cnieItjf<o£*tlBr 
nearest  relatives  I  had  in  exisCenee.  'I  beg ^Mmkft: 
Lady  Amelia  Dor  Hortmisia^  for  intniding  soeh  a  aob« 
jtei  on  your  notice,  and  asaore  yon  that  I  W09M 
not  wiHiogly  diatrtsa  yonr  frelinga  >by  oovlinaing  n 
ron^^ersation  respeetiog  the  fianmess  .oC  Walbargh, 
Whorte  infant  son  was  so  mysteriously  stDten- from  her, 
While  yet  he  bad  a  mother's  tx^som  for j  his  secori^*': 

To  which  Amelia  sntipfcasiog  a  gentle  sigh  replied*^ 
.  ^  '  My  aoot,  the  Baroness  of  Walbeigfa, .  had  ces-i 
tainty  enemies.  Lady  Jnfoslagne ;  ond.ao  Imd  my  oacle 
the  Barotj,  for  onforlanatdy  lie  .oni ted  his  intereiyu 
where  they  were  most  impolitic  and  improper,,  to  Chtia* . 
tofdier  instead  of  J«)iaii  Ao  Smperory  in  whose  do* 
feht  of  the  opposing  army  my  brave  nnde  ML '  Yoo 
hare  heard  my  mother  tell  of  the  intrepid  cboracter 
and  diaposilion  of  my  anut,  Gloiae,  who  woold  never 


iMitlMC  over  t  ^(Hdd  gieaa  ftam^Uils'^  iOtMfih&w 
M  tkear  of  a-feioide  p08tmtd'<rf  Kocb  <ridi«mliwi 
foiiMij^^  ibr  sheivoQld  6u»lln  eumott's  xatr^tiMi  ^M* 
M%  the  peMl^  Md  birdihipK  of  r  loog'-cftiiikii^^  atf 
taiif  m  sbewMldieitjojr  tte  staldy  pteasttfed  and 
Moofics  xif «  oourVpiwUtd  tktt 
Aars'lt  rnnkk  tacr«    Sbe  was  paitionaldy  food  trf  cnjr 
iMkletbe  Bafon  erf  Wotbeigh^^t  t&e  tkne  wbeo  Ud^ 
mtUbtxe^^vHon  atghed;far  her  liaiidt'fihe-^in»  im^ 
mtk\onM\f  teaoflfal^as  I  ^hava  beikd  ay  motticri  Myi 
Mm' at theooart of  tht  fcusfiiiperor iaUan the ww 
Ml  introdaoed,  und  attractad 'ait  opes  and  all  bearCri 
UMPavds  ber$  bat  bom  gaiood  her  farooTy  aate  ahme 
IhBiyoniif  Baron  of  Walbergb,  who  bf  the  decease  of 
idi;falher  bad  jaat  ooote  into  the  poMesaioo  of  bit  title 
fd  at  III  tea  oo  a  rieb  iloiBaiD  Dcar-tbe  bordeni  of  Gar- 
mkof^  but  uDfortanatefy  for  the  beaotedas  Blofte,  the 
dbyect  sbe  made  xrhoice.  of  in  prefereoce  to  all  her 
tplendid  suitors  was  impoKtie  and  fanpradent,  for  the 
youni^  Bamn  of  Walberig^  was  a  profiossed  CDemgr-to 
JaUao  ^  and  when  the  feudal  aracs  ibroke  oat,  joined 
the  Qsnrper  agaimt  hiat,  id  tbefreat  ^caoise  by  wbidb 
aMifioos  fell.    Joliafl^  whose  alliaa  were  poweiifol  and 
bit  iaterest  with  the  oombioed  armiet  great^  exert- 
ed the  iDfloeaoe  of  >  bis  ooboanded  wealth  to  cormp^ 
tho  hearts  of  tbe  toldiery^  aid  win  tbeaa  to  bhi  pur- 
poae;  but  need  I  paint  tbe  sceoe  of  blood  and  derast*^ 
tiao  whteh  ensoed^  when  in  dreadfal  and  terrible  arrqp 
both  armiet  anet  F   I  ctunot.  Lady  M ontagoe^  though  f 
bavn  beard  the  tale  to  oft  repeated  from  my  motber'a 
Kpt;r  And  my  aont  Ekme!   Ol  i  have  beard  ber  le^ 


l^nt  tti^  9<$bt* 'bf  battle  abe  hid  wHixdMd,  tiiliiici 
jye  lialls  tev^  gianded  'wHdly,  vnd'io  pleMing;  aooeiiCi 
•be has  eitcUimed^  'My  Wvlbergh  1  0> nqr Widbet«i| 
iriicfe  is^he  tioir?  and  -whetei  O  where  ii'liis;aoiMit 
boy!*  Straoge  indeed^  was  the  myaterlooi  nuttmen jft 
which  the  cbHd*  was  taken  froin  her  |  iaaeoaiUe  on*  the 
corse  of  her  Ueediog  hnsbaiul  ahe  was  foiuid  |  madw 
jier  recovcfry  the  first  object  she  enqaired  tm  w^^kv 
child,  whom  she  had  enfolded  in  her  amiB^'wbe»ialie 
6ad  discovered  that  her  brave > lord. 'WMMMUigJrAbQ 
fallen  slain  ones.  The  dying  "soldier  tbat^  renakitduari 
the  spot  beside  her,  gtiV^  iliysterioiia -signs  .^  thatr  Ike 
infant  boy  Was  taken  from  thebcef;  bnthe^oulddes* 
cribc  nothing  of  the  perpetrator  of  ^so  base  and  unna-^ 
knral  an  outrage  to  humanity  s'  for  If  faomanity/bad 
prompted  to  rescue  the  unfortbaate,  and  ^ave  the  hifatit 
from  harm,  they  would  ha^'e  sav^  the  molh«v^b)9>4an 
the  bosom  of  her  slaughtered  husband;  but  of  bee 
sufferings  no  heed  was  taken,  add  the  Baroness  wvmld 
probably  soon  havic  followed  her  departed  lord,  bad 
not  one  of  her  vassals  discovered  her  on  the'ciisMi^ 
guiued  plain,  o'er  trampled  with  the  dying  and.  the 
wounded,  with  the  carcasses  of  dead  animals  around 
ha'.  It  was  the  moniing  after  the  battle.;  and  when 
the  sun  poured  its  golden  rays  u|)on  the  face  of  nature^ 
what  horrid  spectacles  of  the  dead  did  it  present  to 
the  living !  The  Baroness  of  Walbergb  lay  among  the 
ten  thousand  slaughtered  men  strewed  upon  the  plain : 
she  was  the  only  female !  none  in  woman's  form  had 
ventured  thither  but  herself,  and  next  to  a  miracle  was 
her  preservation  from  such  a  fate.  The  remuns  of 
the  Baron  was  borne  to  his  chateau,  and  buried  in.  the 


tmtvSf  ntdlt  ^  bw  aucestcm.-  .  Slowly  .  (tt'd  time 
Ikrow  a.  Teit  over  the  . anguished  •  feeliDgs  .^f,  my 
iftoi'  aidiappgr  aunt,  wbo  njoomed  alike  the  loss  of  a 
iMaband  and  a  ebiki  ^  the  former  she  knew  the  fate  of» 
tbo  latter  none  can  tell.' 

:>ti/«4  Yes;  bat  you  know^  Amelia,  that  it  was  sor- 
'liiiaed— '/  cried  Faucbette  looUog  at  her  sister  with  an 
Mpression   that   I    opnld   sot   define^  V-the   £rh- 
:ffer«»r^Jnlian  had  a  brother  yonoger  than  bim^elf^  and 
'<hat:brotiicr  once  sought  in  marriage  th^  hand  of  my 
^Mbt  Bloise ;  she  rgected  him,  preferring  the  Baron  of 
"Waibergh  tO'hia  splendid  offisgr,  axid  he  bore  the  utmost 
Mmity  towards-  bis  hatred  rival  and  his  beauteous 
bride.    It  was  therefore  suspected^  Lady  Montague, 
^  Mongh  no  Jiviag  witness' beariar  a  proof  bf  if,  that  the 
'*t4ndictive  Rodolph,  enraged  by  passion  and  enflamed 
^  by « jealousy,:  employed  emissaries  to  watch  the  steps 
'  of  my  unhappy  aunt,  through  all  the  pn^essive  hard* 
ships  and  perilous  campaigns  she  sustained  with  her 
husband ;  and  aware  of  the  courage  and  undaunted 
i^pirit  that  she  possessed,  and  that  nothing  ivould  in* 
ducc  her  to  forsake  the  Baron,  followed,  her  to  the 
field  of  battle,  where  he  fell,  and  stole  the  infant  heir 
of  Walbergh  from  the  bosom .  of  its  distracted  and  in- 
sensible  mother ;  not  that  any  proof  was  ever  given, 
that  this  deed  of  cruelty  was  performed  by  Rodolph; 
but  my  aunt  conjectured  so,  and'has  ever  since  avoided 
all  connection  with  his  hated  family,  though  twice  soli- 
cited since  a  widow  to  become  his  bride/ 

'M  thanked  the  sweet,  girls  for  all  the  intelligence 
they  hitd  afforded  me  of  this  heroic  and  interesting 
wdroau,  in  whose  misfortunes  I  expressed  the  dee|>est 


418  Tflt  FfftaiR^s^ 'MiydHtite. 

«|nQ|)Aliijr/«Bl'  bvttthliig  «  tbo^  oT  WbM  liiii^'ik 
4ti^;rtaciKd  Dty-iitMigiBatioOytBI  forOercMmcU^ 
iMurtSHine  that  E  cuaM  b6  kntelakeit.  Yet  "idf  i  biMi 
iMMdttoiflnu  tbe  Meii  that  our  dear  lost  UiiiidiMd 
Wolfh  the  stolen  heir  of  the  Baron  and  BaroneM^^ 
Walbeivh;  and  if  ao,  bow^  laonentaUe  iviil  bethedft^* 
MV^  tiMC  be  baa  longainoe  been  bitried  in  Cbe  bikbiA 
tfilbeoeean.  Yetdiatbewaspvotdc^edand'preBei^ 
lUlrtbcoy  aftay  be  tocna  conaolatUm  U^  the  leifBngB- it 
hh  mother^  (if  aoeh  the  Baftmess  of  Wtf  bergh  pi^^i^ 
ta  bei)  for  the  band  wfaidrleiteinaled  bi^  caftfiiy 
aaaatence  was  bis  who  gate  It)  bal  froin  some^Mfe 
pnrtMMc  bad  snatched  bim  away  to  meet  bia  Idndred 
ai«els  in  the  aides. 

^  I  aoggested  all  I  tbooght  of  the  Mstory  -^  iW 
Baroness  of  Walbergh  to  ray  dear  kid;'  be  sthiiiHl^ 
and  called  me  a  romantie  entboafalat^  and  said  I  sbindd' 
have  done  well  to  have  lived  in  the  days  of  chivafajr^ 
when  some  enchanttkl  koigfat  could  tvanafdrm  inani* 
nate  things  to  living  cues. 

M  ^  And  do  we  not  live  in  the  days  of  riNDance  now, 
aqr  lord?*  replied  I.  ^Da  we  not  live  to  prove  the 
assertion  that  there  is  nothing  new  nnder  the  son ; 
and  that  what  is  now,  has  beeti  a  bobdred  years 


.  .** '  l/bf  dear  love,  possibittty  and  probability  are 
two  different  things,'  uttered  he;  'and  I  no  more 
believe  -that  WdC  was  the  son  of  the  Baron  and 
Baroness  of  Walbergh,  than  that  my  son  Orlando  is 
the  son  of  the  pope  of  Rome.' 

.'*  My  father  was  not  present  at  tins  moment,  or  be 
woubl  have  dissented  from  Monti^ue's  opinion  tn  this 


fjflflli  d^  when  mejjo  4»  Ve^imd  mm  tm^t'kMfii^^ 
|^'iiiiQe«  A  enqomdof  FaiichfltetlMi.twiii0e0£.'te 
^Idj.  andftiie  iiilprsied  mriMwa  WtHaoKStaiitbptet 
^jn^ioaod, iaod tba(  iff wmi  ovitg  to'tkis.complimnt 
bf^  paid  to  tbe  ututipor^  tii|iote  oanoieiyas  CkmkopbBt 
^^inaod^tfaat  li0  so  wa/mty^^apMbodlbe  caoKoCtlM 
^ou-of  Walbergby .'  wiio.  wat  Mxt  to  bim  iacmrtilrtd 
f^*  the;  allied  iofc^gg  w^n  Jlhey^Aardied  agaimbtb^ 
¥i9^pe^orJ^idifMijr''b9t  ofihw  do  not  like  to  apeak,  aai^ 
DagjaUy  ip^b9  pisaanee  9(  the  BaroiieBi^'  uttered  ika^ 
cbette ;  /for,  to  thisconoectioD  of.bcr  kiibbaiid  mkh  tkal 
(food  aspiring  o^ebel^  abe  probaUf  onrca  alt  the  »iafiof«» 
tuDCs  which  have  attended  her,  both  befim  iKOd  afiarbia 
^ease.'  I  wasv^ilcat,  Jessys  .still  tmoneatimlg]^  hn- 
pressed  than  ever,  tbaC  our  Wolf  was  tbe  ktt  ebUd^ 
t^  Baron  of  Walb^b^juad  that  the  tieacbeiy^ofdila 
jealous  rival,  Rodolpb,  was  the  oause  of  renKmagitbe 
infant  far  from  amotber'a  reach  ;ii6r  what  witt  iMit  dia« 
appointed  passion  occasion  a  bad  aran  todo^^ben  be 
loses  or  is  rqected  <by  Ibe  woman,  whom  be^lovea? 
Does  not  this  idea  strike  you.  loa,  my  Jessy  P  Laoaeope 
that  it  does^  aodwbeft  I  .again  have  the;  Aappiaeia 
of  beariog  from  yoDr  thai  you.  .will  ooiooide  wilb  th9 
opinion  I  have  formed  of  tbe  exalted  Imtb  of  pom 
Wolf.  It  was  indeed  a  general  observation  with  rail 
who  ever  behold  this  fine,  noble,  and  spiritad<yoiitfa| 
that  he  was  not  what  he  seemed,  ^tbe  Olbpring  olaali4 
scority;  but  born  of  parents  of  no  ineian  ltiWi4sf 
ancestry,  his  very  look  and  bis  fine  flMurtial.browproi 
claimed  it*  We  intend  lio  cross  the  Alps,aome  partof 
tHbich  are  ienrific  and  rendered  ahonost  ^impassable  flmv 
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ihchogc  ipattes  of  snow  wbicb  fiorrouod  then, 
•re.  beaidea  wretchedly  dreary  and  desolate^,  while  <h& 
tremeiidoos  precipices  and.  hollow  cliffs  that  .eveiy 
where  salute. the  eye^  inspire  me  with  fears  and  appne* 
hensions  that  I  cannot  divest  myself  of ;  they  are  ce^y 
tainly  awfully  sublime,  grand,  and  l>eautiful;  ^bnt  I 
am  fonder  of  the  more  quiet  and  tranquil  scenes,  of 
nature,  and  should  not  like  to  lire  always  among  cragg^^ 
rocks,  lofj^y  mountains,  buming^volcanoes,  and  coariQf 
waters :  when  the  mind  is  calm,  the  passions  temperate^ 
and  the  heart  at  ease,  we  may  indeed  repose  any  wbercf 
bot  I  should  choose  rather  to  bask  in  sunbbine^  thw 
constantly  to  bear  the  raging  of  tempcsUions.  wjud^ 
and  the  storming  of  the  ocean.  .  .  ^ 

'f  In  short,  my  Jessy,  I  havQ  no  particular  predHcc^- 
tioo  £Dr  jnarine  scenery  at  any  time,  much  less  wbcin 
it  has  csLUsed  such  inevitable  destruction  to  our  dearef^ 
and  tenderest  tics  of  kindred  affection*  .  Dear  Wolf  ia 
in^a  watery  grave,  and  I  very  narrowly  escaped  Crona 
having  long  been  consigned  to  the  deep  waters  by  iba 
evil  gienios  of  my  grandmother;  .you  cannot  wonder 
Chercfove,  from  all  these  circumstances  connected,  that 
they  are  more  terri&c  to  me  than  pleasing ;  and  they 
absolntdy  frighten .  Beda  and  Rebecca  to .  such  a  dee. 
gce^  when  the  mules  make  the  slightest  stumble,  that 
it  requires  all  the  influence  I  possess  over  the  mind  of 
each  to  persuade  them  there  is  no  danger,  io  crossi(ig 
these  tremendous  heights*  My  little  waiting  m^kl 
(who,  by  the  bye,  b  growing  a  very  pretty  woman,  and 
is  not  without  the  knowledge  of  being  so)  is  a  great 
fisvDocite  with  the  Dor  Hortensia  family.  Faucbette.ia 
partkailar  adm'ures  her  i^  but  I  cautioued  her  to  bewace 


.oritispiring  thSi  my  girt  with  any  tbooghttfaitttiigftrt 
kud  tor  the  eoeottragemeDt  of  tbat  vanity  of  which  1 
ib  aendble  she  inheritB  no  smdl  sbafe,  nk  tkneTI  as 
ttiticb  of  the  Italian  character.  Yon  know,  Jessy,  thitf 
my  dc^  fester  father,  Capt£iin  Singleton,  bequeathed  at 
hir  demise  a  legacy  of  five  huindred  pounds  to  the 
daughter  of  Michello,  on  condition  that  she  married; 
iMk  my  approbation,  an  object  deserving  of  her  and 
ibis  Kttle  propefty ;  but  my  dear  lord  and  I  have,  from 
the  most  prudential  motives^,  kept  Beda  in  profound 
^dbrance  of  this  becfiiest,  fearful  that  her  youthfiil 
^ity  would  be  intoxicated  by  it  before  she  arrived,  at 
yikmi  of  discretion.;  and  that  she  would  no  longer  coor 
sider  herself  in  the  capacity  of  an  attendant,  for  I  cer* 
iaibty  have  never  made  her  a  domestic,  but  of  the 
K^est  order  in  my  establishment;  and  my  lord  has  iq 
doosequence  of  my  attachment  to  her  always  treated 
Kier  with  the  greatest  kindness  and  familiarity,  being, 
at  the  period  she  came  into  my  serviccj  a  mere  inex- 
p^rienced  child ;  but  she  is  not  so  now,  Jessy,  and  has 
lost  much  of  the  timplidty  and  artlessness  of  her  na- 
tffe  character,  which  so  particularly  distinguished  her 
io  the  Ohi  Abbey :  she  is  now  conscious  of  her  personal 
attractions,  and  her  passions  are  strong  and  iiitempe^ 
ate ;  and  while  her  beauty  invites  the  eye,  I  fear  tbsit 
her  girlish  vanity  will  not  be  sufficiently  proof  against 
the  temptation  of  seducive  flattery  from  the  mate  sex. 
lam  therefbre  careful  not  to  expose  her  to  soeiety 
which  may  be  dahgeroUs  to  her  in  this  country  more 
than  any  other;  before  she  is  twenty-one  she  wilt 
probably  yield  to  the  influence  of  some  strong  attach-^ 
fMif^t  of  the  heart,  and  I  cannot  then  answer  fbr  KA 
£24  4b 
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p^eoce  hereafter.  At  present  I  feel  1  am  ber  mo- 
fberj  and  will  most  conscientioasly  discharge  my  doty 
tuwards  her^  by  not  permitting  any  one  to  approach 
her  with  impunity  while  she  remains  nuder  my  protect 
tion  and  authority,  which  I  shall  not  give  up  till  she 
obtains  a  hosbaod.  1  shall  expect  a  long  letter  from 
you,  Jessy,  when  we  arrive  at  Venice,  with  a  full  ac- 
count of  home,  sweet  home,  and  all  that  is  connected 
with  its  social  and  endearing  ties. 

Yours  ever, 
Agatha  MtmiagM  MmUmU:' 

Mrs.  Rnssel  did  not  answer  her  friend's  affectionate 
and  highly  satisfactory  letter,  .till  some  days  after  her 
arrival  at  Venice,  although  it  appeared  from  the  post 
mark  to  have  been  written  a  considerable  time.  Before 
the  receipt  of  it,  however.  Lady  Montault  had  forward- 
ed the  following  to  England. 

*^  To  Mrs.  Jessy  Russel. 

'^  Dearest  and  most  beloved  friend, 
'^  To  have  written  to  you  by  every  post,  through  all 
the  multitude  of  places  we  have  passed  and  sojourned 
at  for  several  days,  owing  to  the  necessity  of  our  taking 
a. little  respite  from  the  intolerable  fatigue  of  travelling 
both  on  sea  and  land,  though  of  the  former  we  had  as 
little  as  possible,  would  have  filled  volumes  which  I 
should  neither  have  had  sufficient  time  or  spirits  to 
have  collected  together ;  but  our  two  invalids,  Mon- 
tague  and  AmeUa  Dor  Hortensia,  required  a  double 
portion  of  rest  to  any  of  ns  rude  and  boyant  spirited 
ones ;  and  we  were  obliged  to  halt  on  our  march  tiU 
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both  of  these  dear  crcatores  were  again  renofatecf,  and 
inclined  Co  pursue  their  journey ;  but,  0 1  ooj  love^  what 
wonders  and  what  beauties  have  I  not  seen  at  all  these 
famed  places  !   1  could  scarce  have  believed  that  I  was 
not  on  fairy  land,  when  we  first  made  our  entr^  into 
Venice,  which  in  magnificence,  grandeur,  and  beauty, 
surpasses  all  I  ever  yet  beheld.     I  do  not  wonder 
that  Italy  is  caUed  the  garden  of  the  world ;   well 
might  it  be  termed  so,  for  Flora  and  Pomona  have  alike 
been  abundant  in  their  stores,  to  enrich  its  enchanting 
bowers  and  its  fertile  plains ;  here  are  flowers  that  sur« 
pass  the  richest  colouring  of  fancy  in  fragrance  and  in 
pearly  bloom,  and  fruits  of  the  most  delicious  flavour 
and  quality,,  while  from  every  shrub,  in  citron  or  io 
orange  grove,  is  wafted  in  incense,  the  most  balmy  and 
odoriferous  perfumes.  Here  is  the  arcadian  lily  and  the 
musk  rose  in  their  fullest  perfection.     O!  you  can 
have  no  idea,  my  Jessy,  of.  the  luxuries  of  this  country, 
which  60  often  give  the  natives  the  character  of  being 
an  idle  and  an  indolent  race  of  beings,  that  sleep  all 
day  under  the  shade  of  blushing  vines,  and  awaken  at 
night  to  the  soft  amorous  ditties  of  the  soul-breathing 
charms  of  a  serenade.   But  it  is  not  so ;  the  real  Italian 
lady,  and  the  real  Italian  gentleman,  are  no  more  di- 
vested of  innate  delicacy  and  propriety,  than  the  cold- 
est and  chastest  females  in  England ;  but  they  have  more 
soul,  and  ten  thousand  times  more  are  their  charms 
or  the  powers  of  fascination,  because  they  are  generally 
more  accomplished,  and  passionately  food  of  music  j. 
they  adapt  it  to  every  age  and  every  stage  of  life,  and 
cultivate  it  to  the  fullest  perfection.    A  wandering 
minstrel  is  here  found  a  master  of  music,  and  the  very 
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lUb  if  tbe  lowest  order,  arei  doC  lofciisible  to 
ks'ehtrnif,  or  Ibe  fower  of  its  melody. 

^  WHal  eflRMti  ihta^  tnmt  k  bare  over  Uie- njndv 
of  the  more  refined  and  poKthed  race  of  beings  I  Wel^ 
my  lore,  do  not  expect  me  to  give  3x>q  an  accarate  4^ 
8Cripti6n  of  Venice^  which  1  think  it  one  of  the  owaf 
beancffdl  cities  in  the  whole  created,  world*  Xba 
churches,  the  theatres,  the  amphitbeatres,  tbe^  paiijf* 
lions,  the  g^hie  temples,  the  Alpine^bric^s,  tbe^vv^ 
yards,  the  public  gardens,  and  the  .paintings^  ^11  dof^ 
in  sncces-^ioD  over  the  delighted  eye.  ofi  the  lastoiushed 
tra^ller,  and  fin  him  with  wonder  and  exu»y,  na  anp* 
posing  he  Is  in  fiaiiy  climes ;  while,  the  full  blue  aC^im) 
evening  Haiian  sky^disposes  him  to  the  most  heav€|J|y 
contemplation  of  bis  Maker*  1  wti)  gire  yoo  aft.  fib- 
stmct  of  all  I  have  seen  here  when  I  retam  |to  Eogion^^ 
but  when  I  write  to  yon  I  have  other  subjects  taioa^tlfe 
my  pen,  and  which  are  far  nearer  my  hearty  than  a  de- 
scription of  towns  ahd  countries.  My  travel^  Jessy, 
muit  furnish  sweet  discourses  in  the  time -to  come,  as 
I  cannot  be  confined  to  mere  remarks  or  observations, 
when  I  am  writing  to  the  fnend  of  my.  heart 

**  I  must  tell  you  of  my  hnsband  and  my  child,  and 
botoe  news,  while  I  should  forget  the  traveller,  and  adopt 
Only  the  language  of  the  mother  and  the  wife.  When 
I  return  to  Violet  Vale,  I  will  become  the  historian  of 
the  wonders  I  have  seen  in  Italy,  and  in  the  Apennioe 
ibountains,  which  I  really  feel  no  inclination  to  cross 
again ;  the  fatigue  has  been  intoleraUe,  and  the  ex- 
pense beyond  what  you  can  imi^e.  I  have  again  re* 
pented  that  we  did  not  leave  half  of  our  establist^mrnt 
behind. 


:  «^  W%m<W0  «inbarkedi  oa  tbe  BmiMk  %  V«iMLc<e^J 
was  overpowered  witfi  seaHrickiicti^  4i|id  wa^  ||i;»i:tU|f 
gM  to  find  mystlf  tgno  on  terca  firmm^  r  Ain«f  t^  Dor 
Hdreensia- bat  bad  a  aevere  reiafrae  aioce  we  4rriy^ 
titre^- but  my  daap  lord  is  diarmitigly.  recovered ;  Jie 
mjoya  these  Italiati  ciin>ea«  and  that  is  a  sufficieiU.rer 
(oaipenise  to  me  fbr  all  my  toila^  My  boy  wa9>  A  liule 
indisposed  on  the  Brenta,  .but  be  is.  now  perfectly,  r^r 
fevered;  .'WOifaave  taken  a  delightfttl  cbat^ao  aboiU 
'flM^e  mites' 'distant  from  VeniGay  wUcb  cvmimfiods' 
-a^  mest  -mqestic  vieir  of  sbe  ocean  $  it  Is  cbarmi^ig  to 
sise.  the  gondoiiera  sailiog  dbwki.tbs  stiieam  ricbly.  capa- 
risoned, and  all  filled  with  beautiful  females  aod  bands 
efimisiciana..  Mnsic,  as  I  baye.told  yaa,.ia  the  prin- 
eipat  amusement  of  tbe  natives  of  Italy,  and. young  and 
' oi9)  )&eh  nndi  poor,  alilm  enjoy  tbe  power  of  its.  fasci- 

^'-^  The  masqneradeand  the  opera  are  the  next  objects 
of  attraction ;  1  have  not  yet  attended  either,  Jmd  <)o 
not  think  I  shall  till  after  myconfinement,.  which.  I 
look  forward  to  daily,  and  which  is  one  reason  why  I 
felt  the  necessity  of  dedining  the  kind  invitation  of  .the 
Marchese,  whose  residence  is  five  miles  distant  from  our 
own ;  they  left  Venice  Ust  nigbt  for  their  chateau,  jn 
consequence  of  tbe  arrival  of  tbe  Baroness  of  Wal- 
bergh,  who  has  come  to  spend  some  months  with  .them- 
You  cannot  conceive  how  1  feel  the  ioss  of.  the  society 
of  this  charming  fiunily,  tbe  lively  Fauchette  in  parti- 
eular ;  nor  was  it  without  tears  that  I  bade  the  lovely 
girl  adieur  ftl^boogb  ^^  ^^  *o  shortly  to  meet  each  other 
Again. 


•4 
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^•'^  My  dear  lord  gave  the  amiable  M«rcbeae.a>aK)«t 
]wes9iiig  invitation  to  pasa  aome  weeka  at  oor  cbateao^ 
which  is  nearer  to  Venice  than  hers ;  and  as  the  oar- 
nival  is  approaching,  they  have  promised  to  join  os  in 
the  pleasures  and  amosementa  which  this  festival  ak 
vrays  produces  at  this  season  of  the  year. 
V  ^'  *  And  will  you  not  bring  the  Baroness  with  you^ 
Marcbese  ?'  eagerly  cried  L 

^  <  Do,  I  inireat  yon/  reiterated  my  father,  impelled 
by  the  same  resistless  curiosity  as  (  was,  to  behold  ihQ 
benoie  female  who  had  risked  so  manydangem  few  het^ 
husband.  Bnt  to  wbicfa  the  Marchese  giaveiy:  n^r 
plied— 

^**  I  cannot  promise  that,  dear  Lady  Montague,,  ion 
the  sight  of  Venice  is  hateful  to  the  Baroness  of .  Walt^ 
bergh,  as  it  contains  some  vestiges  of  a  family  stiU  dJH 
noxious  to  the  feelings  of  an  injured  wife  and  motbei> 
There  is  Fauchette,  however,  she  mUst.  try  her  sIlUI  with 
h^  aunt,  with  whom  she  is  a  prodigious  favourite.* 
To  which  the  sweet  girl  replied-*- 

^^  *  I  will  make  my  aunt  come,  whether  she  likeS  it 
or  not ;  never  fear,  dear  Lady  Montague,  I  have  a  ma- 
gic  spell,  whose  potent  power  it  will  be  impossible  for 
her  to  withstand  the  witchery  of/ 

-  <^  Amelia  looked  at  her  sister,  and  smiled  iucredun 
kmsly,  while  she  playfully  exclaimed— 

^  '  Fie,  fie,  Fauchette,  are  you  not  ashamed  to  treat 
with  such  childish  levity,  a  subject  so  serious*  Mam* 
ma,  do  you  remember  the  man  in  the  mask,  that  so 
rudely  forced  himself  into  our  gondolier,  and  spoke  to 
my  aunt  in  such  mysterious  language,  on  the  last  night 
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of  the  carniral,  (out  yeara  ago.  Fcachetle  (irotesta 
that  she  beheld  him  this  morniDg,  peeping  through  the 
lattice  of  the  window  at  oor  hotel/ 

<^ '  Nonsense,  nonsense,  child/  cried  the  Marchese, 
with  a  look  of  surprise  and  astonishment  that  was  in- 
describable, '  Faoehette  most  have  been  dreaming/ 

<<  <  Dreaming  or  not,  I  will  protest  that  I  saw  the 
face  of  that  very  ugly  man,  mamma,'  uttered  Fao- 
ehette, ^  not  quite  so  hideous  as  when  he  spoke  to  my 
aunt  in  the  gondolier,  but  still  frightful  enough  to  make' 
me  scream  dreadfully;  and  then  he  ran  away  from  the 
Wikido^,  and  I  shut  down  the  casement/ 

**  The  Marchese  looked  thoughtfully,  and  afier  a 
pildse,  ^  I  must  beg,  Fauchette,  that  you  wiH  preserve 
^ilence  on  this  subject,'  uttered  she  with  a  look  of  r&» 
prtfcheosion,  indicating  that  she  had  spoken  of  it  with  too 
little  reserve; '  the  incident,  however  trifling,  may  power<» 
fiMy  agitate  the  feelings  of  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh/ 

^  ^  I  will  do  as  you  command  me,  dearest  mamma^' 
cried  Fauchette,  and  deeply  blushing^  withdrew ;  while 
the  kind  and  considenite  Amelia,  wishing,  to  divert  her 
mother's  thoughts  from  any  painful  retiospectioo  of 
past  occurrences,  produced  a  specimen  of  ber  sister's 
poetry,  which  she  had  written  on  the  lake,  where,  it 
is  reported,  the  rays  of  the  sun  are  entirely  exdnded 
by  a  mountain  that  rises  on  the  side  of  it;  the  aubjeet 
Of  which  is  so  exactly  in  your  favourite  style,  my  Jessy, 
th  it  I  enclose  you  a  copy  of  it. 

**  The  lake*!  dsrk  botom  flowed  benestli. 

Peaceful  aod  calm,  like  solitude  ; 
Nor  summer's  sua,  nor  summer's  breath, 

Upon  the  silence  round  intrude. 
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•  ■■        . 
One  otiljr  imafe  tb«re  impresti 

TiflM  pMSCt  o'er  uniioCi€iii|r» 

The  rodi't  deep  iliadow  on  ber  breat^ 

.  .  In  nature's  own  true  penciUin(«> 

"  Oh  wbat  a  type  of  tbat  nd  beart 

Where  one  deep  secret  sorrow  lives  i   • 
Hope's  c^enial  rays  no  warmth  inpart. 

Despair  no  greater  coldness  gives. 
For  stampM  upon  the  inmost  aoali 

Tba  shadows  of  the  secret  lay. 
The  waves  of  time  but  rainly  idU^ 

When  they  would  wash  the  trace  away/* 

**  It  was  with  deep  rc^et,  that  we  at  length  tdok 
leave  of  this  charming  fkmily,  nor  could  oiy  OflUdo 
be  separated  from  his  young  faroarite  withoDtsbeddiof 
many  tears. 

^  ^  She  will  come  again,  mamma,  will  not  she  Y  €•« 
gerly  repeated  the  boy,  as  he  atndned  his  ejre  after  Ih^ 
carriage  in  which  be  beheld  Fancbette  depart ;  *  papa 
tells  me  that  she  will,  and  so  does  my  grandpapa,  bot 
that  wont  be  to  night,  and  I  shall  inise  her  so  to  iiight» 
when  [  say  my  prayers,  and  she  kisses  me  and  calls  im 
ber  pretty  Oriando;  bnt  I  will  pray  for  Fknchette^ 
mamma^  becauise  I  love  her  so.' 

'' '  And  yon  most  also  pray  for  those  whom  yoa  do 
not  love,'  tittered  I ;  *  when  we  oflfer  np  oar  prayers  to 
the  Deity,  no  selfish  thought  should  guide  us ;  we  must 
pray  for  all,  and  there  is  no  human  being  that  does  not 
require  it.' 

^' '  What,  must  I  pray  for  naughty  mep,  mamma, 
as  well  as  good  ones  ?'  cried  Orlando,  fixing  on  me  a 
look  of  great  earnestness. 

'^ '  More  so,  if  possible,  my  love,  because  it  is  the 


wicked  man  that  reqolres  the  greater  interoeaaion  at  the 
throne  of  mercy/ 

*'  My  boy  threw  his  arms  about  my  neck,  and 
kissed  me ;  his  roseate  lips  were  more  balmy  than  the 
exhalation  of  new-born  roses,  and  I  felt  a  mother's 
rapture,  and  breathed  on  bis  beauteona  cheek  a  mo-» 
ther's  prayer.  Insensibly,  after  Rebecca  bad  taken  my 
boy  to  bed,  my  thoughts  atrayed  towards  the  Baroness  of 
Walbergh,  and  I  heaved  «  shuddering  sigh,  at  the  bare 
suggestion  that  I  should  eter  have  a  child  torn  from 
me  under  such  mysterious  circumstances ;  it  is  proba« 
.ble  that  I.  may  see  her  shortly,  and  then  I  will  tell  yoa 
]i[hat  I  think  of  her.  I  hope,  Je9sy»  you  will  not  foqpt 
that  I  am  now  most  anxiously  awaiting  the  arrival  of  a 
letter  from  you,  as  our  correspondence  will^  in  futi^re, 
receive  no  interruption  from  travelling,  as  my  dear  lord 
intends  wholly  to  reside  at  Venice,  till  we  return  to  oar 
yative  country;  pray  be  particular,  and  let  me  kpovr 
what  is  passing  at  the  castle  of  Montault«  Moqtiq^ 
has  received  several  letters  from  the  tnarquis^  bb  btif^r^ 
who  greatly  deplores  our  absenc*e ;  he  writes  somew:hat 
dejectedly,  and  the  marchioness  but  coldly  $  she  seems 
to  forget  that  slie  has  an  only  son,  so  recently  a  sufferer 
from  severe  illness,  or  the  course  that  induces  him  to 
visit  a  foreign  climate.  Tell  me  all  about  dear  little 
mopsey,  your  father,  and  honest  Samuel.  Alfred  baa 
written  to  the  Duke;  bis  letter  was  affecting,  and  my 
father  was  highly  gratified  with  his  style. 

Dear  Jessy,  adieu, 
.  Ever,  ever  yours, 
Agatha  Hmtagut  Mmiauttp** 

c24  4c 
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This  letter  was  answered  by  the  followiDg  from  Mrvw 
Rossel. 


<<  Dearest  Agatha, 

**  At  length  I  haye  ^iiio  the  happiness  of  addressiag 
you,  and  imparting  my  every  thought  to  my  ever  deap 
and  revered  friend.  I  have  regularly  received  all  your 
charming  letters^  aad,  oh !  with  what  delight^did  I  read 
fhem  to  my  father  and  husband.  My  father  is  rejoiced? 
enough  that  you  are  out  of  the  mountains — 

^  ^  Fori  shiver  my  topsails/  cried  he,  ^  if  I  like  tbe^ 
thoughts  of  dimbing  over  rocks  on  the  backs  of  a  ))ap«' 
eel  of  males,  that  wont  badge  an  inch  unless  they  iilw 
it,  if  you  were  to  whip  them  to  death ;  and  as  for 
your  grand  sights, — give  me  your  grand  sights  in  the  : 
wooden  walls  of  old  England,  before  all  the  ootland* 
ish  countries  in  the  world;  and  as  for  your  French.' 
and  your  Italians,  I  would  not  give  one  Englishman, 
with  a  true  bit  of  blood  about  him,  for  a  cargo  of  such, 
in  twenty  of  their  own  ships.    No,  no,  old  England  for 
ever,  after  all,  my  lady,  if  you  come  to  that;  and  tell 
her  that  Peter  Blust  says  so.' 

^*  And  1  do  tell  you  so,  my  dear  Agatha,  and  you 
will  forgive  the  whimsicality  of  my  poor  old  father's 
humour,  which  you  know  it  would  be  useless  for  me  to 
oppose. 

*^  Well  I  am  really  delighted  at  your  having  escaped 
all  the  perils  and  dangers  of  so  fearfully  long  a  journey, 
and  are  now  safely  arrived  at  head  quarters  in  Venice, 
with  your  dear  Lord  restored  to  health,  and  with  a  cir- 
cle  of  friends  so  pleasing,  and  whose  dispositions  and 


tastes  are  so  oongeoial  to  your  own,  as-  the  llor  Hor- 
tensia  family.  I  am  perfectly  charmed  with  the  cha* 
racter  of  the  lively  Fauchette,  and  am  no  less  pleased 
with  that  of  the  iuteresting  aad  delicate  Amelia,  and 
ber  amiable  mother.  How  critically  fortunate,  my  dear 
Agatha,  that  you  should  encounter  such  companions  in 
a  country^  not  very  reroarkable»  as  I  have  beard,  for 
their  association  with  English  manners,  and  with  Bn^ 
gUsh  people. 

^'  Bat  you  perfectly  astonish  me  about  the  faistoiy 
aodthesafferiogsof  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh ;  though 
at  present  I  cannot  adopt  your  opinion  of  that  lady  be* 
tng  the  mother  of  our  dear  Wolf,  from  the  improba- 
bility of  bis  having  been  spared  at  all,  from  the  merci* 
less  cruelty  of  the  baron's  jealous  rival,  Rodolph,  who 
would  certainly  have  destroyed  the  child  when  once  it 
was  in  his  power,  out  of  revenge  to  its  helpless  mother. 
It  is  scarce  probable  that  he  would  have  permitted  it 
to  have  survived.  "^However,  there  certainly  is  nothing 
impossible ;  and  strange  things  come  to  pass.  I  shall 
wait  with  some  anxiety  for  your  introduction  to  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh,  who  must  be  a  woman  of  most 
extraordinary  strength  of  mind,  as  well  as  sensibility, 
to  have  encountered  the  perils  of  the  fight,  and  wiC* 
nessed  the  dying  and  the  slain,  on  the  field  of  battle, 
with  an  infant  in  her  arms;  few  women  coul  i  st  stain 
such  conflicts,  let  their  fortitude  be  ever  so  great,  or 
their  affection  ever  so  ardent. 

'^  I  was  pleased  with  your  description  of  the  Italian 
peasantry,  and  their  rural  and  rational  pastimes.  *  Peace 
to  the  fallen  Brave,'  is  a  delightful  specimen  of  inspired 
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poetry,  firom  tbe  btrds  of  ancient  days.  lilethinlu  L 
eoold  have  boifed  with  rererence  to  the  sUver-baUed 
mUMrelp  io  the  midst  of  this  rustic  throng,  who  poiued 
forth  soch  stnios  of  melody.  I  will  give  him  creclit 
for  any  compliment  he  paid  to  my  Agatha,  tboogh  sbq 
has  DOC  sufficient  vanity  to  aclcDowIedge  that  she  felt 
it  to  be  sincere ;  but  Lord  Montague  did,  and  that  wa)i 
mioQgh* 

**  Of  the  Castle  of  Mootaalt,  or  of  its  inmates,  I  can 
fcmish  yon  but  with  little  intelligience,  and  that  little 
is  1^  no  means  pleaaiDg,  my  Agatha  $  for  ibe  Marques 
b  under  a  severe  depression  of  spirits,  and  ibe  Mar«tiip«i 
ness,  in  no  way  affected  by  the  dejection  of  her  Ipri;), 
has  adopted  her  former  habits  of  dissipation,  and  eiRr 
ploys  her  hours  in  a  succession  of  fsahionable  amuse- 
ments* .-...,  ^ 

*'  Lord  and  Lady  Winstone,  I  r^ret  to  stat«t,  Ijve 
unhappily.  She  is  addicted  to  her  mother's  fasbio^^ 
al)le  propensities,  in  opposition  to  the  will  and  happiness 

of  her  lord. 

I* 

^  It  is  a  great  misfortune,  I  think,  my  dearest  Aga- 
tha, that  those  who  intend  forming  a  matrimonial  con- 
nexion, should  not  adopt  a  system  of  conduct  by  whicb 
the  whole  of  their  lives  hereafter  should  be  regulateq; 
so  as  to  avmd  those  perpetual  jars  and  quarrels  which 
are  the  bane  of  a  married  life,  and  from  which  neither 
party  can  honourably  retreat.  When  two  perverse 
tempers  meet,  either  the  one  or  the  other  must  give  up 
the  contest,  or  dreadful  must  be  the  consequence  which 
ensues;  and  though  I  am  by  no  means  an  advocate 
fiNT  the  use  of  any  improper  authority  over  our  d^- 


fbiddess  neXf  yet  I  would  recommend  every  m«rirk4 
woman  to  use  as  little  violence  aa  possible  in  dissenaionf 
with  ber  hasband;  and  to  yield  before  the  ^toiw^y 
passions  have  gained  the  victory  and  render  the  con* 
quest  impracticable,  and  he  leaves  ber  in  indifference 
and  perhaps  in  disgust  $  while  ^  mild  forbearance  go 
hef  part  would  have  acted  very  oppositely  on  his  (eeU 
ings,  and  restored  peace  and  harmony  to  each 
oth^r.  However,  as  her  ladyship  is  a  second  time 
ietj-  nearly  becoming  a  mother,  let  us  hope  that  abt 
may  be  recalled  to  the  sense  of  her  duty  to  her  bus* 
babd,  by  the  tender  pledge  of  love  which  will  then 
more  sacrMly  enforce  the  bonds  of  the  holy  tie  bj 
which  they  are  united. 

^  My  Kttle  Matilda  has  grown  surprisingly,  my  dear 
Agatha ;  and  if  you  could  behold  her  as  she  is  now, 
ybn  would  be  delighted  with  her  engaging  ways.  My 
fkther,  I  fear,  will  make  an  idol  of  her,  and  that  will 
be  very  absurd  of  him ;  but  what  can  I  do  with  him  ?  I 
cannot  chide  my  father  for  his  fondness  of  my  only 
child.  It  is  not  a  mother's  vanity  that  prompts  me  to 
say  that  Matilda  is  really  extremely  beautiful,  becaoae 
had  I  my  choice  I  would  much  rather  she  had  not  been 
so,  for  beauty  is  a  daogerous  gift  to  woman,  and  b 
*  ^^ftener  the  source  of  her  misfortune  than  ber  happiness. 
Heaven  in  pity  spare  my  girl  from  being  the  victim  of 
vanity  or  passion !  She  is  exquisitely  fair,  with  Olive's 
dark  brilliant  eyes,  acquiline  nose,  and  auburn  hair, 
and  promises  to  be  tall  and  slender ;  but  she  has  not 
the  expression  of  my  sister's  countenance,  which  was 
austere,  and  at  times  scornful  and  forbidding,  though 
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bcBUtifoL  The  fate  of  poor  Olive  frequently  in  serious 
momenU  recurs  to  my  recolleetioDi  and  in  the  words 
of  Goldsmith, 


«<  1  urainjt:  all  the  part  to  pain ;" 


I, 


however,  it  is  a  subject  that  will  not  bear  much  reflec- 
tion, yet  we  cannot  wash  out  the  traces  of  a  stream  that 
once  flowed  so  sweetly  and  so  purely,  but  which  now 
deep  sorrow  has  dried  up  for  ever. 

'<  I  anticipate  the  pleasure^  my  dearest  Agatha,  t^heti 
I  next  hear  from  you,  that  you  will  have  an  additioii 
to  your  family  by  the  birth  of  a  dear  babe,  about  whfeb 
I  feel  more  anxiety  than  1  can  express.  You  tipped^ 
to  have  had  charming  health  and  spirits  since  yotrr 
pleasant  tour  on  the  continent.  O  !  my  Agatha,  may 
you  always  enjoy  it,  and  every  other  blessing  this  tran- 
sitory world  can  boast  of,  or  that  your  affectionate 
Jessy  can  wish  you.  Should  the  forth  coming  little 
stranger  be  a  daughter,  it  will  be  a  nice  playmate  for 
your  Orlando ;  dear  boy,  how  I  long  to  see  him  agaia 
in  England ! 

*'  I  had  forgot  to  tell  you  that  my  father  has  given 
up  his  valuable  share  in  the  herring  fishery,*  and 
generously  assigned  it  over  to  my  husband  and  his 
heirs  for  ever  :  and  at  his  demise  he  has  left  the  whole 
of  his  property  to  his  granddaughter.  I  objected  to  this 
proposal ;  but  he  would  have  his  way,  and  you  know 
I  seldom  dissent  from  his  wishes :  his  age  and  growing 
infirmities  certainly  incapacitated  him  for  transacting 
the  important  concerns  of  the  fishery,  in  which  great 
part  of  his  property  was  embarked.     Herring  Dale 
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he  baa  left  to  bis  Jessy^  because  be  knows  no  gift  of 
bis   would    bave    been   half   so    acceptable    to    m^^ 
for  there  my  poor  sister  Olive  and  1  drew  our  first 
breathy  c^nd  it  is  a  spot  most  sacred  to  me. 
All  good  attend  you^  Agatha. 

Yours  most  faithfully^ 

Jessy  Russel, 

Mrs.  Russel  received  no  answer  t6  this  epistle  for 
many  weeks;  and  she  became  restless  and  alarmed 
lest  any  accident  had  befallen  her  beloved  friend  in 
her  critical  situation;  but  at  length  a  letter  arrived 
from  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganaa^  couched  in  the 
following  terms : — 

^'  Dear  Mrs.  Russel, 

« 

^'  At  the  request  of  my  son-in-law^  Lord  Montague 
Montault,  1  have  undertaken  to  become  the  amanu* 
cnsis  both  for  him  and  my  beloved  child,  whom  I  re- 
joice to  tell  you  was  a  few  days  since  made  happy  by  ' 
the  birth  of  a  daughter,  who  with  its  dear  mother  are 
both  doing  extremely  well ;  her  anxiety  that  you  should 
be  informed  of  her  safety,  makes  me  not  delay  this 
post,  although  I  write  in  haste,  from  having  some  busi- 
ness to  attend  at  Venice. 

^^  You  will  particularly  oblige  me  by  taking  charge 
of  the  enclosed  packet,  for  the  Marquis  and  Marchioness 
of  Montault,  which  1  beg  you  will  deliver  personally,  as 
it  concerns  a  matter  of  importance  to  my  brother.  I 
was  exceedingly  rejoiced  tp  receive  so  pleasing  an  ac- 
count of  your  health,  happiness,  and  prosperity,  and 
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that  yoar  worthy  father  has  reBigoed  his  fishery ;  it  was 
high  time  to  talce  this  prudent  step,  or  he  wonld  liave 
lost  considerably,  owing  to  the  great  i^jory  that  coo- 
cern  has  sustained  by  the  late  inclement  storms. 

"  My  daughter  b^  her  kindest  regards,  in  which 
permit  me  to  unite,  to  yoar  father  and  Mr.  Russel. 

I  remain,  dear  Madam, 

Most  traly  yoar  friend, 

r,  Cbafeeao  U  noun.  BrogonxaJ* 


•-  u. 


